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Kfw mmpi^j HM09 fTgpae lyuer jprings ana rivtugf^iirf. <«^- 
driffUt at day^break iH honour of tbeir feveral. fiuifions^ 
and of the relations ivhich tbty tear^io Ae naturA Ad to 
the moral nvorld, 7 heir origin is deduced from the firft 
allegorical deities ^ or powers of nature \ according to the 
doSrine of the old nr^thological poets^ concerning the gene^ 
ration of the Gods and the rife of things. They are then 
Jnccejffhfely confidered^ as gi*ving motion to tho air and ex* 
siting Jnmmer^hreexes ; as nouriftnng and bessutifying thg 
n;egetaole fworld; as contributing to the fulnefs of namgahle ' 
rivers, and confequently to the maintenance of commerce ^ 
and by that moans, to the maritime part of military power. . 
Next is reprefented their fa'uourabU influence upon healthy 
nuhen affifled by rural exercife : which introduces their con-* 
notion ivith tho art ofpbyjic, and tho happy effe^s of miner al^ . 
medicinal fprings. Lafily, they are celebrated for the friendfinp 
luhich the Mufes bear them, and for the true infpiration which 
temperance only can receive : in oppofition to the enthujiafm of 
tho m^o Ocootious footsm 
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O'ER yonder ta&tm hUl the twilight throws 
H«r dulky mantle ; ahd the Ood of day. 
With bright Aftnea feated by his fide, 
Waiu yet o leave the ocCan. Tarty, NymphSj 
Ye N/pphs, ye Une-cy'd progeny of Thames, 
Who DOW the mazes of this rugged heath 
Trace with your fieeting ft(^» ; who all night long 
Repeat, amid the cool tend tranquil air. 
Year lonely murmurS) tarry : and receive 
My offer'd lay. To pay yon homage due, 
I leave tke gate* of fleep ; nor fiiall my lyre 
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Top Sat into the (plendid hoars of mofft, 
ingage' ydilr '£iiii&& V my pbfenrant haiid ' - ' 
j^Jbdt cloS^ tfaf^'MiS iit any foitry b^ 
Ap^rbaclrybti. '"To ^ibU 'AiSierraiieaii kaunt» 
Ye i&etk ffiiiy tikely Heal ; to pace with care 
The*^hai^d fands ; to loo&n from tfBe foil 
ThtVftbl^ag fottTcea ; to dirta the rflia 
To ^eer|ikli^id& channels ; or beheath 
tom'^ito^s dnp^g arch, at he^ktfii^^iboii: I 

TotiaM^; iB^^ 

yjiMlfliirt niy f^^ l>fegin». ye Nyinphs ? or end I 
Wide is your praife and copious— rFiril of things^ 
Firft of the lonely powers, ere Time aroie. 
Were Love and Chaos. I^pve,^ the fixe of Fate; 
Elder than Chaos. Bom of Fate was Time,. 
Who many fons. and many comely births 
Devoured, relentlefs father : 'till the child 
Of Rhea drove him from the apper iky, * 
And quelPd his deadly might. Then focial reigaM 
The kindred powers, Tethys, and reverend Ops^ 
And fpotlefs Ve£a ; while fuprenie of fway 
Remained the cloud-compeller. From \he couch 
Of Tethys fprang the fedgy-crowned race. 
Who from a thoufand urns, o'er every clime,. 
Send tribute to their parent ; and from them 
Are ye, O Naiads : Arethufa fair. 
And tuneful Aganippe ; that fweet name,j -^ 
,Banduiia; that (oft family which dwelt 
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^th SyrlaR Daphne ; and the honoor*d tribei 
^lov'd of Pason. Liften to my ftrain, , 
[Daaghters of Tethyg : liften to your praife. 
i YoQy Nymphs, the winged offsprings which of oI4 
Aurora to divine Aih-xus bore, 
wns ; and your aid befeecheth. When the might 
f Hyperion; from his noontide throne, ■ 
nbends their languid pinions, aid from you 
hey a(k : Favonius and the mild South-weft 
rom you relief implore. Your fallying ilream^ 
Kill vigour to their weary limbs impart* 
igain they fly, difporting i from the mead 
f-ripen*d and the tender blades of com, 
(wtcp the noxious mildew ; or difpel 
tagious fleams, which oft the parched eartli 
thes on her fainting fons. From noon to eve, 
long the river and the paved brook, 
d the cheerful breezes : hail'd of bards 
0, faft by learned Cam, the Mantuan lyre 
icit; nor unwelcome to the youth 
ho on the heights of Tybur, all inclin'd 
Vtr ruihing Anio, with a pious hand 
"ke reverend fcehe delineates, broken fanes, 
)r tombs, or inllar'd aqnedu£ls, the pomp 
X ancient Time ; and haply, while he fcans 
\t ruins, with a filent tear revolves 
V fain« 'S^^ fortune of imperious Rome, 
Yon too O Nymphs, and your unenvious aid 

A3 Tfi 
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The rural powers confcfs ; and ftill prepare 
For you their grateful treafures. Pan comman js^ 
Oft as the Deliau king with Sirius holds 
The central heavens, the father of the grove' 
Commands his Dryads over your abodes 
To fpread their deepfeft umbrage. Well the God 
Remembereth how indulgent y€ fupplied 
Your genial dews to nurfe them in their prime. 
Pales, the pafture's queen, where'er yc ftray, 
Purfues your fteps, delighted; and the path 
With living verdure clothes. Around your haunts 
The laughing Chloris, with profafeft hand» 
Throws wide her blooms, her odours. Still with yon 
Pomona feeks to dwell : and o'er the lawns. 
And o'er the vale of Richmond, where with Thames 
Ye love to wander, Amalthea pours 
Well-pleas'd the wealth of that Ammonian horn,' 
Her dower ; unmindful of the fragrant ifles . , 
Nyfxan or Atlantic. Nor can'ft thou, 
(Albeit oft, ungrateful, thou doll mock 
The beverage of the ibber Naiad's urn, 
O Bromius, O Lensean) nor can'fl thou 
Difown the powers whofe bounty, ill repaid. 
With neftar feeds thy tendrils. Yet from me. 
Yet, blamelefs Nymphs, from my delighted lyre. 
Accept the rites your bounty well may claim ; 
Nor heed the fcoifings of the Edonian band. 
For better praife awaits you, Thames, your fire« 
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As down the verdant Hope your dateous liBs 
Defcend, the tribate ftately Thames receires^ 
Delighted ; and your piety applauds ; 
And bids his cc^ous tide roll on fecure. 
For faithful ace his daughters ; and with wordil 
Aufpidous gratulates the bark which, now 
His banks forfakingy her adventurous wings 
Yields to the breeze, with Albicm's happy gifta 
Extremeft ifles to \Axiu And oft dt mom. 
When Hermes/ from Olympus bent o*er earth 
To bear the words of Jove, on yonder hill 
Stoops lightly-failing ; oft intent your fprings 
He views : and waving o'er fome new-bom ftream 
His bleft'pacific wand, ^< And yet,", he cries, 
<< Yet,'* cries the fon of Maia, << though reclufe 
^< And filent be your flores, from you, fair Nymphs» 
** Flows wealth and kind fociety to men. 
«« By you my fundion and my honour'd namfi 
<< DoIpofTefs; while o'er the Boetic vale, 
^< Or through the towers of Memphis, or the palina 
^' By facred Ganges water'd, I conduct 
<< The Engliih merchant : with the buxom fleece 
•* Of fertile Ariconium while I clothe 
<< Sarmatian kings ; or to the houfehold Gods 
<< Of Syria, from the bleak Cornubian ihorc» 
'* Difpenfe the mineral treafure which of old 
Sidonian pilots fought, when this fair land 
Was yet unconfciou^ of thoie generous arts 

A 4 « Which 
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** Which wife Phamida ffom their native cUne 
'* Tranfplanted to a mprc indiilgeiit heaven." 

Such are the words of Hermea : fnch the pfidk, 
O Naiadsy which from toogups C(;^eftial wait& 
Your bounteous, deeds. From bounty ifTueth po\y^ f 
And thofe who, fednl(Hl3 in prode^t vrorks^ 
Relieve the wants of nature^ Jove ijepays 
With generoBS \s^lth and his own ft^t on earthy 
Fit judgments to pronoun^e^ ^od curb the iQig^ 
Of wicked men^ Your ]u»d unfiidlipg }m$ 
Not vainly to the hofpitable arts? 
Of Hermes yidd their ftore. For, O ye Ifymphs^ 
Hath he not wo^n the unconquerable ^ueea 
Of arxQs to cou^ yo^r friendfhip jt You i];^e own^ 
The fair afibciates who extend her fway 
Wide o«!er the mighty deep ; and gratef^l thing-i 
,Qf you fhe nttereth, oit as from the ihore 
£>f Thames^ or Mjedway's vale> qr the green bank^ 
Of Veda^ ihe her thfindering navy leads 
To C^pc*s foaming channel^ or t)ie rough 
Cantabrian ,coaft ; her aufpices divine 
^p^ting to the £qnate and the prince 
Of Albion,' to difmay barbaric kings. 
The Jlberian., or the Celt. The pride of kingi 
Was ever fcom'd by Pall?i8 : and of old 
Rejoic'd the visgin^ from the brazen prow 
Of Athens o'er -figtha's gloomy furge, 
Xp ^yt her clCLoda and ^rms^ o'^r^Mnung all 
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Tbe Rerfiaali piomis'd glory, when the leMmt 

Of Indus and the ibft Ionian climey 

When I^ybia's torrid champain and the rocks 

Pf cold Imaiis joiu'd their fervile hands. 

To fweep tlie.fon^ of liberty frony earth. 

In v;dn : Minerva on the brazen prow 

Of Athens flood, and with the thunder's voice 

Denoonc'd her terrours on theirimpious heads. 

And fhook her bovnin^ ^Egis- Xerxes faw : 

from Heracleam, on the mountain's height 

Thron'd in Jhs gc^en car, he knew the'iign. 

Coeleftial ; felt unrighfteons hope forfake 

His f;Mtering heart, and tnm'd his face with ihame. 

Hail, ye w)io fiiare the ftern Minerva's power ; 
Who arm the hand of liberty for war : 
And give, ill iecret^ the Britan2\k name 
To awe contending monarchs : ^ yec benign. 
Yet mild of nature : to the works of peace 
JdoTC prone, and lenient of the many ills 
Which wait on human hfe» Your gentle aid 
Hygcia well can witnefs ; ihe who faves, 
F^m poifonotts cates and cups of pleafing bane^ 
The wfetch de^roted to the entangling fnares 
,Of Bacchus and of Comus. Him ihe leads 
To Cynthia's lonely haunts* To fpread the toils. 
To beat the coverts, with the jovial horn 
At dawn of day to fummon the load hounds, 
^he calls the lingeriiig iluggard from hia dream»: 



And 
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And where hk breaH may drink the moant^ breeze. 
And where the fervour of the funny vale 
May beat upon his brow, through devious paths 
Beckons his rapid courier. Nor when eafe. 
Cool eafe and welcome flumbers.have becalm'd 
{{is eager bofom, does the queen of health. 
Her pleafing care withhold* His decent board 
She guards, prefiding ; and the frugal powers 
With joy fedate leads in : and while the browm 
Ennsean dame with Pan prefents her Hores ; 
While changing Mil, ^^d comely in the change^ 
Vertumnus and the Hoiirs before him ipread 
The garden's banquet; you to crown his feaft^ 
To crown his feaft, O Naiads, you the fair . 
Hygeia calls : and from your ihelving ieat8» 
And groves of poplar, plenteous cups ye brings 
To flake his veins : 'till foon a purer tide 
Flows down thofe loaded channels ; wafheth off 
The dregs of luxury, the lurking feeds 
Of crude difcafe ; and through the abodes of life 
Sends vigour, fends repofe* Hail, Naiads :, hailg 
Who give, to labour, health ; to ftooping age. 
The joys which youth had fquander'd« Oft your urna 
^111 1 invoke ; and, ftequent in your pra^fe^ 
Abaih the frantic Thyrfus with my ibng. 

For not eilrang'd from your benignant arts 
Is he, the God, to whofe myfteriou» flirine 
My yoruth was facred, and my votive carts^ 
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Are doe ; the learned Paeon. Oft when all 

His cordial treafiires he hath fearch'd in vain-; 

When herbs, and potent trees, and drops of balm 

Rich with the genial influence of the fun, 

(To ronze dark fancy from her plaintive dreams^ 

To brace the nenrelefs arm, with food to win 

Sick appetite, or hnih the unquiet breaft 

Which pines with filent paffion) he in vain 

Hath prov'd | to your deep manfions he defcends. 

Yoor gates of hamid rock, your dim arcades, 

He entiereth ; wh^re imporpled veins of ore 

Gleam on the roof; where through the rigid mine 

Your trickling rills iniinuate. There the God 

From your indulgent hands the {beaming bowl 

Wafts to his pale-ey'd fappliants ; wafts the feeds 

Metallic and the elemental falts 

Walb'd from the pregnant glebe. They drink : and fooa 

Flies pain ; flies inauipidous care : and fopn 

The focial haunt or unfrequented fhade 

Hears lo, lo Paean ; as of old. 

When Python fell. And, O propitious Nymphs^ 

Oft as for haplefs mortals I implore 

Yoor falutary (prings, through evtry urn 

O (bed fele£ted atoms, and with all 

Your healing powers inform the recent wave. 

My lyre fliall pay your bounty. Nor difdain 
That humble tribute. Though a mortal hand 
Excite the flrlngt to utterance, yet for themes 

I Not 



Not unregarded of ccElefUal powers, 

I frame their language ; and tlie Mufes deign 

To guide the pious tenour of my lay. 

The Mufes (facred by their gifts divine) 

In early days did to my wondering fenfe 

Their fecrets oft reveal : oft my raised car 

In dumber felt their mufic : oft at noon 

Or hour of funfet^ by fome lonely fiream. 

In field or ihady grove, they taught me words 

Of power from death and envy to preferve 

The good man's name. Whence yet with grateful mind. 

And offerings uaprofaa'd by ruder eye. 

My vows I fend, my homage,, to the feats 

Of rocky Cirrha, where with you they dwell : 

Where you their chafte companions they admit 

Through all the hallowed fcene : where oft intent^ 

Airf leaning o'er Caftalia's mofTy verge. 

They mark the cadence of your confluent urnSt 

How tunefull, yielding gratefulleft repofe 

To their conibrted meafure : 'till again. 

With emulation all the founding choir. 

And bright Apollo, leader of the fong. 

Their voices through the liquid air exalt. 

And fweep their lofty fhings : thofe aweful fbings. 

That charm th^ minds of Gods : that fill the courts 

Of wide Olympus with oblivion iWeet 

Of evils, with immortal reft from cares ; 

AiTuage the terronrs of the throne of Jove ; 

^ And 
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And qsench the formidable thonderbolt 
Of unrelenting fire. With (lackfen'd wings^ 
While now the iblemn concert breadies aroand» 
Incumbent a'er the fceptre of his lord 
Sleeps the ftem eagle ;. by the numbered notes, 
PoiTeis'd ; and fatiate^with the melting tone : 
Sovereign of birds. The ^rious Ood of war. 
His darts forgetting and the rapid wheels 
That bear him vengeful o'er the embattled plain, 
RelentSy and fooths his own fierce heart to eafe. 
Unwonted eaie. The fire of Gods and men. 
In that great moment of divine delight. 
Looks down on all that live ; and whatibe'er 
He loves not, o'er the peopled earth and o'er 
The interminated ocean, he beholds 
Curs'd with abhorrence by hi» dcKmi fevere. 
And troabled at the found. Ye, Naiads, yie 
With ravifh'd ears the melody attend 
Worthy of facred filence. Bat the flavss 
Of Bacchas with tempeftuoos clamoars drive ^ 
To drown the heavenly ftrains ; of higheft Jove, 
Irreverent; and by mad prefumption fir'd 
Their 6Wn difcordant raptures to advance 
With hoilile emulation. Down they ruih 
From Nyia*s vine-impnrpled cliff, the dames 
Of Thrace, the Satyrs, and the unmly Faons, 
With old Silenos, through the midnight gloom 
Toiling the torch impure, and high in air / 

3 The 
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The brandifti'd Thyrfas, to the Phrygian pipe^i 
Shrill voice, and to the clalhing cymbals, mix'd 
With fhrieks aA4 frantic uproar. May the God0 
From every unpolluted ear avert 
Their orgies.! l£ within the feats of men. 
Within the feats of men, the walls, the gates 
Which Pallas roles, if haply there be found 
Who loves to mingle with the revel-band 
And hearken to their accents; who afpires 
From fuch inftra£lers to inform his breaft 
With verfe ; le^ him* fit votarift, implote 
Their infpiracion. He perchance the gifts 
Of young Lyseus, and the dread exploits. 
May fing in apteft numbers : he the fate 
Of fober Pentheus,' he the Paphian rites. 
And naked Mars with Cythenea chain'd. 
And ftrong Alcides in the fpinfter's robey 
May celebrate, applauded. But with you, 
O Naiads, far from that unhallow'd rout, 
Muft dwell the man whoever to praifed themes 
Invokes the immortal Mufe. The immortal Mufir 
To your calm habitations, to the cave 
Corycian or the Delpliic mount, will guide 
His footfleps ; and with your unfullied flreams 
His lips will bathe : whether the eternal lore* 
Of Themis, or the majefly of Jove, 
To mortals he reveal; or teach his lyre 
The unenvied guerdon of the patriot's toils^ 
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In thofe anfading iilands of the bleft. 

Where facred bards abide. Kail, &Qiiotir'd Vympbs $ . 

Thrice hail. For you the Cyrenaic iheU, • * 

fieholdy I touchy jrevering. To mj ibngs. 

Be preient ye with favourable feet. 

And all profaner audience far remove. 

* ■ 

G D E 

To the Right Honourable 

FRANCIS Earl of HUNTINGDON- 

MDCCXLVII. 

By the Same. 

I. I. 

THE wife and great of every cfime, 
Through all the fpatious walks of Time, 
Where'er the Mufe her power difplay'd. 
With joy have liften'd and obey'd. 
For taught of heaven, the facred Nine 
Ferfuaiive numbers, forms divine. 

To mortal fenfe impart : 
They beft the foul with glory fire ; 
They nobleft counfels, bolded deeds infpire ; 
And high o'er Fortune's rage inthrone the fixed heart. 

I. 2. Nor 
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I. 2. 

Nor lefs preyaillng is their cliarm 
The vengeful bofom to difarm; 
To melt t]ie proud with human woe^ 
And prompt unwilling tears to flow* 
Can wealth a power like this a^rd? 
Can Cromwell's art, or Marlborough's fword, 
. . An. equal empire claim? 
No, Hastings. Thou my words wilt own ; 
Thy bread the gifts of every Mufe hath known t 
Nor (hall the giver's love difgrace thy noble name. 

L 3, 
The Mt^fe's aweful art. 
And the fair fundion of the poet's tongue. 
Ne'er ihalt thou bluih to honour ; to afTert 
From all that fcorned vice or flavifh fear hath fung. 
Nor fhall the blandiihment of Tufcan brings 
Warbling at will in pleafure's myrtle bower ;^ 
Nor ihall the bafer notes to Celtic kings 
By lying minilrels paid in evil hour. 
Move Thee to fpurn the heavenly Mufe's reign* 
A different flrain. 
And other Themes 
From her prophetic fhades and hallow'd ftreams 
(Thou well can'ft witnefs) meet the purged ear: 
Such, as when Greece to her. immortal iheli 
Rejoicing liflen*d, godlike founds to hear ; 
To hear the fweet inAruarefs^tell 
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^Willie men and heroes thifong'd around) 
How life its noblefl nfe may £nd^ 
How beft for freedom be reiign'd; 
And how^ by glory, virtue fhall be crown'd. 

n. I. 

Such was the * Chian father's flrain 
To many a kind domeftic train , 
Whofe pious hearth and genial bowl 
Had cheer'd the reverend pilgrim's foal: 
Whcn^ erery hofpitable rite 
With equal bounty to requite. 

He flrack his magic firings; 
And pour'd fpontaiieous numbers forth^ 
And feiz'd their ears with tales of ancient worthy 
And fiird their mufiilg hearts with vaft heroic things; 

n. 2. 

Now oft, where happy fpirits dwetU 
Where yet he tuhes his charming fhell. 
Oft near him, with applauding hahds> 
The genius of his country Hands. 
To liftenirtg gods he makes him known. 
That man divine, by whom were fowh 

The feeds of Grascian feme : 
Who firft the race with freedom fir'd;- 
From whom Lyourgus Sparta's fbns infpir*d; 
From whom Platsean palms and Cyprian trophic^ came. 

♦ Homer. 

Vot. Vi. B II. {. Q 
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O npbleft, happieft age ! 
When Ariftides ruPd, and Cimon fought j 
When all the generous fruits of Homer's page 
feixulting Pindar faw to full perfeftion brought. 
O Pindar, oft (halt thou be haiPd of me : 
Not that ApoUb fed thee from his fhrine ; 
Not that thy lips drank fweetnefs from the bee ; 
Nor yet that, ftudious of thy notes divine. 
Pan danc'd their meafure with the fylvan throng 5 
But that thy fong 
Was proud to unfold 
What thy bafe rulers trembled to behold ; 
Amid Corrupted Thebes was proud to tell 
The deeds of Athens and the Perfian ihame : 
Hence on thy head their impious vengeance fell. 

But thou, O faithful to thy fame. 

The Mu fe's law didft rightly know ; 

That who would animate his lays. 

And other minds to virtue raife, 
Muft feel his own with all her /pirit glovK 

III. I. 

Are there, approv'd of later times, 

Whofe verfe adorn'fl a * tyrant's crimes ? 

Who. faw majeftic Rome betray 'd. 

And lent the imperial ruiiian aid ? 

Alas ! 



Alas ! not one polluted bard^ 
Noy not the firains that Mincius heard^ 
Or Tibur's hills reply'd. 

Dare to the Mufe's ear aipire; 

Save that, inltru^led by the Crxckn lyre, 
With freedom's ancient notes their jKamefal talk tli'ey hide* 

HI. 2. : 

Mark, how the dread Pantlieon ftan^s, 
i^mid the domes of modern hands } 
Amid the toys of idle ftate^ 
How limply, how f«verely great! 
Then turn, and^ while ea^li weftem diqiei 
Prefents iiqr -tuneful ions to Timej^ 
So mark tl^oii MiltQjl's name; 
And add, <* Thus dlHers from the throng 
*' The fpirit which informed thy ;^weful fong, 
*« Which bade thy potent voice prote£t thy country's famc.'^, 

m. 3, 

Yet hence barbaric ?e^i 
His memory with unholy rage puriues; 
While from thefe arduous cares of public, weal 
She bids each b^d begone, and reft him with his Mafe» 
O fool ! to think the man, whofe ample mind 
Mufl grafp at all ttlat yonder ftars furvey ; 
Muft join the nobleftTorms of every kind. 
The world's moft perfed image to difplay^ 
Can e'er his coufltry's majefty behold, 
tJnmov'd of cold! 

B z OfooH 



O fool ! tq dejcm 
That He, wjiofe thought muft vifit every theme, 
Whofe hear^ niuft every ftrohg emotioii know 
By nature planted, or bjr fortune ta,ugl^t ; 
That He, if h^ply ibme prefump^uous foct, 
. With ftjfe ignoble, Tcience fraught, 
' Shall fpurn at freedom's faithful band ; 
That He, their dear 4efence will ihun. 
Or hide tHeir glones from the fun,^ ' 
Or deal their vengeance with a woman's hand ! 

IV. I. 
I care not^ that in Ami's plain. 
Or on the fpbrtive banks df Seine, 
From public tliemes the Mufe's fli^ire ' 
Content with poliih'd eafe J*etirel 
Where- priefts the fiudioiis hiead cOmmarnd> 
Where tyrants bow the warlike hand 

To vile ambition's aim. 
Say, what can public themes afford. 
Save venal honours to an hateful lord, . 
Rcfcrv'd for anc:ry heaven and fcorn'd of honcft fame f 

IV. 2. 

But here^ where freedom's e^ual throne 
To all her valiant fons is known : 
Where all are confcious of her cares. 
And each the power,, that niles him, fhares ;. 
Here let the bard^ whofe daftard tongue 
Leaves public arguments u^fung^ 

.Bid 
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Bid |)Ublic praife fajiewdl : 
Let him to. fitter climes remove. 
Far from the hdrO^'s and the patriot's love^ 
And lall myfleribtts monks to ilamber in their cdl. 

iv. 3- ' 

O HAstiNGs, not to ^11 

Can ruling heaven the fame endowments lend : 

Yet ftill doth nAtare to Her dffsprihg call. 
That to one general weal their difierent powers they bend, 

Unenvious. Thus alone, though flrains divine 

Inform the bofom of the Mufe's fon ; 

Though with new honours the patrician's line 

Advance from age to age ; yet thus alone 

They win the fufFrage of impartial fame. 
The poet's name 
He belt fhajl prove, 
Whofe lays the foul with nobleft pd&ODis move. 
But thee, O progeny of heroes old, 
Thee tO {fevcref toils thy fate requires : 
The fate which form'd thee in a chofen mould. 

The grateful coifirtry of thy fires, 

Thee to fublinier paths demand ; 

Subliiher than thy fires could trace. 

Or thy own ErtWARt) teich his race. 
Though Gaul's proiid genius fanil beneath his hand.. 

V. I. 

From rich dbniains and fabjeft f»m5, 

'^hey led the fullic youth to afms.j 

' • " B 3 And 
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And kings their ftern ^tchievements fear'di 
While private ftrife their banners rear'd, 
But loftier fcenes to thee, are fhown. 
Where empire's wi4e-eftablifl^*cf throne 

No private mafter fills x 
Where, long foretold. The People reigns: 
Where eacH a vafTal's humble heart difdains ; 
And judgeth what he {cts-, and, as he judgeth^ wills^ 

V. % 
Here be it thine to calm ai^d guide 
The fwelling, democratic tide ; 
To watch thp Hate's uncertain frame, 
And baiHe fadlion's partial aim : 
But chiefly, with determii^'d zeal, ; 
To quell that fervile band, who kne^l 

' To freedom's banifh'd foes ; 
That monfler> whi^h is daily found 
Expert and bold thy country's peace to wound ; 
Yet dreads (o handle ^rms,- nor manly counfel knows, 

V. 3. 
*Tis higheil heaven's command. 
That guilty aims fhould fordid paths purfue ; 
That what enfnares the heart Ihoijld curb the h*id. 
And virtue's worthlefs foes be falfe to glory too. 
But look on freedom, fee, through every age, 
What labours, periljs, griefs, hath (he difdain'd ! 
What arms, what regal pride, what prieftly ragig, 
Have her dread offspring conquer'd or faftain'd ! 
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For Albion well have conqaer'd^. Let the drains 
Of happy fwains. 
Which now tefound 
Where Scarfdale's cliffs the fwelling paftures Vottnd, 
Bear witnefs. there, oft' let the farmer hail 
The facred orchard which imbowers his gate. 
And fhew to Grangers palling down the vale. 

Where Candifh, Booth, and Ofbome fate } 

When burfting from their country's chain, 

Even in the midft of deadly harms, 

Of papal fnares and lawlefs arms. 
They plann'd for freedom this her aweful reign^ ' 

VI. I. 

This reign, thefe laws, this public care. 
Which NafTau giave us all to fhare. 
Had ne'er adorn'd the-Englifh name. 
Could fear have filenc'd freedom's claim. 
But fear in vain attempts to bind 
Thofe lofty eiFdrts of the mind 

Which focial good infpires; 
Where men, for thi;, a/Fault a throne. 
Each adds the common welfare tQ his own ; 
And each unconquer'd heart the ilrength of all acquires, 

VI. 2. 
• Say, was it thus, when late we view'd 
Our fields in civil blood imbrued ? 
When fortune crown'd the barbarous hofi. 
And half the aftoniih'd ifle was loftf 
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Did one of all diat vaunting traiiij 
Wlia dare alTront a peaceful reign, 

Duril one in arms appear? 
Porft oiic in counsels pledge hia life? 
Stake his luxurious fortunes in the ftrife ? 
Or lend his bpafted name^bis vagrant friends to cheer ? 

.¥e(^ Hastings, thefe are they» 
Who challenge to themfelves thy country's love : 
The true ; the conftant : who alone can weigh. 
What glory fhould .demand, or liberty approve ! 
But let their works declare them. Thy free powers. 
The generous powers of thy prevailing mind, 
. Not for the tafks of their confederate hours. 
Lewd brawls and lurking flander, were deiign'd. 
Be thou thy own approver. Honeft praife 
Oft 4aobly fways 
Ingenuous youth ; 
But, fought from cowards and the lying mouth. 
Praife is reproach. Et^'nal God alone 
For mortals fixeth thaf fublime award. 
He, from the faithful records of his throne. 
Bids the kiftorian and the bard 
Difpofe of honour and of fcorn ; 
Difcern the patriot from the flave ; 
And write the gOod, the wife, the brave. 

for lelTons to the multitude unborn. 
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ODE 



To the Right Reverend 

BENJAMIN 

;.ord Bifliop of WINCHESTER. 



By the Same. 

I. I. 

FO R toils which patriots have endur'dy 
For treaibn qaell'd and laws fecar'd. 
In evary nation Time difplays 
The palm of honourable praife. 
Envy may rail ; and fadlion fierce 
May ftrive : but what, alas, can Thofc 
(Though bold, yet blind and fordid foes) 
To gratitude and love oppofe. 
To faithful ilory and perfuaitye verfe f 

I. 2. Q 
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J. 2. 

O nurfe of freedom, Albion, fay, 
Thoa tamer of defpotic fway, ^ 

What man, among thy fons around. 
Thus heir to glory haft thou found ? 
What page, in all thy apnals bright. 
Haft thou with purer joy furvey'd 
Than that where truth, by Hoadly's aid,, 
Shines through the deep unhallow'd ihade 
Of kingly fraud and facerdotal night ? 

To him the T^^thtr blefs'd 
Who fent religion, from the palmy field 
By Jordan, like the morn to cheer the weft. 
And lifted up the veil which heavjen from earth conceal'd. 
To Hoadly thus He utter'd his beheft :. 
" Go thou, and refcue my difhonour'd law 
** From hands rapacious and from tongues impure : 
" Let not my peaceful name be made a lure 
*' The fnares of favage tyranny to aid : 
^* Let not my words be impious chains to draw 
" The free-born foul, in more than brutal awe, 
*< To faith without affent^ allegiance unreyaid,** 

IL I. 
No cold nor unperforming hand 
Was arm'd by heaven with this command. 
The world foon felt it : and, on high. 
To William's ^r wiA wdcome joy 



Did 
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Pid Loclce among the bleft unfpld 

The rifing hope of Hoadly's name : 

Godolphin then confinn'd the f4me ; 

And Somersy when from earth he came» 
And valiant Stanhope the fair fequel told *% 

II. 2. 

Then drew the lawgivers aroand, 

(Sires of the Qredan name renown'd) 

And liflening afk'dy aiid wondering knew. 

What private force could thus fubdue 

The vulgar and the great combined; 

Could war with facred folly wage; 

Conld a whole nation difengage 

From the dread bonds of many an age, 
And to new habits mould the publig mi)i4« 

II. 3. 
For not a conqueror's fword. 
Nor the ftroiig powers to civil' founders known. 
Were his : but truth by faithful fearch expJor'd, 
And fbcial fenfe, like feed, in genial plenty fown, 

* Mr. Locke died in J 704, when Mr. Hoadly was beginning to diftin^ 
^uiih himfelf in the caufe of civil and religious liberty : Lord Godolphin 
in 17129 when the do£^rines of the Jacobite faction were chkfly favoured 
by (hofe in ppwefr: Lord Somers in 171 6> amid the practices of the non- 
juring clergy againft the protelHnt eftabliihment ^ and lord Stanhope in 
1 72 r, 4uring th^ contrQYcrfy with the lower houfe of convocation. 

Wherevec 
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Wherever it took root, the foul (reftor^d 
To freedom) freedom too for others foUght, 
Not monkifh craft the tyrant's claim diyine. 
Not regal zeal the bigot's crael fhrinc 
Could longer guard from reafon's warfare fage ? 
Not the wild rabble to fedition wrought. 
Nor fynods by the papal Qeniuj taught, 
Nor^St. John's fpirit loofe, nor Atterbary's rage, 

m. I, 

But where ihall recompence be found? 
Or how fuch ardiRms merit crown'd? 
For look on life's laborious fcenc: 
What rugged fpaces lie between 
Adventurous virtue's early toils 
And her triumphal throne ! The fhade 
Of deatli, mean time, does oft invade 
Her progrefs ; nor, to us difplay'd. 
Wears the bright heroine her expedted fpoils. 

in. '2. 

Yet born to conquer is her power : 
— O Hoadly, if that favourite, hour 
On earth arrive, with thankful awe 
We own juft heaven's indulgent law. 
And proudly thy fuccefs behold ; 
We 'attend thy reverend length of days 
With benedidion and with praife. 
And hail Thee in our public ways 
Like fome great fpirit fam'd in ages old. 

III. 3. Wh 
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in. 3. 

While thus pur vows prolong 
Thy fteps on earthy and when by us refign' J 
Thou join'ft thy feniors, that heroic throng 

Who refcu'd or prefei*v'd the rights of huncian kind^ 
O ! not unworthy Quay thy Albion's tonguj? 
Thee ilill, her friiEnd and beoefaftor^ uv^t : 
O ! never, Hoadly, in thy country's eyes. 
May impious gold^ or p.leafure's gaudy pr^sCn 
Make public vijntue> public freedom, vile, ; 
Nor our owx|ijmanu,ei:s tempt us to difclaim 
That heritage, oqr nobleil wealth and feme, 

Which Thou haft kegt^ intire ^m force and fadUous guile. 

gUdf m V^Sl^ m. ^^^ # ^W^ # ^!^^ # ^ji! 
INSCRIPTIONS, 

By the Same. 

T. 
For a G R O T T O. 

TO me, whom in. their lays the ihepherds. calj 
Adaa, daughter of the neighbouring ftream^ 
This cave belongs. The fig-tree and the vine. 
Which o'er the rocky entrance downward ihoot. 



Were 
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Were placed by Glycon. He with cdwflips paley 

Primrofe, and purple Lychnis, deck'd the green 

Before my threfhold, and my fhelving walls 

With honeyfuckle cover'd. Here at noon^ 

Lull'd by the murmar of my rifing fount, 

I fl umber : here my cluttering fruits I tend ; 

Or from the hiimid flowers, at break df day, 

Freih garlands weave, and cha(:e from all my boundsf 

Each thing inipure or noxious. Enter-ifl, 

O ftranger, undifiri^yM. nor bat ttor toad 

Here lurks : and if thy breaft of bkmelefs thoughts 

Approve thee, not unwelcome (halt thou tread 

My quiet manflon : chiefly, if thy name 

Wife Pallas and the immortal Mufes own. 

If. 

For a Statue of CHAUCER at Woodstock. 

SUCH was old Chaucer, fuch the placid mien 
Of him who firft with harmony informed 
The language of otfr fathers. Here he dwelt 
For many a cheerful day. thefe ancient walls 
Have often heard him, while his legends blithe 
He fang i of love, or knighthood, or the wilea 
Of homely life : through each eftate and age, 
TThe.fafhions and the follies of the world 

Wkh 
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With cunning hand portraying. Though perchance 
From Blenheim's towers, O ftranger, thou art come 
Glowing with Churchill's trophies ; yet in vain 
Doft thoii applaud them, if thy breaft be cold 
To him, this other heroe ; who, in times 
Dark and untaught, began with charming verfc 
To tame the rudenefs of his native land. 



III. 

WHOE'ER thou art whofe path in fummer lies 
Through yonder village, turn thee where the grove 
Of branching oaks a rural palace old 
Imbofbms. there dwells Albert, generous lord 
Of all the harveft round, and onward thence 
A low plain chapel fronts the morning light 
Faft by a filent riv'let. Humbly walk, 
O flra^ger, o'er the confecrated ground j 
And on that verdant hilloc, which thou fee'ft 
Befet with ofiers, let thy pious hand 
Sprinkle frefh water from the brook and ftrew 
Sweet-fmelling flow'rs. for there doth Edmund reft. 
The learned fhepherd ; for each rural art 
Fam'dy and for fongs harmonious, and the woes 
Of ill-requited love. The faithlefs pride 
Of fair M atiTda fank him to the grave 

5 I« 
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In manhood's prime; But foon did righteous heaveii 
With tears, with fharp remorfe, and pining care. 
Avenge her falftiood. nor tould all the gold 
And nuptial pomp, which lur'd her plighted faith 
From Edmund to a loftier hufbandV home, 
Relieve her breaking heart, or turn afide 
The ftrokes of death. Go, traveller ; relate 
The mournful llory. haply fome fair maid 
May hold it in remembrance, and be taught 
That riches cannot pay for truth or love. 

O YOUTHS and virgins: O declining eljlt 
O pale misfortune's flaves : O ye who dwell 
Unknown with humble quiet ; ye who wait 
In courts, or fill the golden feat of kings : 
O fons of fport and pleafure ; O thou wretch ' 
That weep'ft for jealous love, or the fore wounds 
Of confcious guilt, or death's rapacious hand 
Which left thee void of hope : O ye who roam 
In exile ; ye who through the em^battled field 
Seek bright renown ; or who for nobler palms 
Contend, the leaders of a public caufe ; 
Approach: behold this marble. Know ye not 
The features ? Hath not oft his faithful tongue 

told 
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Told yau the fafhion of your own eftate. 
The fixiett of yoor bofom ? Here then, round 
His qpMWiUBeiit widi reverence while ye ftand. 
Say to each othjer : ^* This was Shakefpear's form ; 
** Who walk'd in every path of human life, 
'* Felt every paffion ; and to all mankind 
** Doth aow, will ever that experience yield 
** Which his own genius only could acquire." 



V. 



GULIELMUS ni. FORTIS, PIUS, LIBERATOR, 
CUM INEUNTE AETATE PATRIAE LABENTI 
^ ADFUISSET SALUS IPSE UNICA ; CUM MOX 
mDEM REIPUBLICAE BRITANNICAE VINDEX- 
RENUNCIATUS ESSET ATQUE STATOR ; TUM 
DENIQUE AD ID SE NATUM RECOGNOVIT ET 
REGEM FACTUM, UT CURARET NE DOMINO 
IMPOTENTI CEDERENT PAX, FIDES, FORTUNA, 

GENERIS HUMANI. 
AUCTORI tUBLICAE FELICITATIS P. G. A. M. A. 
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VI. 



For a Column atRUNNYMEDE, 

THOU, who the verdant plain doft traverfe here. 
While Thames among his willows from thy view 
Retires ; O flranger, flay thee, and the fcene 
Around contemplate well. This is the place 
Where England's ancient barons, clad in arms . 
And ftern with conqueft, from their tyrant king 
(Then rendered tame) did cl^allenge and fecure 
The charter of thy freedom. Pafs not on 
*Till thou ha^ve blefs'd their inen^ory, and paid 
Thofe thanks which God appointed the reward 
Of public virtue, and if chance thy home 
Salute thee with a father's honour'd name, 

• • • ... 

Go, call thy fons : inftrud^ them what a debt 
They owe their anceftors ; and make them fweat 
'^o pay ^t, by tranfmitting down intire 
Thofe facred rights to which themfelvesi were bor^« 



ODE 
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O D E. 



By the S^me, 

I. 

IP rightly tuneful bards decide. 
If it be fix'd in love's decrees. 
That beauty ought not to be tried 

But by its native power to pleaie. 
Then tell me, youths and lovers, tell. 
What fair can Amoret excell ? 

II. 
Behold that bright unfullied fmlle. 

And wifdom (peaking in her mien i 
Yet ((he fo artlefs all the while, 

So little dudious to be feen) 
We nought but inftant glad^iefs know. 
Nor think to whom the gift we owe, 

III. 
But neither mufic, nor the powers 

Of youth and mirth and frolic cheer^ 
Add half that fun(hine to the hours, * v'- ' 

Or make life's profped half fo clear. 
As memory brings it to the eye 
From fcenes where Amoret was by, 

C z ' IV, Yet 
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IV. 

» 

Yet not a fadrift could there 

Or fault or indifcretion find; 
Nor any prouder fage declare 

One virtue, pidtur'd in his mind, 
Whofe form with lovelier colours glow^ 
Than Amoret*s demeanor ihows. 

V. 
This fure is beauty's happieft part : 

This gives the moft nnbouiided fway: 
Tlus fliall inchant the fubjedl heart 

When rofe and lily fade away; 
And She be ftill, in fpite of time, 
$wi^t Amoret in all her prime. 
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I" • 

O D E 

T O T H E 

TIBER. 

WRITTEN ABROAD 

By WILLIAM WHITEHEAD, Efq; 

On entering the Campania of Rome, atOTRicOLi^ 

MDCCLV. 

I. 

HAIL facred Stream, v whofe waters roll 
Immortal through the claffic page! 
To Thee the Mufe-devoted foul. 
Though deilin'd to a later age 
And lefs indulgent clime, to Thee, 

Nor thou difdain, in runic lays 
Weak mimic of true harmony, 
* His grateful homage pays. 
Far other ftrains thine elder ear 
With pleas'd attention wont to hear. 
When ht, who foung the Latian lyre. 
And he, who led th' Aonian quire 

C 3 From 
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From Mantua's reedy lakes with oliers crown'd, 
Taught Echo from thy banks with tranfport to refound. 
Thy banks? — alas! is this the beaded fcene. 
This dreary, wide, uncultivated plain, "" 
Where fick'ning Nature wears a fainter green. 
And Defolation fpreads her torpid reign ? 
Is this the fcene where Freedom breath'd. 
Her copious horn where Plenty wreath'd. 

And Health at opening day 
Bade all her rofeate breezes fly, • 

To wake the fons of Induftry, 

And make their fields more gay ? 

n. 

Where is the villa's rural pride. 

The fwelling dome's imperial gleam. 
Which lov'd to grace thy verdant fide. 

And tremble in thy golden ftream? 
Where are the bold, the bufy throngs^ 

That rufh'd impatient to the war. 
Or tun'd to peace triumphal fongs. 

And hail'd the palling car ? 
Along the folitary • road. 
The eternal flint by Confuls trod. 
We mufe, and mark the fad decays 
Of mighty works, and mighty days ! 
For thefe vile wafles, we cry, had Fate decreed 
That Veii's fon« fliould ftrive, for thefe Camillu$ bleed 

* The Fhmiman way. 
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iJid hefti in after- times of Roman pride, 

The mufing fhepherd from Sorafte's height 

See towns extend where'er thy waters glide^ 

And temples rife, and peopled farms unite 

They did. For this defer ted plain . 

The Hero ftrove, nor ftrove in vain ; 

And here the fhepherd faw 

Unnumber'd towns and temples spread. 

While Rome majeflic rear'd her head. 

And gaViEJ the nations law. 

III. 
Ves^ Thou and Latium once were great. 

And ftill, ye firft of human things. 

Beyond the grafp of time or fate 

Her fame and thine triumphant fprings. 

What though the mould'ring xrolumns fall^ . 

And ibow the defart earth beneath^ 

'Though ivy round each nodding wall 

Entwine its fatal wreath. 

Vet fay, can Rhine or Danube boail 

The numerous glories thou haA lofl? 

Cfliii ev'n Euphrates' palmy fhore. 

Or Nile, with all his myfjdc lore, 

iProduce from old records of genuine fame 

Such heroes^ poets, kings, or emulate thy name ? ' 

Ev'n now the Mufe^ the confcious Mufe is here $ 

From every ruin's formidable (hade 

Eternal Mufic breathes on Fancy's ear, 

C 4 A^4 
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And wakes to more than form th' illuftrious dead. 
Thy Csefarsy Scipios, Catos rife. 
The greats the virtuous, and the wife. 
In folemn flate advance! 
They fix the philofophic eye. 
Or trail the robe, or lift on high 
The lightening of the lance. 

IV. 
But chief that humbler happier train 
Who knew thofe virtues to reward 
Beyond the reach of chance or pain 
Secure, th' hiftorian and the bard. 
By them the hera's generous rage 

Still warm in youth immortal lives ; 
And in their adamantine page 

Thy glory ftill ,furvives. 
Through deep Savannahs wild and vaft. 
Unheard, unknown through ages pad. 
Beneath the fun's direder beams 
What copious torrents pour their ftreams^ ! 
No fame have they, no fond pretence to mourn^ 
No annals fwell their pride, or grace their floried ura. 
Whilft Thou, with Rome's exalted genius join'd> 

Her fpear yet lifted, and her corfiet brac'd, 
Can'ft ttll the waves, can'fl tell the pailing wind 
Thy wond'rous tale, and cheer the lifl'ning wafte. 
. Though from his caves th' unfeeling North 
Pour'd all his legion'd tempers forth. 

Yet 
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Yet ftill thy kui-els bloom: 
One deatidefs glory flill remains. 
Thy flream has roll'd through Latian pkias*' 

Has waih^d the walls of Rome. 






ELEGIES. 



By the Same. 

ELEGY I. 

Written at the Convent of Haut Ville&s li 

Champagne, 1754- 

SILENT aad clear, through yonder peaceful rale. 
While Marne's flow waters weave their mazy way. 
See, to th' exulting fun, and fofl'ring gale. 
What boundlefs treafures his rich banks difplay ! 



Fail by the ftream, and at the mountain's bafe. 
The lowing herds through living paftures rove : * 

Wide-waving harveih crown the rifing fpace: 
And ftill fuperior nods the viny grove. 
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High on the top, as guardian of the (ktn^t 
Imperial Sylvan fpreads his umbrage wide i 

Nor Wants there many a cot, and fpire between* 
Or in the vale, or on the mountain's iide^ 

To mark that Man, as tenant of the whole. 
Claims the juft tribute of his culturing care. 

Yet pays to Heaven, in gratitude of foul. 
The boon which Heaven accepts of, praife and prayefi 

O dire effedls of war ! the time has been 
When Defolation vaunted here her reign ; 

One ravag'd defart was yon beauteous fcene. 
And Mame ran purple to the frighted Seinei 

Oft at his work the toilfbme day to cheat 
The fwain (till talks of thofe difaflrous timesi 

When Guife's pride, and Conde's ill-flarr'd heat 
Taught chriftian zeal to authorize their crimes t 

Oft to his children fportive on the grafs 
Does dreadful tales of worn Tradition telli 

Oft points to Epernay's ill-fated pafs 

Where force thrice triumph'd, and where Biron telU 

O dire effeds of war ! — may ever more 
Through this fweet vale the voice of difcord ceafe t 

A Britiih bard to Gallia's fertile fhore 
Caft wiih the bleffings of eternal i^ace^ 
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Yet fay, ye monksj (beneath whofe mofs-grown fcat> 
Within whofe cloifter'd cells th' indebted Mufe 

Awhile fojourns, for meditation meet^ 
And thefe loofe thoughts in penfive fbain purfues,) 

Avails it aught, that War's rude tumults fpare 
Yon clufter'd vineyard, or yon golden fields 

If niggards to youHelves, and fond of care. 

You flight the joys their copious treafures peld ? 

Avails it aught, that Nature's liberal hand 
Witli every blefling grateful ihan can know 

Cloaths the rich bofbm of yon fmiling land. 
The mountain's floping fide, or pendant browi 

If meagre Famine paint your pallid cheek. 
If breaks the midnight bell your hours of reft. 

If, 'midft beart-chilling damps, and winter bleak. 
You fhun the cheerful bowl, and moderate feaft ? 

Look forth, and be convinced I 'tis Nature pleads^ 

Her ample volume opens on your view. 
The fimple-minded fwain, who running reads. 

Feels the glad truth, and is it hid from you I 

Look forth, and be convinc'd. Yon profpedb wid« 

To Reafon's ear how forcibly they fpeak, 
Compar'd with thofe how dull is letter'd Pride, 

And Auftin's babbling Eloquence how weak ! 

Temp'rance^ 
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Temperance, not Abflinence, in every blifs 
Is Man's true joy, and < therefore Heaven's command. 

The wretch who riots thanks his God amifs : 
Who ftarves, rejefts the bounties of his hand. 

Mark, while the Marne in yon full channel glides. 
How fmooth his courfe, how Nature fmiles around ! 

But Ihould impetuous torrents fwell his tides. 
The fairy landfkip finks in oceans drown 'd. 

Nor lefs difaflrous, fhould his thrifty urn 
Negleded leave the once well-water'd land, • 

To dreary walles yon paradife would turn. 
Polluted ooze, or heaps of barren fand. 

ELEGY 11. 

On \tl\e Mausoleum of AUGUSTUS. 

To the Right Honourable 

George Bussy Villiers, Vifcount Villiers. 

Written at Rome, 1756. 
MID thefe mould'riiig walls, this marble rounds 



A 



Where flept the Heroes of the Julian name> 
Say, (hall we linger ftill in thought profound. 
And meditate the mournfiil patha to fame i 

« It is now a garden belonging to Marchefe di Corre* 

What 
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What thoogh no cypi^s ihades, in funeral rows. 
No fculptur*d urns, the laft records of Fate, 

O'er the ihrunk terrace wave tlieir balefii boaghs. 
Or breathe in ftoiied emblems of the great ; 

, Yet not with heedlefs eye wiU we folvey 

The fcene tfaongh chang'd, nor negligently tread ; ' 

Thefe variegated walks, however gay. 
Were once the filent manfions of the dead. "" 

In every fhrub, in every flow'ret's bloom 
That; paints with different hues yon fmiling plain» ' 

Some Hero's afhes ilfiie from the tomb. 
And live a vegetadve life again. 

For matter dies not, as the Sages iay. 
But fhifts to other ibnns the pliant mafs. 

When the free fpirit quits its cumb'rons clay. 
And fees, beneath, die rolling Planets pais* 

Perhaps, my Villiers, for I fing to Thee, 
Perhaps, unknowing of the bloom it gives. 

In yon fair fcion of Apollo's tree 

The facred dufi of young Marcellus lives. 

Plnck not the leaf — ^^'twere facrilege to wound 

Th* ideal memory of fo fweet a fhade ; 
Jn thefe fad feats an early grave he fbnnd. 

And b the Efft rites to gloomy Dis conveyM. 

b He 18 fud to be the firft perfon buried in this inonufflettt* 

Witneft 
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Witnefs « thou Field of Mars, that oft hadft known 

His youthful triumphs in the mimic war, 
Tl^Ott heardft the heart-felt univerfal groan 

When o'er thy bofom rolPd the funeral car. 

Witnefs •* thou Tufcan ftream, where oft he glow'd 
In fportive ftrugglings with th' opposing wave, 

faft by jthe recent tomb thy waters flow'd 

While wept the wife, the virtuous, and the brave. 

O loft too foon ! — yet why lapient a fate 
By thoufands envied, and by Heaven approv'd* 

Kare is the boon to thofe of longer date 

To live, to die, admir'd, efteem'd, bclov'd. 

Weak are our judgmei^ts, and our paflions warm^ 
And ilowly dawns the radiant morn of truth. 

Our expedations haflily we form. 
And much we pardon to ingenuous youth. 

Too -oft we fatiate on th* applaufe we pay 

To rifing Merit, and refume the Crown ; 
Foil many a blooming genius, fnatch'd away,r 

Has fallen lamented who had liv'd unknown. 

For hard the taflc, O Villiers, to fuftain 

Th' important burthen of an early fam^e ; 
£ach added day fome added worth to gain, 

Prevent each wifh, and anfwer every claim, 

f Qiiantos ille virdm magnam Mavortis ad arbe^i 

Campus aget gemitus ! 
^ ,i j ft * ' > Vel quae, Tybcrinc, videbis 
' Fvin^ra^ cqix^ tumu^um ^raetcrl^bcre re^enteo^ \ Vl^^y 
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I 

Pe thou Marceilus, with* a length of days! 

Bat O remember, whatfoe'er thou art. 
The mofk exalted breath of human praiie 

To pleafe indeed muft echo from the heart* 

^Plough thou be brave, he virtuous, and be wife. 
By all, like him, admir'd, eileem'd, beloved, 

*Tis from within alone true Fame pan rife. 
The only happy is the Self-approv'd. 

ELEGY III, 

1^0 the Right Honourable 

Qeorge Simon Harcourt, Vifc. Newnhai^i 

Written at R o M E, I7S6« 

YE S, noble Youth, 'tis true ; the fofier arts. 
The fweetly-founding firing, and pencil's pow'r^ 
JIave warm'd to rapture even heroic hearts. 
And taught the rude to wonder, and adore* 

9 

^or Beauty charms us, whether (he appears 

In blended colours; or to foothing (bund 
Attunes her voice; or fair proportion wears 

In yonder fwelling dome's harmonious round. 

'" ■' " z All 
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AII^ all fhe channs ; bat not alike to all 
*Tis given <o revel in her blifsful bower ; 

Coercive ties, and Reafon*s powerful call 
Bid fome bot ta(le the fweets, which fome devour. 

When Nature goverh'd, and when Man was young. 
Perhaps at will th' untntor'd Savage rov'd. 

Where waters murmur'd, and where cluflers hung 
He fed, and flept beneath the fhade he lov'd. 

Bat fioce the Sage's more fagacious mind, 
By Heaven's permiffion, or by Heaven's command. 

To polilh'd ftates has focial laws ailign'd. 
And general good on partial duties plann'd. 

Not for ourfelves our vagrant fteps we bend 
As heedlefs Chance, or wanton Choice ordain ; 

On various Nations various taiks attend. 
And men are- bern to trifle or to reign. 

As chaunts the woodman whilfl the Dryads weep, 
An4 falling fbrefts jRsar th' uplifted blow. 

As chaunts the fliepherd, while he tends his fheep. 
Or weaves to j^Uant forms the ofier bough. 

To me 'tis given, whom Fortune loves to lead 
Through humbler toils to life's fequefter'd bowers. 

To me 'tis given to wake th' amuiive reed. 
And footlf with fi>ng the foliiary hoars* 
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15 at Thee fuperior foberer toils demand) 
Severer paths are thine of patriot fame ; 

^hyhixtix, tjiy frie^ds, thy king, thy ©ativA l^d^ r . 
Haye^iycd t|iee h^ii^ors^ ^and have each their chj^t^ ' [ \ 

Then nerve with fortitude thy feeling breaft 
Each wiih to combat, and each pain to bear ; 

Spurn with dlfdain t]|' ingloj^ious Iqve of jpft» , 
Nor let the fyren Eafe approach thine ear. 

Beneath yon^cyprefs &ade'« eterhol green - 
See proflrate Rome her wond'rous ftory tell^ 

Mark how (he roie tI\P w^Qrl^'^ iA^perial ^ueen. 
And tremble at the profped how fhe fell ! 

Not that my rigid precepts would lequure 
A painful ^AiggUhg with each adverie gale» 

Forbid thee li^»a to th' enchanting Lyce^ .' 

Or turn tliy fteps fooi^ fancy's floweiy rale.. 

Whatever of Greece in fculptur'd bi^ fundvesk 

Whatever of Rome in mould'ring arcs rema^as^ , 

Whate'er of Genius on the canvafs liyes, i 

Or flows in poKih^d ver(ey or airy ilcainf, 

Se thefe thy leifujre ; to the ckofen few. 

Who dare exGel> l^y fdft'ring.aid ailbrd; 
Their arts, their magic powers ^ith hbnocs due < • 

Exalt ; but fc thyfelTwhat tbey rscerd. 

Vol. VI. B ELEGY 
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To an OFFICER* 

Writtetl at koHB, 172^1 

Fk O M Latian fieMsi the manfions of Renowii^ , 
Where fix'd the Wtoior God his fated feats 
Where ihfaht Heroes learnt the martial fiown^ 
And little hearts for genuine glory beat; 

What for my friend, my foldier, (hall I frame ^. 

What nobly^glowing verfe that bf'eathes of armn^ 
To point his radiant path to deathkfi fame^ 

By gre^t examples j and terrific charms f 

Qairinus firfl, with bold^ tollefted bands^ 
The finewy fohs of firength# for empire flrote t 

Beneath his thander bow'd th* aftonifh'd lands. 
And temples roft to Mfffh ^^ <o Feretrian Jore^ 
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Wat tiiixght coittempt of death, tontempt of pain. 
And henof! the Fabii, hence the Decii come : , 

Wax urg'd the fladghter, though fhe wept the ilain^ 
Stern War, die ragged nuffe of virtuous Kotat^ 

But not froih , antique fables will I draw,. 

To fire thy feeling foul, a dubious aid. 
Though now, ev'n now, they ftrike with rev'rent awe. 

By Poets or HiftoHans facred made* 

Nor yet to thee the babbling Mnfe (hall tell 

What mighty kings with all their legions wrought^' 

W^hat cities fiink, and ftoried nations fell 
When Caefar» Titus; or when Trajan f6light. 

Prom privttte worth, and Fortune's private ways 
Whilil o'er yon hill th' exalted • Trophy Ihows 

To what vaft heights of incorrupted praift 
The great, the felf-eilnobled Marios rofe* 

From fieep Arpir(um'$ rodc-ihveffed fbade; 

From*. hardy Virtue'^ emulative fchool 
His daring flight th' expanding Genius di^. 

And by obeying nobly learnt to rule; 

Abaih'd, confounded^ fiem Iberia groan'd. 

And Afric trembled to her litinoft co^ ; 
Wken the proud land its deftin'd Conqueror own'd 

In the new Conful, and his veteran hofts« 

' • The trophies of Manut « now ere£te4 before the Ca^itoL 

D 9 T«t 
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Yet Chiefs are madmen, and Ambition weak» 
And mean the joys the laiurel'd harvefts yield. 

If Virtue fail. Let Fame, let Envy fpcak 
Of Cap(a*s walls, and Sextia*s watry field* 

But fink for ever^ in oblivion caft, 

Difhbneft triumphs, and ignoble fpoils. 
Minturnac's Marfh feverely paid at laft 

The guifty glories gain'd in civil broils. 

Nor yet his vain contempt the Mufe fhall praiie 
For fcenes of polifh'd life, and letter'd worth ; 

The fteel-rib'd Warrior wants not Envy's ways 
■To darken theirs, or call his merits forth, 

Witnefs yon Cimfarian Trophiesv! — Marius,. there 

Thy ample pinion found a fpace to fly; 
As the plum'd eagle foaring fails in air. 

In upper air,, and fcoms a middle iky. 

Thence too thy country claimed thee for her own> 
And bade the Sculptor's toil thy ads adorn,. 

To teach in charaders of living £ione 
Eternal leiTons to the youth unborn. 

For wifely Rome her warlike Sons reward^' 
With the fweet labours of her Artifb' handr;: 

He wake» her Graces, who her empire guards. 
And both Minervas join in willing bainds. 

P why. 
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O why, Britannia^ why untrophied pafs 
The patriot deeds thy godlike Sons difplay. 

Why fafcathes on high no monumental brafs. 
Why /Wells no Arc to grace Culloden's Day ? 

Wait we 'till faithlefs France fubmiilive bow 

Beneath that Hero's delegated fpear, 
Whofe light'oing fmote Rebellion's haughty brow. 

And fcatter'd her vile rout with horror in the re^ ? 

O Land of Freedom, Land of Arts, aflume 
That graceful dignity thy merits claim ; 

Exalt thy,Heroes like, imperial Rome, 

And build their virtues on their love of fame. . 

So fhall the modeft worth, which checks my fi-iend. 
Forget its bliifh when rous'd by Glory's charms ; 

From breaft to breaft the generous warmth defcend. 
And ftill new trophies rife, at once, to Arts, and Anns. 
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E L .E G y V. 



To a FRIEND Sick. 




Written at Rome, 1756. 

•- • V * * *' . • ' I I- ' • 

J T^ W A S in this f iflc, O Wright indulge my la^, 
X Wliofe naval form divides the Tiifcan flood, ' ^'^ 

In the brighf dawn of her illufh-ious day ' ' ' 

Rome fix'd her Temple to the healing God, 

•'•• ••• ■• .t- ' : • •«x--«--.-i 

•■».»?- .../<•«. * • * , J. K . ■ . ■ ■ 

' I 

Here ftood his attars, here his arm he bared, 
' And round his myftic ftaff the ferpent twm'd, . 
Thrddgh crbwded portals hymns of praife were heard, 
' And Vidim's'bled, and facred feers divin'd. *^ " 



• » I 



■- V .1 », 



On every breathing wall, on tvcry round 

Of column, ' fwelliiig with" propordon'd grace. 
Its ilated feat fome votive tablet found, ' ' ' 
' 'And ftoried wonders dignified ih6 j^lace. 



:'j.\' I ■ .; ' t-. • •' • -■ ■ I- 



f The InfuU Tiberiot, where there are fiill fome (null remuai of the 
famvtti teitf]^ of aEfculepkiib • ^^ '^ •• » . »• - ^ 

(j-. ■ •! t ' '*'' ' '', '• • Oft 

#. 
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• 

0ft from the balmy bleffings of repofe^ 

And the cool flillne& of the night's deep ihadCf 

7*0 light and health th' exalting VotariH tofc, , 
Whilft fancy work'd with med'cine's powerful aid. 

pft in his dreams (no loliger clo^'d with fears - . 

Of fome broj^ tor|:ent> or {qm^ headlone fteep. 
With each dire form Imagination wear^ 

When harnUs'd Nature.^db in turbidUcfep]. ^ 

Oft in his dreams he faw diffa^ve day . . 

Through bur^ng glocNBs itf cheerful beains expend; 
0n billowy clouds faw fpordve Genii play. 

And brieht Hyeeia ftomjxer heaven defcend^ 

lyhat marvel then, that man's overflowing mind 
Should wreath-bound columns raife,^ and altars fiui^ 

And grateful offerings pay, to powers fo kind. 
Though fancy-formfdy and creatures of t!)e Air.^ 

Who that has ^rith'd bei^eath the fcourgjs of paiii» 

Or felt the burthen'd languor of difea(e> 
But would with jay the flighted refpite gain. 

And idolize the hand which lent him eafe i 

To thee, my ftiend, unwillingly to tbed 
For truths like tbefe the anxious Muf<^ appeals. 

Can Memory anfwer from affiidion free. 
Or (peaks the fi#er|i.r,what» I fear, he feels ? 

D 4 " No, 
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No, let me hope ere tliis ifl koAjiMy gWvie 

Hygeia reVefs wfth the bfodmin^ ^!pi^» 
Ere. this the vocd-ibab -the Mafes^ love i 

With hymiis df fi^Hife, like Paeon's templej nag* ::-..; 



I •• . ■ 



It was not wiilttti m the book of; ^to} r ' m-[ r- :': / 
That, warid'i5nlgfarfit>rt AlbltthVida-glii-ptdnv-.J^ j:.: 

Thy diftant Friend fhould monrti thy^flibtterkiate^ .' - • "T 
And tell to ^en^ w6ods^ ahd Attkifts &k piuft*^ 

Jt was not written. Mato)^' a year Ihall ^IJy ' ' 

If ai^t th* ritfyiAii^ Maie ^ght prth^, ' 

Qf blamelefs intercbniTe ft6m EtfiV'^ Soil, '■ 
And friendflti^-Weft taaitir^*from'Yo«idLtd Age; ' ■ 



I ■ - 1- ,-i ,. . 
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E L E O .Y. VI. 

* • • 

To- "andthw " F fe- ! E T'f D, 



> I < I t 



•f^jpitten at Romb, 1756- :.; 



/ , 



BEHOLD, my friend^ to this fmall 8 orb confin'd 
The genuine iMnres ^ AiiKdiitts' facc-j • / 
The father, ^'ilds-aiid' lover of hisidtod»' \ :: .. 
Shrunk to a narro\i^'<?difitfe:.cdfi<iaded fpaeew . . 



I • 
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Not fo Lis fame ; for crft di4 fecaven ordaiii • 
Whilft feas ihoutd waft us, and whilll fans fhould ii^aM, 

On tongues of men, th^ friend 6f mail (hould rti^i 
And in the arts he: lov'd the pdth>ri eharm. ^ 

Oft as amidft tlie niould'ring {pbils of Age, 

His mofs-grown monuments my fteps purfue ; 
Oft as my eyt re^lvds the ^iilorie ^ge, 

Wher? pafs his generous ad^s in fair review, 

• • • - »., . . ... 

* 

Imagination ^afps at mah^ ihkUgSf "■'•'•■ i > • -; i.; 

Which men, which angels inig^t with rapture fee ; 
Then turns to humbler fcenes its fafer wings. 

And, blilA.dot'Wbilft Ifp^kit, things ob the<. 



With all that firai benevolence of mind, 

Which pities, whilft it blames, th" unft^elidg vailtf 

With all that adive Kealto ferve mankind. 
That tender fuiferin^ for another's paan. 

Why wert not thou to thrones imperial rais'd ? 

Did heedlefs FoWurtc flutiber sit thy. birth. 
Or on thy virtues with indulgence gaz'd, . 

And g^ve her grandeurs to ker fons of earth ? 

/ 

IJappy for thee, whofe lefs diftingutlh'd fphere 
Now cheers in private the delighted eye, 

l^or calm Conf^, ahd fmifingf Eafe are there. 
And, JHieav'n's diyineft gift, S9/€^ Liberty. 



Happjr 



( 58 ) 

Happy for mc, pp lifc> ferener flood 
Who fail^ by^ talents as by choice reftraiij'd^ 

El/e had I .only ihar*d the general gopd^ 
And loft the friend the Un^verfe had gain'd. 

The Lyric Muse to Mn MASON, 

t ■ . -. * * ■ 

V pn the Recovery of the Right Honourable the llarl 
of HoLD£RN£ss£ frpm ^ (japgerous Illnefs» 

By the Same. 

• • • . • 

• • » 

MASON, ihatch the vouve Lyre» 
D'Arcy lives, and I inipire. 
'Tis the Mufe that d^iens to aik» 
Can thy hand foirget its talk ? 
Ox can the Lyre its fhains refafe 
To the Patron of the Mufe ? . 

Hark, what iiotes of artjefs love 
The feather'd poets of tie grove. 
Grateful for the bowers they fill. 
Warble wild on Sion hill ; ' 
In tuneful tribute duely paid 
To the Mz&ex of the ihade ! 

And ihall the Bard (it fancy-proof 
Beneath the bofpitable loof, 

' ' Where 
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Where every meniaj face afibrds 
Raptur'd dioughts that want but words f 
And tl^e Fatron*8 dearer part. 
The gentle ihi|r^r of his h?a^9 
Wears her ^yonted charms agaUi. 
Time, that felt Affli<^on*s chain. 
Learns on lighter wings to move; 
And the tender pledge of love, 
jSweet Amelia, now is preft 
With doable tra^fport to her breafty 
Sweet Amelia, thoaghtlei^ why> 
imitates th^ general joy ; 
Innocent of care or gaile 
See the lovely Mimic fmile. 
And,' as the heart-felt raptures rife^ 
C^tch them from her Mother's eyes. 

Does the noif^. town den^ 
Soothing urs, and extacy ? 
Sion'^s ihades afford retreat. 
Thither bend thy pilgrim feet. 
There bid th' iinaginary train. 
Coinage of the Poet*s brain, 
Kot only in effedls appear. 
But fomis, and limbs, and features weai^. 
^t feflive Mirth, with flow'rets crown'd^ 
Lighdy tread the meafur'd round ; 

AuA 
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And Peace, that feldom knowf to fhzft 
The Statefman'fl friendly bowl, be there^ 
While rofy He^th> Aiperior goeft, 
Loofe to the Ziepiiyrd bated he? btcaft; 
And, to add a fweeter grfto&ij 
Give her foft Amelia's Facd. 



Mafon, why this doll delay f 
Hafte, to Sion hafte away. - 
There the Mufe atgaiir (hdi aft:. 
Nor thy hand forget Itt talk 5^ 
Nor the Lyre it^ ftniiii^ tefilfe 
To the Patron of thfc ^Mttfe^ - 



, ■ • ■ 
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Ori the Immortality of the Soul. 

TRANSLATED 

From the Latin of Isaac Hawkins Brown fi<. Efq: 
By S o A M E Je 1^ *fy N $, Ei^; 

fe O D K I. 

* - • - . .' . 

TO all inferior animals v^tis given 
T' enjoy the ftate allotted thew by Heaven' J* 
•No vain refearches e'er difturb thetf fiftj, 
No fears of darfc ftrtmity ffidftfft; ...... ... 

3 Manj 
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Man, only Man foUdtous to know 
The fprings whence Nature's operations flow. 
Plods through a dreary wafle with toil and pain. 
And reafons, hopes, and thinks, and lives in vain ; 
For fable Death ftill hov'ring o'er his head. 
Cuts fhort his progiiefs, with his vital thread. 
Wherefore, iince Nature errs not, do we find 
Thefe feeds of Science in the human mind. 
If no congenial fruits are predefign'd ? 
For what avails to man this pow'r to roam 
Through ages paft, and ages yet to come, 
T' explore new worlds o'er all th' aetherial way^ 
Chain'd to a (pot, and living but a day ? 
Since all mu^ perifh in one common grave. 
Nor can thefe long laborious fearches fave. 
liVere it not wiier far, fupinely laid. 
To fport with Phyllis in the noontide ihade ? 
Or at thy jovial feiUvals appear. 
Great Bacchus, who alone the foul can clear 
• From all that it has felt, ^nd all that it can fear } 

Come on then, let us feaft : let Chloe fing, 
And Coft Neaera touch the trembling firing ; 
Enjoy the prefent hour, nor feek to know 
What good or ill to-morrow may beftow* 
But thefe delights foon pall npoh the tafle ; 
Let's try then if more fenous cannot laft« 
Wealth let us heap on wealth, or fame purfue^ 
Let pow'r ^nd glory be pur points in view j^ 
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III cburtSy in camps, "v^ fenates let us liv'eV 
Our levees crowded like the bniszing kive : 
Each weak attempt the fame fad leffon brings, 
Alasy what vanity ill human things ! 

What means then (hall we try ? where hope to find 
A friendly harbour for the reiUefs mind f 
Who ftill, yoB {tci impatient to obtain 
Knowledge immenfe, (fo Nature's laws ordaiit) 
iSv'n nowy though fetter'd in corporeal day; 
Climbs Hep by ftep the profpe£l to furvey. 
And feeks, unweary'd. Truth's eternal ray* 
No fleeting joys ihe alks, which muii: depend 
On the' frail fenfes, and with them mud end ; 
But fuch as fuit her own immortal famei 
Free from all change^ eternally the fame; 

Take courage then, thefe joys we fhall attain i 
Almighty Wifdom never ads in vain j 
Nor Ihall the foul, on which it has beftow'd 
Such pow'rs, e'er perifh, like an earthly clod % 
But purg'd at length from foul corruption's ftain^ 
Freed from her prifon, and unbound her chain. 
She ihall her native ilrength, and native ikies regain : 
To heav'n an old inhabitant return. 
And draw nedareous ilrcams from truth's perpetual urn< 

Whim life remains, (if life it can be Call'd 
T' exift in fleihly bondage thus enthrail'd) 
Tir'd with the dull purfuit of worldly things. 
The foul fcarce )vakes. Or opes her^ladibme winfg^i 

3 • Yet 
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Ittt ftili the gcxUike exile in difgrace 
Retains fome marks of her celef^ial race ; 
Eife whence from Memory's ftore can fhe produdt' 
Such various thoughts, or range them fo for ufe f 
Can matter i&efe contain,- dlfpofe, apply ? 
Can in her cells fuch mighty treafures lye ? 
Or can heiP native force produce them to the eye f 

Whence is this pow'r, this foundrefs of all arts. 
Serving, adorning*life, through all its parts. 
Which names imposed, by letters' mark'd thofe names^ 
Adjttfied properly by legal claims. 
From woods, and wilds coliefbed rude mankind^ 
And dties, laws, and governments deiigu'd ? 
IVh'at can this be, but {6n» bright ray from heaven^ 
8ome emanation from Omnifcience given f 

When now the rapid dream of Eloquence 
Bears aU before it, paiHon, reafon^ fenfe. 
Can its dread thunder, or its light'ning's forctfy 
Derive their eiTence j^om a mortal fource ? 
What think you of the bard's enchanting art^ 
Whichi whether he attempts to warm the heart 
With fabled feenes, or charm the ear with rhyme# 
Breathes all pathetic, lovely^ and fublime ? 
Whilft things on earth roll round from age to age^ 
The fame dull farce repeated ; on. the ftage 
The poet 'gives us a creation new^ 
More pleafing^ and more perfeift than the true> 
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The mind, who always to perfedion haftes^ , 
Perfeftion, fuch as here ihe never taft^s^ 
With gratitude accepts the kind deceit, . . .. 

And thence forefees a fy^em more compleat. 
Q£ thofe what think you, who the circling r^ce 
Of funs, and their revolving planets tracc^ 
4^nd comets journeying through unbounded fy^e f 
Say, can you doubt, but that th' all-fearching foul. 
That now can traverfe heaven from pole to pole. 
From jhence defqending vifits but this earth. 
And fhall once more regain the regions of her birth f 
Could fhethas.ad, unlefs fon^e Power unknown. 
From matter quite diftiniQ:^ and all her own, 
Support;pd, and impelt'd }ier? She apj^oves 
Self-confcious, and co;ideiiin8 ; fhe hates, and loves. 
Mourns, and rejoices, hopes> and is afraid. 
Without the body's unrequefted aid : 
Her own internal ftrength her reafon guides. 
By this flie now compares things, nx>w divides ; 
Truth's fcatter'd fragments piece by piece coUeifts, 
Rejoins, and thence her edi£ce ereds ; 
Piles arts pu ^rts, eSe^s to c^ufes ties. 
And rears th' afpiring fabric to the ikies : 
From whence, as on a diftant plfun below. 
She fees from caufes confequences flow. 
And the wKole chain diflindtly comprehends. 
Which from th' Alm>g.^t)^» tJAXOUif to ^^ defq^f^^ : 
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Aad laftl/) turning inwardly her eyesi 
f^eives how ,all her own ideas iife» 
Contemplates what fttt is^ and whence ihe cam6^ 
And almoii: foniprehends her own amazing frame. 
Can mere machines be with fach powers endued^ 
Or cpnfcious of thofe pow'rs, fuppofe they could? 
For body is but a machine alone 
Mov'd by external force, and impuUe not its own. \ 

Rate not the exteniion of the human mind 
By the plebeian ftandard of mankind. 
Bat by the ftze of thofe gigantic few. 
Whom Greece and Reme ftill offer to our view ; 
Or Britain weli-deferving equal praife. 
Parent of heroes^ too in better days. 
Why fhottld I try her num'rouB fons to name 
Byverfe, law, eloquence coniigh'd to fame ? 
Or who have forc'd fair Science into light 
Long lod in darknefs, and afraid of light ? 
O'er all fuperior, like the folar ray, 
Firft Bdcon ufher'd in the dawning day. 
And drove the miils of fophiftry away ; 
Pervaded nature with aiMazing force. 
Following experience ftill thronghout his courie. 
And finiihing at length his deftin'd way. 
To Ne'uftou he bequeathVi the radiant lamp of day. 

lilnllrious fouls ! if any tender cares 
Affe& angelic breads for man's affairs, 
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If in your prefent happy hcav'nly Hate, 

You're not regardlefs quite of Britain's fate. 

Let this degenerate land again be bleil; 

With that true vigour, which fhe once poflefti 

Compel us to unfold our flumb'ring eyes. 

And to our ancient dignity to rife. 

Such wond'rous pow'rs as thefe niuft fure be given 

For moH important purpofes by heaven ; 

Who bids thefe ilars as bright examples fhine 

Befprinkled thinly by the hand divine. 

To form to virtue each degenerate time. 

And point out to the foul its origin fublime. 

That there's a felf which after death fhall livtf. 

All are concern'd about, and all believe; 

That fomething's ours, when- we from life depart. 

This all conceive, all feel it at the heart ; 

The wife of learn'd antiquity proclaim 

This truth, the public voice declares the fame; 

No land fo rude but looks beyond the tomb 

For* future profpeds in a world to come. 

Hence, without hopes to be in life repaid. 

We plant flow oaks poflerity to fhade; 

And hence vaft pyramids afpiring high 

Lift their proud heads aloft, and time defy. 

Hence is our love of fame, a love fo fbong. 

We think no dangers great, or labors long. 

By which we hope our beings to extend, 

And to remoteft times in glory to defcend. 
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Vot fame the wretch beneath the gall6w$ lyefy 
Difowhing every crime for which he dies ; ^ 
Of life profiile^ tenacious of it name, 
Fearlefs of deaths and yet afraid of ihame* 
Nature has wove into the human mind 
This anxious care for names we leave behind^ 
T" extend our narrow views beyond the tomb. 
And give an eamell of a life to come : 
For» if when dead^ we are but dufl or clay. 
Why think of what pofterity (hall fay ? 
Her praife, or cenfure cannot us concern , 
Nor ever penetrate the filent urn. 

What mean the nodding plumes, the fun'ral train. 
And marble monument that fpeaks in vain. 
With all thofe cares,, which every nation pays 
To their unfeeling dead in diff'rent ways I 
Some in the jiow'r.ftrewn grave the corpfe have lay'd, 
And annual obfequies around it pay'd. 
As if to pleafe the poor departed ihade ; 
Others on blazing piles the body burn. 
And ftore their afhes in the faithful ura; 
But all in one great principle agree 
To give a fancy'd immortality. 
Why fhould I mention thofe, whoie ouzy foil . 
Is rendered fertile by 'th' o'erflowing Nile ? 
Their dead they bury not, nor burn with fircs^ 
No graves they dig, eredl no fun'ral pires, 
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But, wafhing firft th* cmbowel'd body clean, 
GumSy fpice, and melted pitch they pour within ; 
Then with ftrong fillets bind it round and round. 
To make each flaccid part compadb, and found ; 
And laftly paint the varnifh'd furface o'er 
With the fame features which in life it wore : 
So ftrong their prefage of a future ftate. 
And that our nobler part furvives the body's fate. 

Nations behold remote from reafbn's beams. 
Where Indian Ganges rolls his fandy flreams. 
Of life impatient, ru(h into the fire. 
And willing vi£iims to their Gods expire! 
Perfuaded the loofe foul to regions flies 
Bleil with eternal fpring, and cloudlefs ikies. 

Nor is lefs fam'd the oriental wife 
For fledfaft virtue, and contempt of life : 
Thefe heroines mourn not with loud female cries 
Their hufbands loft, or with o'erflowing ty^^^ 
Bdt, ilrange to tell 1 their funeral piles afcend,^ 
And in the fame fad flames their forrows end ; 
In hopes with them beneath the fhades to rove. 
And there renew their interrupted love. 

In climes where Boreas breathes eternal cold. 
See numerous nations, warlike, fierce, and bold. 
To battle all unanimoufly run. 
Nor fire, nor fword, nor inftant death they fhun : 
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Whence this difdain of life in every breaft. 

Bat from a notion on their minds impreft. 

That ally who fbv their country die, are bleft ? 

A4d too to ik9& the once prevailing dreams. 

Of fweet Elyiian groves, and Stygian ftreams : 

All (hew with what confent mankind agree 

In the firm hope of Immortality. 

Grant thefe th' inventions of the crafty priefly 

Yet fuch inventions never could fubfift, 

Unlefs fome glimmerings of a future ftate 

Were with the mind coaeval, and innate : 

For every fiftion, which can long perfuade. 

In troth maft have its firft foundations laid. 
Becaufe we are unable to concave. 

How unembodied fouls can a6^, and live. 

The vulgar give them forms, and limbs, and faces. 

And habitations in peculiar places; 
Hence reafoners more refin'd, but not more wife. 
Struck with the glare of fuch abfurdities. 
Their whole exiftence ^bnlous fufped. 
And truth and falihood in a lump rejed ; 
Too indolent to learn what may be known^ 
Or elfe too proud that ignorance to own. 
For hard's the taflc the daubing to pervade 
Folly and fraud on Truth's fair form have laid ; 
Yet let that taflc be ours j for great the priz< j 
Nor let us Truth's celeftial charms defpife, 
Becaufe that prieils, or poets may difguife. 
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That there's a God from Nature's voicA, is clear. 
And yet what errprs tp this truth adhere ? 
I(ow have the fears and.folliet of mankind. 
Now multiply'd their Qods, and now fubjoin'd 
To each the frailties of the human mind ! 
Nay fuperitition fpread at length fo wide. 
Beads, birds, and onions too were deify'd. / 

Th' Afhenian fage revolving in his mij;id 
This weaknefs, blindnefs, m^dnefs of mankindj, 
Foretold, that in matarer days, though latp. 
When Time fhould ripen the decrees of Fat^, 
Some God would ligh(.us, likq.the HHng da^. 
Through error^s maze, and chafe thefe clouds away* 
Long fince has Time fulfiU'd this great decree^. 
And brought us aid from this Divinity. .. 

Well worth our fearch i(\i^^yttv^^ may be mad^ 
By Nature, void of the celeftial aid : 
Let's try what )ier conjeft^re^ then can re^ch, . 
Nor fcorn plain Reafon, when Ai^ deigns to te4ch^ 

That mind and body often fympathize 
Is plain ; fuch is this union N^ti^« ties : 
But then as often too they difagree. 
Which proves the foul's fupe^ior progeny. 
Sometimes the body in fi|ll flKngth we £nd. 
Whim various ails debilitate the mind; 
At others, whilil: the mind its force retains. 
The body finks wit!) ficknefs and witi^ pains ; 
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Now did <me coiiittioii fate their beings end, * 
Alike they'd ficken^ &nd alike they'd mend.' 
Bat fure experiencef on the ilighteft vievr. 
Shews uSf that the reverfe of this is trae ; 
For when the body oft expiring lies, 
Its limbs quite ienfelefs, and half clos'd its eyes. 
The mind new force, and eloquence acquires, 
And with prophetic voice the dying lips inspires. 

Of like materials were they both compos'd, 
How comes it, that the mind» when fleep has clos'd 
Each avenue of fenfe, expatiates widb 
Her liberty reftor'dy her bonds untyM? 
And like fome bird who from its prifon flies. 
Claps her exulting wings, and mounts the ikies* 

Grant that corporeal is the human mind. 
It muft have parts //r infinitum join'd ; 
And each of thefd muft will, perceive, defign. 
And draw confus'dly in a different line ; 
Which then can claim dominion o'er the red:. 
Or ftamp the ruling paffion in the breaft ? 

Perhaps the mind is form'd by various arts 
Of modelling, and figuring thefe parts ; 
Jufl as if circles wifer were than fquares ; 
But furely common fenfe aloud declares 
That iite, and figure are as foreign quite 
From mental pow'rs, as colours black or white.. 

Allow that motion is the caufe of thought, 
Wijth what firange pow'rs muft motion then be fraught ? 
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Reafon; fenfe, fcience^ mud derive their ifbaree 
From the wheel's rapid wbirli or puUy's fof ce ^ 
Tops whip'd by fchool-boys fages niuft comaie&ce^ 
Their hoops, like them, be cudgel'd into bnfi, 
And boiling pots o'erflow with eloquence. 
Whence can ithi^ very motion take its birth i 
Not fure from majtter, from dull clods of earth ; 
But from a livipg fpirit lodg'd within. 
Which governs all the bodily machine : 
Juft as th' Almighty Univerfal Soul 
Informs, direds^ and apimates the wholje. 

Ceafe then to wonder how ^h' immottal mind 
Can live^ ^henlrom the body quite disjpin'd j 
But rathe^ wonder, if (t^e e'er could die. 
So fram'd, fo fafhion'd for eternity ; 
Self-moy'd, not form'4 of parts together ty'd. 
Which time ca|i diffipate, and force divide ; 
For beings of this make can never die, 
V^hpfe pow'r? within themfelves^ ^d their own eiTeQce lie. 

JU* to conceive hoy/ any thing can be ^ 
From fhape abftraded and locality 
Is hard ; what think you of the Deity ? 
fli^ Being not the leafl relation bears> 
As far as to the human mind appears^ 
To fhape^ or iize^ iimilitude or place^ 
Cloath'd in no form, and bounded by no (pace. 
jSuch then is Go4» a Spirit pure.reiin'd 
^rom all xxtateriaji drofs^ and fiich the hun;ian mind. 
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For in what part of eflence cao we fee 
More certain marks of Immortality ? 
Ev'n from this dark confinement with delight 
She looks ^broad» and prunes herfelf for flight ; 
like an unwilling inmate longs to roam 
From this dull earth, and feek her native hon^e. 

Go then forgetful of its toil and ftrife, 
Purfue the joys of this fallacious life ; 
Like ibme poor fly, -who lives but for a day. 
Sip the frefh devfs, and in the funfhine play» . . 
And into nothing then diflblve away. 
Are thefe our great purfuits, is this to live f 
Thefe all the hopes this muchrlov'd world can give 1 
How much more worthy envy is their fate^ 
Who fearch for truth in a fuperior ilate ! 
Jlot groping ftep by ftep, as we purfue. 
And following reason's ^ucH entangled clue. 
But with one great, and ij^flantaneoqs view. 

Bi^t how can fenfe remain, perhaps you'll fay. 
Corporeal organs if we take away, 
jSince it from them proceeds, and with them mufl decay 
Why not? or why may not the foul receive 
New organs, iince ev'n art can thefe retrieve ? 
The filver trumpet aids th' obllruded ear. 
And optic glaiTes the dim eye can clear ^ 
Thefe in mankind new faculties create, 
And lift hingi far aboye his native iiate -, 
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Call down revolving planets from the {ky. 
Earth's fecret treafures open to his eye. 
The whole minute creation make his^ own. 
With all the wonders of a world unknown. 

How could the mind, did fhe alone depend 
On fenfe, the errors of thofe fenfes mend ? 
Yet oft, we fee thofe fenfes Ihe correfts. 
And oft their information quite reje£b. ' 
In diftances of things, their fhapes and fize. 
Our reafon judges better than otir eyes. 
Declares not this the fonl's preeminence 
Superior to, and quite diftindb from fenfe f 
For fore 'tis likely, that, iince now fo high 
Clogged and unfledg'd fhe dares her wing^ to try, 
LoosM, and mature, fhe fhall her flrength difplay. 
And foar at length to Truth's refulgent ray. 

Inquire you how thefe pow'rs we fhall att^n ? 
*Tis not for us to know ; our fearch is vain : 
Can any now remember or relate 
How he exifted in the embryo flate ? 
Or one from birth infenfible of day 
Conceive ideas of the folar ray ? 
That light's deny'd to him, which others fee, 
~^He knows, perhaps you'll fay -~ and fo do we. 

The mind contemplative finds nothing here 
On earth, that'« worthy of a wifh or fear : 
He, whofe fubllme purfuit is God and truth, 
BurnB, like fome abfent and impatient youth. 



( 75 ) 

To join the obje£l of his warm deiires» 

Tjience to fequefter'd fhades^ and Djreams retires^ . 

And there delights his paffioa to reKearfe 

In wifdom's facred voice, or in harmonious verTc. 

To me moil happy therefore he appears. 
Who having once, unmov'd by hopes or fears, 
Snrvey'd this fun, earth, ocean, clouds, and fl^uaef 
Well fatisfy'd returns from whence he came. 
Is life a hundred years, or e'er fo few, 
'Tis repetition all, and nothing new : 
A fair, where thoufands meet, but none can ftay. 
An inn, where travellers bait, then poU away; , 
A fea, where man perpetually is toft. 
Now plung'd in bus'nefs, now in trifles loft; 
Who leave it firft^, the peaceful port firft gain ; 
Hold then ! no farther launch into the main : 
Contradt yQ^r fails ; life nothing can beftow 
^y long continuance, but continu'd woe i 
The wretched privilege daily to deplore 
The funerals of our friends, who go before : 
Difeafes, pains, anxieties, and cares. 
And age furrounded with a thoufand fnares* 
But whither hurry'd by a generous fcom 
Of this vain world, ah ! whither am I borne ? 
l«et's not unbid th' Almighty's ftandard quit, 
Howe'er fevere our poft, we muft fubmit. 

Could I a Ann perfuafton once attain 
Th^t after death no b^ing would remain i 
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To thofe dark ihades I^d willingly dekeni. 
Where all mitft fleep, this drama at an end : 
Nor life accept, although renew'd by Fate 
Ev'n from it» earlieft, and its happieft ftate. 

Might I from Fortune's bounteous hand receive 
Each boon, each blefling in her pow'f to give. 
Genius, and (bience, morals, and 'good (enie, 
Unenvy'd honors, wit, and elo^udnce^^ 
A numerous offspring to the world well kjaown, 
Both for paternal virtues and their own ; 
Ev'n at this mighty price Fd not be bound 
To tread the &^6 dull circle round, and routid | 
The foul requires enjoyments more fublime* 
By fpace unbounded, undefh^y*d by time. 

B O O K 11. / 

Go D then through all creation gives, we find. 
Sufficient marks of an indulgent mind. 
Excepting in ourfelves ; ourfelves of all 
His works the chief on this terrefbial ball. 
His own bright image, who alone unblefl 
|»eel ills perpetual, happy all the refl. 
But holdjj prefumptuous ! charge not heav'n's decree 
With fuch injuflice, fiich partiality. 

Yet true it is, furvey we life around. 
Whole boils of ills on every fide are found ; 
Who wound not here and there by chance a foe> 
But at the fpecies meditate th^ blow. 
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What millions perHh by each others ha^ds 
In war's fierce rage ? or by the dread commands 
f Of tyrants languiih out their lives in chains. 

Or lofe them in variety of pains ? 

What numbers pinch'd by want and hunger die» 

In fpite of Nature's liberality? 

(Thofe, ftill more numerous, I to name difdaia^ 

By lewdnefsy and intemperance jufUy ilain :) 

What numbers, gniltleis of their own difeafe. 

Are fnatch'd by fudden death, or wade by flow degrees f 
Where then is Virtue's well-deferv'd reward !— 

Let's pay to Virtue every due regard : 

That flie enables man, let us confefs. 

To bear thofe evils*, which flie can't redrefs ; 

Gives hope, and confcious peace, and can afluage 

Th' impetuous tempefls both of lufl, and rage ; 

Yet (he*s a guard fo fax from being fure. 

That oft her friends peculiar ills endure : 

Where Vice prevails fevered is their fate. 

Tyrants purfue them with a three>fold hate. 

How many flruggling in their country's caufe. 

And from their country meriting applaufe. 

Have fall'n by, wretches fond to be inflav'd. 

And peri(h'd by the hands themfelves had fav'dl 
Soon as fuperior worth appears in view. 

See knaves, and fools united to purfue ! 

The man fo form'd they all confpire to blame. 

And Envy's pois'nous tooth attacks his fame ; 
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Shoald he at length, £6 truly good and great/ 'r 

Pravaily and rule with honeft views the flate^ 1 

_ • 

Then muft he toil for an ungrateful race> 

Submit to clamor, libels, and diigrace ; 

Threaten'd, oppos'd, defeated in his ends* 

By foes feditious, and afpiring friends. 

Hear this and tremble ! all who would be great. 

Yet know not what attends that dang'rous wretched ftate* 

Is private life from all thefe evils free ? ' 
Vice of all kinds, rage, envy, there we fee, 
Deceit, that Friend/hip's maik iniidious wears, 
Quarrels and feuds, and* law's intangling fnares. 

But there are pleafures (lill in human life, 
Domeftic eafe, a tender loving wife. 
Children, whofe dawning fmiles your heart engage. 
The grace and comfort of fofc-ftealing age. 
If happinefs exifts, 'tis furely here— - 
But are thefe joys exempt from care and fear f 
Need I the miferies of that ftate declare^ 
When di^erent paflions draw the wedded pair ? 
Or fay how hard thofe paffions to difcern. 
Ere the die's call, and 'tis too late to learn ? 
Who can infure, that what is right, and good, 
Thefe children ihall purfue ? or if they ihou'd. 
Death comes, when leail you fear fo black a day. 
And al| your blooming hopes are fnatch'd away.. 

We fay not, that thefe ills from virtue flow ; 
Did her wife precepts rule the world, wc know 
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The golden ages would again begm^ 

But 'tis our lot in this to fuffer^ and to fia. 

Obferving this, fome fages have decreed 
That all things from two caufes muft proceed 4 
Two principles with equal :pow'r endu'd. 
This wholly evil, that fupremely good. 
From this arife the miferies we endure. 
Whim that adminiAers a friendly cure ; 
Hence life is chequer'd (Ull with blifs and woe. 
Hence tares with golden crops promifcuous grow. 
And poifonous ferpents make their dread repofe 
Beneath the covert of the fragrant rofe. 

^an fuch a fyfteijA fatisfy the mind. 
Are both thefe Gods in equal pow'r conjoined. 
Or one fuperior ? Equal if you hyy 
Chaos returns, iince neidier will obey. 
Is one fuperior ? good, or ill muft reign. 
Eternal joy, or everlafting pain. 
Whichever is conquered muil entirely yield. 
And the victorious God enjoy the field. 
Hence with thefe fidions of the MagPs brain ! 
Hence, ouzy Nile, with all her monllrous train 1 

Or comes the Stoic nearef to the right ? 
He holds, that whatfoeve^ yields^ delight. 
Wealth, fame; externals all, are ufelefs things i 
Himfelf half-ftarving happier far than kings. 
'Tis fine indeed to be fo wond'rons wife ! 
Bf the fame reasoning too he pain denies ; 
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Roafl him, or flay him, , break him on the wheels 
Retraft he will not, though he can't bat feel : 
Pain's not an ill, he utters with a groan ; 
What then ? an inconvenience 'tis, he'll own. 
What, vigour, health, and beauty ? are thefegood ? 
No : they may be accepted, not purfued : 
Abfurd to fquabble thus about a name, 
.Quibbling with different words that mean the fiune. 
Stoic, were you not fram'd of flefh and blood. 
You might.be bleft without external good ; 
But know, be felf-fafficient as you can. 
You are not fpirit quite, but ^ail, and mortal man. 

But ilnce thefe (ages, fo abfurdly wife. 
Vainly pretend enjoyments to defpife, 
Becaufe externals, and in Fortune's pow'r. 
Now mine, now thine, the blefiings of an hour ; 
Why value then, that drength of mind, they boaft^ 
As often varying, and as quickly loft ? 
A head-ach hurts it, or a rainy day. 
And a flow fever wipes it quite away. 

See > one whbfe councils, one ^ whofe conquering hand 
Once fav'd Britannia's almoft finking land : 
Examples of the m-ind's extenfive pow'r. 
Examples too how quickly Mes that flow*r« 
« Him let me iadd, whom late we faw excel 
In each politer kind t)f writing well ; 

« Lord Somers. b Ouke of Marlborough. c Dean Swift. 
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Whether he firove oar follies to expofe 

In czfy verfe, or droll and humorous profe i 

Few yearsy alas ! compel his throne to qaic 

This mighty monarch o'er the realms of wit» 

See felf-furviving he's an ideot grown ! 

A melancholy proof oar parts are not oar owni 

Thy tenets, Stoic^ yet wc may forgive. 
If in a future flate we ceiafe to live. 
For here the virtuous fuffer much, 'tis plain ^ 
If pain is evil, this maft God arraign ; 
And on this principle confefs we mttft> 
Pain can no evil be, or God muft be nnjuft. 

Blind man ! whofe reafon fuch flrait bounds confine. 
That ere it touches truth's extremefl line. 
It ftops amaz'd, and quits the great defign. 
Own you not, Stoic, God is juft and true ? 
Dare to proceed ; fecure this path purfae : 
'Twill foon conduct you far beyond the tomb^ 
To future jnilice, and a life to come. 
This path you fay is hid in endlefs night, 
'Tis felf-conceit alone obftni6ts your fight ; 
You ftop, ere half your deftin'd courfe is run» 
And triumph, when the conqueft is not won ; 
By this the Sophifts trere of old mifled : 
See what a mon{ht>us race from one miftake is bred ! 

Hear then my argument :— confefs we muft, 
A God there isi fupremely wife and juft : 
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If foy however things affeft our fight. 

As fings our bard,' 'whatever is, is righti 

But is it right, what here fo oft appears, 

That vice fhould triumph, virtue fink in tears / 

The inference then, that clofes this debate. 

Is, that there mufl exift a future ftate. 

The wife extending their enquiries wide 

See how both dates are by connexion ty'd ; 

Fools view but part, and not the whole furvey^ 

So crowd exiilence all into a day* 

Hence are they led to hope, but hope in vain. 

That JuiHce never will refume her reign ; 

On this vain hope adulterers, thieves rely^ 

And to this altar vile aifaffins fly. 

** But rules not God by general laws divine ? 

** Man's vice, or virtues change not the defign.'* 

What laws are thefe ? infbud us if you can :— 

There's one deflgn'd for brutes,, and one for man : 

Another guides^ inactive matter's courfe, 

Attradting, and attracted by its force : 

Hence mutual gravity fubfiUs between 

Par diftant worlds, and ties the vaft machine* 

The laws of li^ why need I call to mind, 
Obey'd by birds, and beafts of every kind ; 
By all the fandy defart's favage brood. 
And all the num'rous o£^pring of the flood ; 
Of thefe none uncontroul'd, and lawleis rove, 
/But to fome deftinfd end fpont^neous move* 
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ted by that infUndl, heav'n itfelf infpires^ 

Or fo much r^afoni as their (late requires ; 

See all with fkill acquire their daily food. 

An ufe thofe arms> which Nature has beftow'd ; 

Produce their tender progeny, and feed 

With care parental^ whilfl that care they need ; 

In thefe lov'd offices compleatly bleft. 

No hopes beyond thenr> nor vain fears moled. 

Man o'er a wide;r field extends his views ; 
God through the wonders of his works purfues^ 
Exploring thence his attributes and laws. 
Adores, loves, imitates th' Eternal Caufe ; 
For fure in nothing we approach fo nigh 
The great example 6f divinityi 
As in benevolence : the patriot's foul 
Knows not felf-center'd for itfelf to roll« 
But warms, enlightens, animates the whole : 
Its mighty orb embraces fir$ his friends, 
Ifis country next, then man ; nor her^ it ends^ 
Btit to the meaneft animal defcends. 

Wife Nature has this focial law confirm'd> 
By forming man fo helplefs, and unarm'd ; 
His want of others' aid, and pow'r of fpeech | 

T^plore that aid, this leifon daily teach. 
Mankind with other animals compare. 
Single how weak, and impotent they are I 
But view them in their complicated ftate. 
Their pow'rs how wond'rous, and their ftrength how great, 

F 2 When 
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When focial virtue individuals joins, * 

And in one folid msfhy like gravity combines I 

This then's the firft great law by Natnre giv*n, 

Stamp'd on our fbuls» and ratify'd by Heav'n ; 

All from utility this la# approve, * 

As every private bHfs muft (pring from focial love. 

Why deviate then fo many from this law ? 
See paffions, cuftom, vice, and folly draw I 
Survey the rolling globe from Eail to Weft, 
How few, alas ! hov^ very few are bleft ? 
Beneath the frozen pole?, and burning line. 
What poverty,' and indolence combine. 
To cloud with Error*s mifts th6 human mind ^ 
No trace of man, but in the form we find. 

V And are we free from error, ind diHrefs ? ' 
Whom Heav'n with clearer light has pleas'd t^ttlefs ? 
Whom true religion leads? (for ihe but leads 
B^ foft perfuafion, nOt by fbrce ph)ceeds ;) 
Behold how \^e avoid this radiant fuh ! 
This proffer'd guide how obfHnately fhnn. 
And after Sophiftl-y's vain i^ftems run ! 
For thefc as for efehtiah ^ engage 
In wars, and mafe'crcs, with holy rage ; 
Brothers by brothers' impious hands are Mn. 
Miflaken zeal, how favage is thy reign I 

Unpunilh'd vices here fo ihuch abound. 
All right, and wrong, all oider they confound ; 
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Tiefe are the giants, who the gods defy. 
And mountaihs heap on mountains to the (ky* 
Sees this th' Almighty Judge, or feeing fparcs. 
And deems the crimes of man beneath his cares ? 
He fees ; and wiH at laft rewards beftow. 
And punifhments, not lefs aifar'd for being flow. 
Nor doubt I, though this ftate confus'd appears. 
That ev*n in this God fometimes interferes i 
Sometimes, left man ihould quite his pow'r difown. 
He makes that pow'r to trembling xiiations known : 
But rarely this ; not for each vulgar end. 
As Superftition's idle tales pretend. 
Who thinks all fbes to God, who are her own. 
Directs his thunder, and ufurps his throne. 

Nor know I not, how much a confcious mind 
Avails to puhifli, or reward mankind ; 
Ev'n in this life thou, impious wretch, muft feel . 
The Fury's fcourges, and th' infernal wheel ; 
From man's tribunal, though thou hop'ft to ran, 
Thyfelf thou can'ft not, nor thy confcicnce ftiun : 
What muft thou fufFer, when each dire difeafe. 
The progeny of vice, thy fabric feize ? 
Confumption, fever, and the racking pain 
Of fpafms, and gout, and ftone, a frightful traki ! 
When life new tortures can alone fupply. 
Life thy fole h6pe though hate, yet dread to die. 
Should fuch a wretch to numerous years arrive. 
It can be little worth his while to live ; 

F 3 No 
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No honors, no regards his age attend. 
Companions fly : he ne'er could have a friend; 
His flatterers leave him, and with wild affrighc 
He looks within, and ihudders at the fight : 
When threat'ning Death uplifts his poi^ted dart. 
With what impatience he applies to art. 
Life to prolong amidil difeafe and pains ! 
Why this, if after it no fenfe remains ? 
Why fhoqld he choofe thefe miferies to endurei 
If Death could grant an everlafling cure ? 
*Tis plain there^s fomething whifpers in his ear,, 
(Though fain he'd hide it) her has much to fear. 

See the reve^fe \ how happy thofe we find. 
Who know by merit to engage mankind ! 
Prais'd by each > tongue, by every heart belov'd. 
For Virtues pradlis'd, and for Arts improv'd : 
Their eafy ^fpeds fhine with fmiles ferene. 
And all is peace, and happinefs within : 
Their fleep is ne'er dillurb*d by fears, or drife^ 
Nor luft, nor wine, impair the fprings of life. 

Him Fortune cannot fmk, nor much ^late, 
Whofe views extend beyond this mortal ftate ^ 
By age wh&n fummon'd to refign his breath. 
Calm, ai^d ferene, he fees approaching deathj 
As the fafe port, the peaceful filent fhore, 
Where he may reft, life's tedious voyage o'er : 
He, and he only, is of death afraid, 
Whocti his own confcience has a coward made ; 
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WhilA, he, who Virtue's radiant courfe has run, 
Defcends like a ferenely-fetting fun : 
His thoughts triumphant Heav'n alone employs, . 
And hope anticipates his future joys. 

So goody fo blefty th' illuftrious * Hough we £nd, 
Whofe image dwells with pleafure on my mind; 
The Mitre's glory. Freedom's conftant friend. 
In tinges which aikM a champion to defend } 
Who after near a hundred virtuous years. 
His fenfes perfedt, free from pains and fears. 
Replete with life, with honours, and with age. 
Like an applauded adtor left the dage ; 
Or like fome vidor in th' Olympic games. 
Who, having run his courfe, the crown of Glory Claims, 

From this jufl contrail: plainly it appears. 
How Confcience can infpire both hopes and ibars ; 
But whence proceed thefe hopes, or whence this dread, 
If nothing really can aiFed the dead ? 
See all things join to pron^ife, and prefage 
The fure arrival of a future age I 
Whate'er their lot is here, the good and wife. 
Nor doat on life, nor peevifhiy defpife. 
An honefl man, when Fortune's ilorms begin, 
Has Confolation always fure within ; 
And, if fhe fends a more propitious gale. 
He's pleas'd, but not forgetful it may fail. 

Nor fear that he, who fits fo loofe to life. 
Should too much ihun its labors, and its ftrife ; 

* Biihop of Worcerter. 
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And (corning wealthf contented to be mean. 
Shrink from the duties of this bufUing fcene ; 
Or, when his country's fafety claims his aid. 
Avoid the fight inglorious, and afraid : 
Who fcorns life moft muft furely br moft brave^ 
And he, who pow'r contemns^ be leail a Have : 
Virtue will lead him to Ambition's ends. 
And prompt him to defend his country, and his friend^, 
. But ftill his merit you can not regard^ 
Who thus purfues a pofthumous reward ; 
His foul, you cry, is uncorrupt and great. 
Who quite uninflueoc'd by a future flate^ 
Embraces Virtue from a nobler fen{c 
pf her abftraAed, native excellence. 
From the felf-confcioQS joy her eflence brings. 
The beauty, fitnefs, harmony of things. 
It may be fo : yet he deferves applaufe. 
Who follows where iniirudiive Nature draws ; 
Aims at rewards by her indulgence giv'n. 
And foars triumphant on hef wings to heav'n. 

Say \yhat this venal virtuous man purfues. 
No mean rewards, no mercenary views ; 
l^ot wealth u furious, or a numerous train. 
Not fame by fraud acquired, or title vain ! 
He follows but where Nature points the road, c 
fifing in Virtue's fchool^ till he afcends to God. 

But we th' inglorious common herd of man^ 
Sail without compais^ toil lyithoat a plan | 
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In Fortune's varying i!x>rnis for ever toft, 
Siiadows parfue, that in purfoit are loft ; 
Mere infants^all, 'till life's extremeft day. 
Scrambling for toys, then toffing them awayt 
Who refts of Immortality aflur'd , 
Is fafe, whatever ills are here endtir'd : 
fie hopes not vainly in a world like this. 
To meet with pure uninterrupted blifs ; 
For good and ill, in this imperfedt ftate, 
Are ever mix'd by the decrees of Fate. 
With wifdom*s richeft harveft Folly grows. 
And baleful hem|ock mingles with the roie ; 
AH things are blended, changeable, and vain, 
No hope, no wifti we perfedly obtain ; 
God may perhaps (might human Reafoa's line 
Pretend to fathom infinite deiign) 
Have thus ordai^M things, that the reftlefs mind 
No happinefs compleat on earth may find ; 
And, by this friendly chaftifement made wife. 
To heav'n her fafeft, beft retreat may rife. 

Come then, fince now in fafety we have paJk 
Through Error's rocks, and fee tlie port at laft^ 
Let i;s rpview, and recoiled the whole.-— 
Thus ftands my argument. — The thipking foul ^ 

Cannot terreftrial, or material be. 
But claims by Nature Immortality : 
God, who created it, can make it end, 
Wc que^ion not, but cannot apprehend 

He 
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He will ; becaafe it is by him endued 
With ftrong ideas of all-perfe£i Good : 
With wond'rous pow'rs to know, and calculate- 
Things too remQte from this our earthly date ; 
With fure prefages of a life to come. 
All falfe and ufelefs ; if beyond the tomb 
Our beings ceafe : we therefore can't believe 
God either a6ls in vain, or can deceive. 

If every rule of equity demands. 
That Vice and Virtue from th* Almighty's hands. 
Should due rewards, and puniihments receive. 
And this by no means happens whilA we live. 
It follows, that a time mufl furely come. 
When each ihall meet their well-adjufled doom s 
Then ihall this fcene, which now to human fight 
Seems fo unworthy Wifdom infinite, 
A fyftem of confummate fkill appear. 
And every cloud difpers'd, be beautiful and clear. 

Doubt we of this ! what folid proof remains. 
That o'er the world a wife Difpofer reigns ? 
Whilft all Creation fpeaks a pow^r divine. 
Is it deficient in the main defign ? 
Not fo : the day fhall come, (pretend not now 
Prefumptuous to ei^quire or when, or how) 
But after death fhall come th' important day, 
When God to all his juftice fhall difplay ; 
Each adlion with impartial eyes regard. 
And in a juft proportion punifh and reward. 
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ThcAiLBoyii? Ap Ode to Cohtei?tmeiit, 

By Mr. Thomas Co l'^. 

TO thefe lone ihades, where Peace delights to dwell^ 
May Fortune oft permit me to retneat ; 
Here bid the world, with all its cares, farewel. 
And leave its pleafures to the rich and great. 

Oft as the fummer's fun fhall cheer this fcene. 
With that mild gleam which points his parting ray^ 

Here let my fbul enjoy each eve ferene^ 

Here fliare its calm, 'till life's declining day« 

No gladfome image then fhould 'fcape my iight,^ ' 
From thefe gay flow'rs, which border near my eye, 

To yon bright cloud, that decks, with richeft light. 
The gilded mantle of the weftern fky. 

With ample gaze, I'd trace that ridge remote, 
Where op'ning cliffs difclofe the boundlef^ main ^ 

With eameii ken, from eac^ low hamlet note 
The ileeple's fummit peeping, o'er the plain* 

What various works that rural landfcape fill, 
• Where mingling hedge-rows beauteous fields inclofe ; 
And prudent Culture, with induibio.us Bally 
Her chequer'd fcene of crops and fallows fhows ! 

How 
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How ihQnfd I love to mark that rivulet's maze, 
' ThroagE whrch ft wo^ks ks untaught conrfe along ; 
Whilfl near its graify banks the herd fhall graze. 
And blithfome milkmaid chaunther thoughtlefs (bng ! 

> 

Still would I notcf the fbades of length'ning flieep^ 
As fcatter'd o'er the hiJTs flant brow they rove ; 

Still note the day's IaA glimm'rxQg lollre creep 
From ofF the verge of yonder upland grove. 

Nor fhpuld my leiAire feldom wait to view 
The flow-wing'd rooks in homeward train fucceed ^ 

Nor yet forbear the fwalk)w to purfue. 

With quicker glance, clofe ikimming o'er the mead. 

6^t moflly here ihould I delight t' explore 
The bounteous la^s of Nature's myftic pow'r ; 

Th^n mufe on Him who blefleth all her ilore. 
And give to folemn thoughts the fober hour. 

Let mirth unenvy'd lai^b with proud difdain. 
And deem it fpleen one moment thus to wafle ; 

If fo (he keep far hence her ijoify train. 
Nor interrupt thoft joys ihe cannot tafte. 

Far fwceter ftreajns fliall flow from Wifdom's /J>ring, 
Than flie receives from Folly's cofllieil bowl ; 

And what delights can her chief dainties bring. 
Like thofe wWcJi feail the heavenly-penfive foul ? 

Hail 
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Hail Silence then! be thou my frequent gveft; 

For thou art ^oat my gratitude to raiie» 
As high as wonder can the theme fiiggeft. 

Whene'er I meditaiteimy Maker'ji {raift* -: 

. What joy for tutor'd Piety toleamv 

All that my chriiUan folhude can teach^ 
Where weak-ey'd Reafon*s felf may well diicem 
Each clearer truth the goipel deigns, (q l^each ? 

No objeft here but may^ convince the mind. 
Of more than^ thoughtful honefly ihall need; 

Nor can Sufpenfe long quelHon hfre to find 
Sufficient evidence to fix its creied«.. 

*Tis God that gives this bow'r its^ aw§ful glooms; 

His arched verdure does its roof inveft : 
He breathes the life of fragrance on its bloom ; 

And with his kindnefs makes its owner, bleft. 

» 

Oh ! may the guidance of thy grace attend 
The ufe of all thy bounty ihall beftowi 

Lett folly ihottld millake its facsed tnd. 
Or vice convert it into meaas of woe. 



Incline and aid me ftill my life to ileer. 

As confcience di&ates what to (hun or chuie ; 

Nor let/ny heact feel anxious hope or fear« 
For aught this world can ^ve me or.refufp* 



/ 
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^hen (hall not wealth's parade one wi(h exdte^ 
For wretched flate to barter peace away ; 

Nor vain ambition's lure my pride invite. 
Beyond Contentihent's hamble path to flray. 

What though thy wifdom may my lot deny^ 
The treafur'd plenty freely to difpenfe ; 

Yet well thy goodnefs can that Want fupply 
With larger portions of benevolence; 

And fure the heart that wills the gen'roas deed^ 
May all the joys of Charity tomitiand ; 

For fhe beft loves from notice to recede,- 

And deals her unfought gifts with fecret hand; 

Then will I fometimes bid my &ncy fteal^ 
That linclaim'd wealth no property reftrains ; 

Soothe with fidtitioiis aid my friendly zeal^ 
And realize each godly adl fhe feigns. 

So ihall I gain the gold without alloy ; 

Without oppreflion, toil, or treacherous fnares | 
So ihall I know its ufe, its pow*r employ. 

And yet avoid its dangers and its cares* 

And fpite of all that boaftful wealth can do. 
In vain w6uld Fortune ihive the rich to blefs^ 

Were they not flattered with fomt diftant view 
Of what fhe ne*er can give them to pofTefs. 
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Ife'en WiTdom's high conceit groat wants wouU Sctls 
If not fupplyM from Fancy's boandlefs ftore ; 

And nought but jfhame makes pow'r itfelf conceal^ 
That ihc, to iatisfy, muft prcmife more^ 

« 

Bat though experience ^ill ndt fail lo fiiow, 
Howe'er its ti^th man's weaknefs may uphraidy - 

That what he moftly valves here below, 
Owe's half its' reliih to kind Fancy's aidj 

Yet ihould not Prudence her light wing command. 
She may tpo far extend her heedlefs flight ; 

For Pleafure Xoon ihall quit her fairy-land - 
If Nfttvre's regions are not held in fights 

From Truth's abode,) in fearch of kind deceit. 

Within due limits ihe may fafely roain i 
tf roving does not make her hate retreat. 

And with averiion fhun her proper home. 

But thanks to thofe^ whofe fond parental care 
To Learning's ^ths my youthful fteps confin'd^ 

I need not ihun a ftate which lets me fhare 

Each calm delight that foothes the fiudious mindw 

While genius lafls^ his fame fhall ne'er decay, 
Whoie artful hand £rfl caus'd its fruits to fpread 9 

In lafting volumes ftampt the printed lay, 
>And taught the Mufes to embalm the dead. 
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To him I owe each fair inilrudive page, 
. Where Science tells me what her {ons have known $ 
Colleds their choiceft works 'from every age. 
And makes me wife with knowkdgenot xny own. ^' 

Books rightly us'd may ever^ ftatel fecme : . 

From fortune's evik may oor-peabs 4eftnd ; 
fAsLy teach us how to,flion, or to encfure,. 

The foe malignant,, and the faiN^efs ftiend. 

Should rigid Want withdraw all outward aid. 
Kind ilores of inward comfort tbeyean bring % 

Should keen Difeaie li&'s tainted fiream invade. 
Sweet to the foul from them pure health may fpring. - 

Should both at once man's weakly frame infefl, 
"Some lettered chai:m may ftill relief fupply ; 

'Gainft all events prepa^re his patient breaft. 
And make him. quite refign'd to live, or die* 

For though no words can time or fate reflrain ; 

No founds fupprefs the call of Nature's voice ; 
Though neither rhymes, nor ipells, can conquer pain. 

Nor magic*s felf make wretchednefs our choice ; 

Yet reafon, while it forms the fubtile plan, 
Some purer fource of pleafure to explore, 

Mud deem it vain for that poor pilgrim, man,- 
To think of refting till his journey's o-'er ; 
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Mufi d^m each fniitlefs toH, by heav'n deiign'd 
To teach Mm where to look for real blifs ; 

Elfe why ^oald heav'n excite the hope to find 
What b|dk'd purAiit xnuft here for ever mi& f 
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The GROTTO: An Ode to Silence* 

Sy the SsLtat. 

CO M £, mufiitg Silence, nor refafe to fhe^ 
Thy fober influence o'er this darkling cell : 

The defart wafte and lonely plain^ 

Coald ne'er confine thy peaceful reign $ 

Nor doft thbn only love to dwell 
^Mid the dark raanfions of the vaulted dead : 

For ftill 2k eve's fereneft hour, ' 

All Nature owiis thy foothing pow'r : 

Oft hail thou deign'd with me to rove^ 

Beneath tiie icalm fequej^r'd grove ; > <.' 

Oft deigtt'd my iecret fteps to lead 

Along the dewy pathlefs jnead ; 
' Or op the du&y lawn^ to ^y 
The laft faint gleamings of the twilight fky. 
Then wilt thou ftill thy penfive vot'ry mcct^ 
Oft as he Calls thee to this gloomy feat : 
. 3roL.VI. Q For 
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I^or here, with many a fblemn myftic rite, i 

Wert thou invok'd to confecrate the ground. 

Ere thefe rude walls were rcar'd remote from fight. 
Or ere with mois this fhaggy roof was ciown'd. 



Hail ! ble^d parent of each purer fought. 
That doth at once the heart exalt and mend | 
Here wilt thou never fail to find 
My vacant folitude inclinM 
Thy ferious lefTons to attend. 
For they I ween ihall be with goodoefs fraught. 
Whether thou bid me meditate 
On man, in untaught Natuxe^s Hate; 
How far this life he ought to prue ; 
How far its tranfient fcencs defpife : 
What heights his reafoa may attain. 
And where its proud attempts are vaia : 
What toils his virtue ought to brave. 
For Hope's rewarding joys beyond the grave > 
Or if in man redeemed you bid me trace 
Bach wond'i^us probf of heav'n's tranfceadeat graces 
Then breathe fome fparks of that celeftial ire. 
Which in the raptur'd ieraph glows above. 
Where* fainted myriads crowd the joyful cboir» 
And harp their praifes tound the throBft of lovff« 
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Tiie trifling tons of Levity and Pride 
Hence ihali thy aweful ferjoufnefs exclude | 

Nor ihall loud KipVs thoughtless train 

With fi'antic mirth this grott profane^ 

No foe to peace (hall here intrade. 
For thon wilt kindly bid each found fubfide^ 

Save fuch as foothes the lift*ning fenie^ 
And ferves to aid thy influence : 

Save where, (oft-breathing o'er the plain^ 

Mild 2^phyr waves the ruftHng grain : 

Or where ibme fiream, from rocky fourcei 

Slow triddes down its .ceafelefs courfe s 

Or where the fea^s imperfed roar 
Comes gently murm'ring from the diilant ihore« 
But moft in Philomel, fweet bird of night, 
III pfadfidn Fimotfiidt Is thy delight : 
For flie, or ftudious to prolong her grief, 

Ot ok t* v^ hct txkiuRkfs lay. 
With frequent patffe, from thee ihall feek relief^ 
Nor dofe her iirain, till dawns the noify day^ 

Without thy aid, to happier tafleful art, 
No deep inftrudive fcience could prevail! 

fdf dhrf ^here thou ddfJt prefide, 

Can wif*s ifivcrifire pow'rs be tried i 
Atfd i^ahn^s better ta& wbuld fitiU 
Did not tbjr Itannts th* ferious theme impartt 

G 2 ' 11i« 
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The critic, that with plodding head. 

Toils o'er the learning of the dead ; 

The cloifter'd hermit that explores, 

By midnight lamp,* religion's (lores ; 

Each fage that marks, with thoughtful gase. 

The lunar orb, or planet's maze ; 

And every bard, that ftrays along 
The fylvan fhade, intent on facred fong ; 
Shall all to thee thofe various praifes give. 
Which, through thy friendly aid, themfelves receive : 
For though thou mayil from glory's feats retire, 

Where loud applaufe proclaims the honour'd name ; 
Yet doth thy modeft wifdom Hill infpire 
Each nobler work that fwells the voice of Fame. ' 

The Picture of HUMAN LIFE. 

Tranflated from the Greek of Cebes die Thebaic. 

By Mr. T. Scot t. 

£t *vit4e monfirata via eft. Hor* 

H I L E Saturn* 8 * fane with folemn ftep we trod. 



w 



And view'd the ^ votive honours of the God, 



• This temple was probably in the city of Thebes^ for Cebfts was a 
Theban. 

k Devout offeringf , for the moft part in difcharge of vows. 

A piftur'd 
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A piAar*d tablet^ o'er the portal raii'dy 

Attached oar eye : in wonder loft, we gaz'd. 

The pencil there feme ftrange dievice had wrought^ 5 

And ^les» all its own, difguis'd the thought* 

Kor camp it feemM> nor city : the defign, 

Whofe moral mock'd our labour to divine. 

Was a wall'd court, where roTe another bound. 

And, higher ftill, a third itiU lefs'ning ground. 10 

The nether area open'd, at a gate 

Where a vaft crowd impatient feem'd to wait* 

Within, a group of female figures ftood. 

In motley drefs, a fparkling multitude. . 

Without, in ftatioi^ at the porch, was ieen 15 

A venerable form, in a£t and mien. 

^e fbme great teacher who with urgent tongue. 

Authoritative, wam'd the ruihing throng. 

From doubt to doubt we wandered ; whei^ appeared 

A fire, who thus the hard folution dear'd. 20 

Strangers, that allegoric fcene, Igueis, 

Conquers your fldll, our home-born wits no lefi* 

A foreigner, long fince, whofe nobler mind 

Learning's beft culture to ftrong genius join'd. 

Here liv'd, conversed, and fhew'd th' admiring age ^ 25 

Another Samson orJSkaa fage. 

^ rear'd tfiis do6ie to Saturn^s^zwcful name. 

And gave that portrait to eternal fame. 

He reafon'd much, high argument he chofe, 
Hi^h as his theme his great conceptions rofe. 30 

. G 3 Such 



Stich wifdom flowing- frbni a mouth but young 
J heard aftonilh'.d, and enjoy'd it long : ■ . 
Him oft I- hoard this moi-al piece expound. 
With nervous eloquence and fenfe profound, : , 
Father, ifkifure njorth thy nmH confpire. 
Yield, yield that comment to our tuarm defire* 
Free to beftow, I warn: you firft, beware: 
Banger impends, which fhftlmdns all your care. 
Wife, virtuous, bleft, whole hieart bur preempts gain>' 
* Abandoned, Mind/' and wi«tehed, who difdain^ 
For know, our purposed them<S re^mbles beft 
The fam'd £»/ffflr« of^c 9^tf^«« peft : . 
1fh'>interpreter a pKghtcd «iWii:^jo/id, • 
The ftupid perifh'd, by th«'^ilix-*ftroy*d. 
Count folly^^ as a Sphwx to' ail' mankind, :; * 

Her problem, HowiiJ Gooiakd HI dieftn'4 > />' 
Misjudgin^'hcrci byl^l!yJs''law^W&<M^- -•- <- 
Not inftant vidims i>fh!er'fcrii€fky;J '• 

From day to day our reaf<inilig j^^ flg'' WooiuIb,. 
Devours its ilrength, hs ^iobleft pdwVs'confcuiuis^; 
Awakes the lafh of «*^ P««K^»iwif, and loaiis ' 
The mind with pangs whijsh guilty Kfe p]i^ar««« 
With oppofiteefTe^l, where thoughtlbl JtUi 
Difcerns the boundaries of Goo4 and HI, 
Folly muil peri(h ; and th- ilkimift'd breaft 
To Virtue fav'd, is like th' ImmoKak bleft, 

e The Caf^lian an<i Salxo^Tian ^f^ioiis read K%nf^l W^Q^fC^ xn^tz 
s^i^f PI bitter. J o h n s ( 

rf Vide ver. i86. 
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Give audience, thcAf wjith no unheeding ear. 
O bafte^ HO bfidli/s auditors ft and hcrty 
tFitbftrong defire^ in dread fujpence ivi tvaitf 
So great the bUJJingy $nd the hanefo greaf. 6o 

Inftanty he raisM his oratorial hand. 

And faid (our eye he guided with a wand) 

Behold life's pencil'd feene, the natal gate^ 

The numbers thronging into mortal ftate. ^ 

Which danger's path, and which to fafety bears, 6jf 

That ancient. Genius of mankind, declares. 

See him aloft, benevolent he bends. 

One hand is pointing, one a roll extends 

Reafon's imperial code ; by heav'n impreft 

In living letters on the human breafl. 70 

Oppos'd to him, Delujion plies her part, * . 

With fkin of borrowed fnow, and blufli of art^ 

With hypocritic fawn, and eyes aikance 

Whence foft infeftion fteals in every glance. 

Her faithlefs hand prefents a cryftal bovi^l, *f j 

Whofe pois'nous draught intoxicates the fouI« 

ilrror and ignorance infused, compoie 

The fatal beverage which Iter fraud befiovrs, 
/i that the hard condition of our hirth f 
Muft all drink Error nvho affegr on earth ? So 

All ; yet in |bme their meafure drowns the mind. 

Others but tafle, trft erring and k^ blinds 
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^, Th* O/finionit MXid Defires, sxid Pka/ures nfc 
Behind the gate, thick-glitt'ring on our eye* ; 
Thick as brigh^ atoms in the folar ray, t5 

Diverfe their drap'ry and profufely gay. 
Thefe tempting^ formsy each like a miftrefs dreft. 
Our early fteps with pow'rfal charms arreft ; 
{Soon as we enter life, with various art 
Of dalliance they afTail th' unguarded heart, - 99 

All promife joy, we rufh to their embrace | 
To blifs or ruin, here begins our race, 
Happy, thrice happy, who intruil their youth 
To right Opinipnsy and afcend to Truth : 
Whom PFi/dom tutors^ whom the Virtues hail, jj 

Ail4 with their own fubflantial feafl regale. 
The reft are harlots : by their flatt'rics won. 
In chafe of empty fciences we run ; 
Or Fortune's vanides purfue, and ilr^y ^ 

Willi fen/ual Plea/ure in more dang'rous way, |0Q 

See the mad rounds their giddy followers tread« 
Delufion\ cup f^ng-working in their head. 
Fail as one fhoal of fools have delug'd thi'ough. 
Succeeding fhoal^ the bnfy farce rei^ew. 

Who on that globe ftands ftretching to hir flight f 1©5 

Wild feems her aJ^eQ^ and bereaved of flght* 
Fortune^ blindf frantic, deaf. With refUefs wings 
The world fhe ranges, and her favours flings : 



c The firft court, or the fenfval life* 
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tltngs and refumest and plunders and bellows. 

Caprice divider the blefllngs and the woes. Iio 

Her grace unliable as her tott'ring ball. 

Whene'er 0ie fmUes, (he meditates our fall. 

When moil we truil her, we are cheated moil, « 

In defolating lofs we mourn our boaH : 

Her cruel blad invades our hafly fruit, li ^ 

And withers all our glory at the root. 

fFhat mean thofe midtitt^fs around her f Why 

Such motley attitujes p(rple^ our eye ? 

Some, in the ail ofnjuildeft rapture, leap^ 

In agony fom^ luring tbfir hands, and iveep, f 20 

Th* unreasoning crowd ; to paffion's fequel blind, 
By paiHon fir'd, and impotent of mind ; 
Coippetitor^ in clamorous fuit^ to iharc 
The toys fhe toffes with regardlefs air; 
Trifles, for folid worth by moH purfu*d, 125 

Bright-colour'd vapoprs and fantailic good ; 
The pageantry of wealth, the blaze of fame, 
Titles* an offispring to extend the name. 
Huge flrength, or beauty which the ilrong obey. 
The vidor's laurel, and defpotic fway, 13^ 

Thefe, humour'4 in their vows, with laviih praife 
The glory of the gracious goddefs raife : 
Tbpf<s other, lofers in her chance-full game. 
Shorn of their all, or fruHrate in their aim. 
In murmurs of their hard mifhap complain, 1 35 

And ciufe her partial and malignant reign. 

Now, 
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Kowy further flill in this low fenfual ground, 
Tnrvcrfe yon flowVy mount's fcqucftcr*d bound'. 
In the green center of thofe citron fhades, 
*Mong gardens, fountains, flow'ry walks, and glades. 
Voluptuous Ttn her pow'rful fpells employs, 
Sonls to feduce, feducing fhe deHroys. 

\ Lenvdne/sy loofely zon'd, her bofom bares, 

! Riot her luxurious bowl prepares : 
There ilands Anjtdity^ with ardent eye. 
There dimpling Adulation fmooths her lye. 

^bere ftation^d to what end? 
' ' In watch for prey, 

Ftrtuneh infatuate favourites of a day. 
Thcfe they carefs, they 'flatter, they en.treat 
To try the pleafures of their fbft retreat, 
life difencumber'd, frolickfome, and free, 
AH eafe, all mirth, and high felicity. 
'Whomc'er by their inveigling arts they wia. 
To tread that magic paradife of Sin, 
In airy dance his jocund hours fkim round. 
Sparkles the bowl, the feftal fongs refound : 
I&s blood ferments, firM by the wanton glancei 
And his loofe foul dii9blVes in am'rous trance. 
While circulating joys to joys fucceed. 
While new delights the fweet delirium feed ; 
The prodigal, in raptur'd fancy, roves 
0*et fairy fields, and through Elyii^n groves ; 
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Sees gllttVing vifions ixi fucc^ffion rife. 

And laughs at Socrates iht chftiie and wiie* 

Till, fober'd by difltefa, awake, confas'd, |5# 

Amazed, he know9 l^ixnfelf a wretch abps'd ; 

A iiort illi^fion hi^ imagiQ'd feaft, 

Himfelf the game, him&lf the flaughter'd beaft« 

Now, raviiig for hif fquander'd wealth in vain^ 

Slave to thofe tyrant jilts he drags their chain ; ^^0 

Compell'd tQ fu0er ha^rd and hungry need, 

Compell'd to dar^ each Ami and deipVate deed. 

Villain, or ki^s^v^, he join^ the fharping tribe, ^ 

Robs altars, or is perjur'd fpr a bribe : 

Subs for a par&, his QQUntry pawns for gold, ijp 

To every crime of blaokoft. horror fold, 

^Inftlefs at leijgtb, of. aU r^fource bereft. 

In the dire gripe oSf^nifimnt he's left, 

Obferve this flr^iNmottth'd c<»ve : th' unwilling light 
Jail ihews the dijibal dieep defcent to aight, lid 

In centry Jee thefe haggivd crones, whofe brown 
Eode locjcs o'erhang, a frown their forehead plows i 
Swarthy and foql tjitir ikriyell'd fkin behold. 
And fluttering fhred/} th^ir vile defence from cold** 
High-brandiihing hflr Ufb, with jftern regard, |8j 

Stands Funijhment^ sji ever-waking waird ; 
While fullen MelanfMjt OIQp^s behind, 
Fix'd, with her head upon her knees reeling ; 
And, frantic, with rpiapffeiful fury, there 
f ier^^e Anfruifi ilamps, a44 l^ecids her ih^ggy hair* 190 
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W^ that ill'featur* d ffeSlre of a many 

Zhii/ring in nakednefsy fo fpare and^wan f 

Andjbiy 'who/e eye aghaft nviih horror flares ^ 

Whofe meagre form afifter*s likenefs hears ? 
Load Lamentation^ wild De/pair. All theff, l^ 

Fell vultures, the devoted caitiff feize. 
Ah dreadful durance ! with thefe fiends to dwell ! 
W&at tongue the terrors of Lis foul can tell ? 
Worry 'd by thefe foul fiends, the wretch begins 
Sharp penance, wages of remember'd fins : 109 

'Fhen deeper ftnks, plung'd ill the pit of ^^^, 
Worfe fuff*'rings in worfe hell t6 undeiigo : , 
Unfefs, rare gucft. Repentance o'er the gloom 
Diffufe her radiance, and repeal his doom. 
She comes ! meek-eyM, array'd in grave attife^ 20J 

See ^/^)&/ 0//«/(7«, join'd with Gfltf^ i)^^^. 
Handmaids of Tf^/A: with thofe, an adverfe pair 
(Falfe Wifdom's minions, that deceiving fair) 
Attend her folemn Hep : the furies flee. 
Come^fdrth, ihe calls, come forth to liberty, 21 Q 

Gailt-harrafs'd thrall : thy future lot decide. 
And, pond'ring well, eleft thy future guide. 
Momentous opticHi ! ehoofing right, he'll find 
A fov'reign med'cihe for his ulcer'd mind 1 
Led to True Wifdom, whofe cathartic bowl zi^ 

Recovers and beatifies the (but* 
Mifguided elfe, a counterfeit he'll gain, 
Whofe art is only to amufe the brsun ; . 

Frem 
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From vice to ftadioas folly now h« flies. 

From blifs ftill erring, ftill betray'd by lies. 22« 

O heavens / •where end the rijks ive mortals run ? 

Hotv dreadful, this, and yet htnv hard to jt/tin ! 

Say^ father^ nnhat dlftindive marks declare 

That counterfeit ofWifdom ? 

f View her there. 
At yonder gate, widi decent port, flie ftands, 225 

Her fpotiefs form that fecond coart commands : 
Styi'd Wifdom by the crowd, the thinking few 
Know her difguife, the phantom of the true : 
Skiird in all learning, ikill'd in every art 
To grace tlie head, not meliorate the heart. 230 

The fav'd, who meditate their noble flight 
From a bad w.orld, to Wifdom'^ lofty height, 
Juft touching at this inn, for fliort repaft. 
Then fpeed their joamey forward to its laft. 

This the file path ? 

Another path there lies, 2jjf 

The plain mail's path, without proud Science wife* 

Who theyy nuhich travtrfe this deluder*s hound F 

A bufy fcene^ all thought or aSlion round. 
Her lovers, whom her fpecious beauty warms. 
Who grafp, in vifion, TrutFs immortal charms, 240 

Vain of the glory of a falfe embrace : 
Fierce fyllogiftic tribes, i wrangling race. 



f The fecoBd court, or the ftudious life. 
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Bards r^pt t>eyond the moon on Fmcy't wiA£9# 

And mighty mafters of the vocal ftiings : ' 

Thofe who on latibur'd fpeeches wafte their oil, 24.^ 

Thofe who in crabbed calculations toil. 

Who meafure earth, who climb the ftarry road. 

And human fates by heav'nly iigiis fbrebode> / 

Pleafure^s philofophers, Lyceum^s pride, 

Difdainful foaring up to heights Qntry'd« ajfO 

All who in learned trifles fpin their wit. 

Or comment on the works by trillers writ* 

Who are yon aQi^oe females y like in foci 

To the lenjod harlots^ in the nether /pace. 

File agents of ^Voluptuous Sin ? 

The fame. t^^ 

Admitted here T 

Ev'n here, eternal fhame ! 
They boail fome r»*er Idfs ignoble fposls. 
Art, wit, and reafon, tangled in their toils. 
And Fancy y with th* Opinions in her rear, 
Enjoys thefe ftudious Walks, no ftranger here ) 26^ 

Where wild hypotkeiis, and learft'd romaiice 
Too oft lead up the philofophic dance* 
Still thefe ingenious heads, alas ! retain 
Deluiion's dofe, ftill the vile dreg$ remain 
Of ignorance with madding folly join*d, i6j 

And a foul heart pollutes th* embeilifliM mind. 
Nor will prefumption from their fouls recede, 
yjor will they from one vicious plague be fireeif, 

4 'Till, 
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)Tiii, wearyof thefe vanities^ they've found 

Th'.exaltcd way to Trutbh enlightened ground, sjm 

QaaFd her cathartic, and afll cleans'd within^ 

By that ftrongtnergy, from pride and fin. 

Are heal'd and fav^d. Bat loit'ring here they Ipend 

Life's precious hours in thinking to no end : 

From fcience up to fcitnce let them rife* ^j 

And arrogate the fwej^g ftyle of wife, 

Tleir wifdom's folly, impotent and blind. 

Which cures not one diftemper of the mind« 
EwMgJb* Dtfiover noiv the faithful road^ 
Which mounts us to the joys of Truth'' s abode » sMm 

Surv^ this folitary waflse, which rears 

Nor bufh nor herb, nor cottage there appeaff8« 
At diflance fee yon ftrsk and lonely gate 
(No crowds at the forbidding entrance wait) 
Its avenue a rugged rocky foil, iiM§ 

Travelled with pdnfnl ftep and tedious toil. 
Beyond the wicket, tdw'ring in the fkies 
See Difficulty's cragged mountain rife. 
Narrow and fharp tfa' afcent ; each edge a brink. 
Whence to vaft depth dire precipices fink. 3^ 

Is that the tot^ to Wtfdom ? Dreadful nvay f 
The landjkip frowne nvitb danger and difmay. 
Yet higher ftill, around the mountain's brow 
Winds yon huge rock, whofe fteepfmooth fides allow 
No track. Its top two filler figures grace, 29$ 

Health's rofy habit glowing in their face. 



With ahns protefnded o*cr the verge they lein> — 

The promptkude of fiiendfhip in their mieii. 

The pow'rs of Continence and Patience, there 

Station'd by Wifdom, her eommiflion bear ' *jfA 

To rousSe the fpirit of her fainting fon 

Thus far advancM, and arge and urge him on« 

Courage \ they call, the coward's floth difdain^ 

Yet, yet awhile, the noble toil fuft^ : 

A lovely path foon opens to your iight^ ^Oj 

But ab ! boiA> climb'' d tbat rock's bare Jlipp*ry beigbt ? 
Thefe generous guides, who Virtue's courie befriend^ 
In fuccour of h^r pilgrim^ fwift defcend» 
Draw up their trembling charge ; then^ fmiling, greet 
With kind command to reft his weary feet. jiff 

With their own force his panting bi;eaft they arm. 
And with thei^ own intrepid fpirit warm : 
Next, plight their guidance in his future way 
To Wifdomy and in rapt'rous view difplay 
The blifsful road (there it invites your eyes) 315 

How fmooth and eafy to the foot it lies. 
Through beauteous land, from all annoyance clear. 
Of thorny evil and perplexing fear. 

« Yon lofty grove's delicious bow'rs to gain. 
You crois th' expanfe of this enamell'd plain $ • 32^ 

A meadow with eternal beauty bright, 
Beneath a purer heav'n, o'erflow'd with light. 



e The third coart, or the virtDOu* life. 
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Pilll in the center of the plain, behold 

A court far-flamU^g-with its wall of gold 

And gate of diamond^, where the righteous n^ t 3t| 

This dime th^f.Jboim^ .th/e country of th^ bleU : 

Hefe all the Firtues dwdi, commiuiion fweet ! 

With Happinefs^ who roles the pea^ful feat^ 

la ftation at th' effulgent portal^ fee 

A beauteous fbim c|f Tnildeft p^jej^y. 330I 

Her eyes how piercing ! how iedate her mien ! 

Mature in life, hepr countenance ferene : 
Spirit and (olid thought each feature ihows^ 
And hef plain robe 'With date uniludy'd flows* 
She flands upon a cabe of marble, £x'd 33 j 

As the firm rodi, two lovely nymphs betwixt 
Her daughters, copies of her looks and air. 
Here candid Truth, and fwvet Per/uaji^n there 3 
She, ihe is Wifdam. In her ^dfaft eye 
Behold th' expreflive type of certainty : 249 

Certain her way, and permanent the deed 
Of gift fubilantial to her friends decreed. 
£he gives the confidence ere£l and clear. 
She gives magnanimous contempt of fear, 
And bids th' invttlaeraUe mind to know 24J 

Her fafety from the future ihafts of woe« 
O treafurtt ricbtr tlnm tbefia or land! 
But ivfy ijtntbout tbi immiUs htr deftit^dftanif 
There ftanding, flie prefents her potent bowl# 
Divine cathartic, which reftores the fouL 3$<> 

Nqi.. VI. H "ThU 



( iU ) 

This ajks a comment. 

In (bme dire difeafc, 
Af^i&^«'s ikill firft purges off the lees : 
Then clear and ftrong the purple current floiys^ ' 

And, life renew'd in every member glows : 
But if the patient all controul defpife, 3( 

Juft viAim of his ftubbom will he dies. - ' "■•- • 

So Wifdomy by her rules, with healing art 
Expels Z>//i^«'8 mifchieft from the heart ; r-- \ \ 

Blindnefsy and errors and high*boafting ptide, 
Intemp'rance^ luft, fierce wrath's impetuous tide, 360 

Hydropic avarice, all the plagues behind - 
Which in the firft mad court opprefs'd the mind. 
Thus purg*d, her pupil through the gate ihe brings. 
The Virtues hail their gucil, the gueft enraptur'd fiags. 
Behold the fpotiefs band, celefUal charms ! 365 

Scene that with awe chaiUfes whom it wanns : 
No harlotry, no paint, no gay excefs. 
But beauty unaffeded as their drefs. . 
See Knowledge grafping a refulgent ilar. 
See Fwiitude in panoply of war : 370 

. Jujlice her equal fcale aloft difplays, « • 

And rights both human and divine fhe weighs. 
There Moderation^ all the pleafures bonnd 
In brazen chains her dreaded feet furroand. 
There bounteous Liberality txpznda 375 

To want, to worth, her ever-loaded handk. 

The 
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* kt idtii hn<! of Temperanee^ her fide 

Adom'd by Htabb^ a nymph in blooming pride. 

I>0| foft-ey'd ilf>/iffif/r holds a cnrbing rein, 

Aflger'f high-mettl^ fpirit to xeilraia \ j80 

Wliik Moral Order tunes her golden lyre» 

hxA white-rob'^ Probity tompleats the choir. 
OfmnftofaUfidr! QbH/s/ulftatel :.::■- 

What hi^$ fuhlin^ 9Hr ra^ijh^ dfiid dilaU I - ^ 

Subftantial hppes, if by the dodrine taught,: 5^5 

The faihion'd manners are to habit wrought* 

Yit ; */// refil^^dd Will every ner*v$ empUyV - ' . r 

Lit^y then, reilor'd ; and reap the promis'd joy. ; :, • - 

But wbitber do the Virtues lead their truft f * 

ToHappiue/s^ rewi^4er of the juft< ' 390 

. Look upward to the hill beyond the grove^ 
A firlrereignj^e extends its front above : 
Aately and ibong, the Ipfty caftle fiandsi 
Its boundlefs profpe^ all ]the courts commands* 
Within the porghi hi^h on a jafper thione, 39J 

Til' Imperial Mother by her form is known ; 
Bright as th^ morn, when inuling on the hills, 
&irth, air, and fea with vernal joy ihe fills. 
Rich without laviih cofi her veil behold -* 
tn colours of the iky, and fring'd with gold : 4ptf 

A tiar, wreflth'd. with every.flpw'r that blows 
Of livelieft tints, around Jier temples glows ; 
.£<cmal bloom her &^y temples binds, 
Fearlefs of burning funs an'd blafting winds* 

H a Now, 
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Now, with a crown of wond'rous powV, Htir hand 
(Affiflant, round her, all the Virtues (land) 
Adorns her hero, honourable meed 
Of conqueils won by many a vidiant deed* 7 

What conquefis ? . : 

Formida1)ks beafts fnbda'd : • 
Laboring he fought, he ^TMted^ he puifu'di 
Once, a weak pr^j bene^ their fbree he cowrV, 
Certhrown, and Worry'd, and well* nigh devom^S 
Till rouz'd from his itigloriotts Hofth, poffisft 
With generous ardcmr kindling ih his bri^j . ■ - 

Lord of himfelf, the Vi£lx)r now donftrains 4^ 

Thofe hoftile mohfters in his pow'rfal chains^ 

Explain thofe favage heaftt tit nvar *wkh mm^ ^ 
Error and Ignorance^ Virhick Irtad ihe vah; 
Heart-gnawing Griefi^ ahd lond^kAienlDlg Wol*, 
Incontinence, a wild-deftr^if^ foe,' ' %4lii 

Rapacious Avarice ; ernfcl nll$hbih*8 inoitfr 1 r ' 

O*^ all he triumph^ tMti t&^ ffoVe buFoie^ 

great otchienmtMs ! ^f>tt^ ilhiftrk^s far • '*' 

Tbefe triumphs^ than tke thwfy m;reaths xf nvai^. •'• 

But 9 fay ; nvbeit falutary potx^r is Jhed ' 4)1 J 

Bj the fair cronvn, nvhich decks the heroes htetdP 
Mdft beatific. For pbffeffing this 
He lives, rich bwner of taian's proper Wifs : 
Blifs independent oh on wealth brpow'i-. 
Fame, birth, or beauty. Or voluptuous hour. 43t 

Hij 
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Hit hopeU divorced from all exterior things, 
WiduA himfelf the fount of pleafore fprings | 
Springs ever in the felf-approving hreaft, 
4^4 his own honeil heart's a conftant feaft« 
Where 9 next, bis ftepsf 

He meafares back his waya 43S 
Condoaed by. the Virtuu^ to fnrvey 
His firft abode. The giddy crowd, below. 
Wafting their wretch/ed fpan in crime, they fhow; 
How in the whirl of paffions they are toft, 
Aad, ihipwxeck'd on the lurking ihelves, are loft: 44Q 

Here fierce Ambitien haling in her chain 
The mighty, there a defpicable train 
Impure in Luff% inglorious fetter bound, 
^ad flaves of 4*^Htrice rooting up the ground : 
Thralls of Vain^ghrjy thralls of fwelling Pride, 44^ 

Unnumbered fools, unnumber'd piagues befide« 
All-pow'rlefs they to burft the galling band. 
To ipring aloft^ and reach yon happy land, 
Bntangled, impotent the way to find. 
The clear inftmdion blotted from their mind 459 

Which the Good Genius gave ; Guilt's gloomy fears 
Becloud their funs and fadden all their years. 
Iftand comvinc*d, but yet perplej^d i» thought 
Why to re<uie^ a iKell^known Jceme be^s brougbt^ 
Scene rudely known. Uncertain and confus'd^ 455 

His judj;ment by iUnfions was abus'd. 

H 5 H« 
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His evil was not evil, nor his good 
Anght elfe but vanity mifunderftood. 
Confounding good and evil^ like the throng. 
His life, like theirs, was adion always wrong, 
Enlighten'd now in the true blifs of man. 
He fhapes his alter'd courfe by WifdonC^ plan : 
And, bleft himfelf, beholds with weeping eyes 
The madding world an hofpital of fighs. - 
This retrcfpeSion endedy *where fucceeds 
His courfe ? 

Where'er his wife volition leads. 
Where'er it leads, fafety attends him ftill : 
Not fafer, fhould he on Jpolk*t hill. 
Among the Nymphs, aikiong the vocal Pow'rs, 
Dwell in the San£tam of the Corycian bow'rs 2 
Honour'd by all, the ^end of human kind, 
Belov'd phyikian of the fin-fick mind ; 
Not Efculapius more, whofe pow*r to fave 
Redeems his patient from the yawning grave. 
But ne^er mon Jhall bis old reftlefs fhes 
Awake bis fears y nor trouble bis repofe f 
Never. In righteous habitude inur'd, 
From PaiHon's baneful anarchy fecur'd. 
In each enticing fcene, each inftant hard, 
Th^t fovereign antidote his mind will guard 3 
Uke him, who, of fome virtuous drug pofTefl, 
(jrafjps the fell viper coii'd virithin her neft, 
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^^ars her dire luffings, fees her terrors rift, 
^^it anappali'dy defh-u^on's tooth defies. 

Ten troops in motion from the mount ixflain^ 485 

Various to *vienAf ; for tBere a goodly trains 

With garlands cronun^d^' ad'vance n»ith comely pace^ 

Noble their port y and in each tranquil face 

JoyJ^arkles : others^ a bare-headed throngs 
> Battered and gafl^d^ drag their flow fteps along^ 490 

Captives of fome fhrange female crenjc. 

The crown'd. 
Long fteking, fafe arriv'd at Wifdom^i bound. 
Exult in her imparted grace. ^ The feft» 
Thofe on whom Wifdom^ unprefvailing, preft 
Her healing aid ; rejeded from her care, ' 49; 

In evil plight their wicked days they wear : 
Thofe too, who Difficulty's hill had gain'd. 
There bafely fh>pp*d, by daftard floth detained : 
Ap^ffaite now^ in thorny wilds they rove, 
Purfuing furies fcourge the caitiff drove: 506 

Sorronvs which gnaw, remorfeful Thoughts whi^h tear, 
BUndnefs (fmind^ and heart'OppreJfing Fear^ 
With all the contumelious rout of Shame, 
Anil every ill, and every hateful name. 
Relaps'd to Lewdnefs, and her fenfual ^ueen, 505 

Unblafhing at themfelves, but'drunk with fpleen^ 
Wifdon^z high worth their cankered tongues difpraift, 
Hevile J^er children, and blafpheme her ways. 

fc Apoftates, 

H 4 ^ Deluded 
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Delu4ed wretches, (thus their madncfs cries) » . . 
Dull mopes, weak dup^s of philpfophic lies, 
Ua^omfbrted, aojoyous. apd.unbleii. 
Loft from the pleafures here af large poffeft. 
What pUaJiirer boafi tb^ f 

Ple^res of the flewsji 
Pleafures which Riot*^ frantic bowls ipfiife, 
'j(rh^fe high fruitioQ their grois fouls repute^^ 
And man's chief good to iinkanto a brute* 
But ij;fb$ thai lofuefjf be*vy^ blitbe and gay ^ 
SoJmoethlyglidivgdenMnfk^'kil^nfi^?^ 

< Thofe are th' Ofinimx, wlioihayegMi^fi^'^S^ 
The Qnexperienc'4..to the plain Qfjight-; 
Returning, new adventurers tp hring»^ , 

The bleflings of the laft-arriv'd they fijig^ .. j" , 

Wky ingrefs yieldid U tbtir /av^mr* d v^enKd 
. jimong tbe Firkteii f4t ib/^elw d^barr^df 
Opinion* s foot is never Dypver fi^uad 
Where Kntrwledg^ dwells, 'ti$ ,interdifl^e4 groun^^ 
At Wifdomh pate- th' Qfinitms fnuft refign j 

Their charge, thofe limits their employ confiiie. 
Thus trading barks, (killed in the w^t'ry rpadt 
To diflant climes convey their prec|ous tpadji 
T}if P turn their prowj Ught bounding o'-er the m^i 
And witli new tra^ flore their keeU ^ain* 
^husfar is cfear*^ . Supjft u^old refrains 
fFbat tbe Good Genius to tbe ^rvuid ordains^ 

I The fiiftin^tion betwee{^ Q|^ii4oi^ aQ4 Knowle4ge« 
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Juft on thi wirge of life, 

^ He bids tbem hold. j] j 

A fpirit with eveded courage bold. 
Never (he calls) on Forttta^^ ^th nift 
Nor graip her dubious gifts as property. 
Let not her fmile tranfport, her frown difinay^ 
Nor praife, nor blame, nor wonder at her fway j^jd 

Which reafon narer gnidss : 'tis fortune ftill^ 
Capricioiia chance and arbitrary will^ 
ftid bankers, vain of XxesS\x)tt not their own. 
With foolilh rapture hug the trufted loan : 
Impatient, when the powerful bond demands 54][ 

hs nnremember'd covenant frooi their hands* 
Unlike to fuch, withoot a figh reftore 
What Fortune lends : anon fiie^ll layilh more i 
Repenting of her bounty fnatch away. 
Yea feize your patrimonial ^d ibr prey. .55a 

Embrace her proffer'd boon, but inlUnt rifef 
Spring upward, and fecure a laMng prize, 
llie gift which Wlfdmm to her ions divides $ 
^owledge, whofe beam the doubting judgment glddes^ 
Scatters the fenftiat fbg, and clear 10 \4ew 55f 

Diftingniihes falle int'reft from the true. 
Flee, flee to this, with unabating pace, 
M<ir PfLfiy for a moment at the place 
Whixt Pleafuri and \tv Harlots tempt, nor reft, 
Pot at Falfe WifdonCt inn, a tranfient gueH : 560 

% Tb» iallntdlioai of U^c Geniut, 

For 
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For fhon refeftion, at her table fit^ 
Jkni uHe what fcience may your palate hit : 
Then wing your journey forward till you reach 
True Wifdomj and imbibe the truths fhe'li teach. . 

Such is th* advice the friendly Genius gives, • ft* 
He pcriflies who fcorns^ who follows lives. 
jLnd thus this morsd piece infti u£is ; if aught 
Is myilic Hill} reveal your doubting thoughts 

Thanks y generous Sire ; tell^ then^ the tranjient bait^ 
The Genius grafts us at Falfi Wi/donCs gate^ 
' Wfcate'er in art«-or fciences is fou»d 
Qf.foHd ufe, in their capacious round, 
Theie, Fiato reafoos^ like a curbing rein. 
Unruly youth from devious ilarts refbrain. 
Muji nve, follieitms tmr fouls to/avey 
.AJpJtance from thefe previous ftudies (ranje P 
Kcceflity there's none. We'll not deny 
Their merit in fome lefs utility ; 
But they contribute, we av^r, no part 
To heal the manners and amend the heart. 
An autjbpr's meaning, in a tongue unknown, 
|i(ay glimmer through tranflation in our own : 
Yet maftcrsof his language, we might gain i 

Some trivial purpofes by tedious pain* . . . z 

So in the fciences, though rudely taught, / 

We may attai^r the little that \y^' oiight $ 

I Natural knowledge, how far ufeful, aad when un|»rofitab 
b^rtful. . , 

4 • 
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iCt» accurately known, they might convey 

More light, not wholly ufelefs in its way* 

Sut virtue may be reach'd, through all her rules, 

Without the carious fubtleties of fchools. 5^ 

Bofw I not the Uarn^d excel the commmJhocJ^ 

hfonf^rfuiaids to miliar ate the foul? 

Blind as the crowd, alas I to good and ill, 

Intangled by the like corrupted will. 

What boafts the man of letters o'er the reft ? 59 j 

Skill'd in all tongues, of all the arts pofTefl, 

What hinders but he fink into a fot, 

A libertine, or villain in a plot, 

Mifer, or knave, or whatToe'er you'll naoio 

Of moral lunacy and reafon's Ihatne I 6oq 

Scandals too rife / 

. How, then, for living right 

Avail thofe (Indies, and their vaunted light 

Beyond the vulgar ? 

Nothing* But difclofe 

7 he caufefrm nvhence this grange af fear once grows , 

Held by a potent Qharm in this retreat 6oj 

They dwell, content with nearnefs to the feat 

Of Virtuous Wifdom. 

Near J methinks^ in vain: 

Since numherSf oft^ from out the nether plain^ 

^Scap*d from thefnares of Le<wdnefs and Excefs, 

Undevious to her lofiy ftation frefs^ 610 

Xet fafs thefe lettered clans* 

What, 
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What, then, ar« theft 
In moral things, advantag'd o'er the lees 
Of human face ? in moral things, we find 
T^fe duller, or left tttiftable of mind. 

Decypber thaU 

Pride, ptidc averts their eyes 
From offer'd light: in f^If-fufficiencc wife. 
Although unknowing, they prcfnme to know : 
Clogg'd with that vain conceit they creep below. 
Nor can mount «p to. yon exalted bound. 
True Wifdo7rC% manfion, by the humble found. 
Not found by thefe, till the vain vifions fpread. 
By Falfe Of imon, in the learned head. 
Repentance fcatter ; and deceived no more. 
They own th* illufion which deceived before. 
That for True Wy^om they embraced her ihade. 
And hence the healing of thetr fouls delay'd. 

Strangers, thefe leflbns, oft revolving, hold 
Fall to your hearts, and into habk mould : 
To this high ftope life's whole attention bend, 
Ptffpife aught elfe as erring from your end. 
Do thus, or unavaiKng i^ my* care, 
kxA all th' inftruftion dies away in air. 
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The PROPSICAL MAN. 

L.,^^ ■ . -'-^ ;-^ 

By Mr. W. Ta Y L or. 

; A J.Q; LfcY, braV^top^ Who ^c*l<I;ii^ f6#b<rtu-, 
^ i Though his life was in danger, old port and ftalc beer, 
Gaye the dodors the hearilig-4>ut Hill would drink on, 
Till the dropfy had fwell'd him as big as a ton. 
The more he took phyfic the wtorfe ftill he grew. 
And tapping was iw>w the Hft thfeg fc* toiafld dd. ': 
Affairs at this trrd^, and doiEl^s cotne denvny 
He began to confiddr-^-^ ftnt foi- his 16ii. ^ 

Tom, fee by what courfei Pve ihorieh'd iiif lif^sr, 
I'm leaving the world e'er I'm forty and five ; 
More t)iar probable ^is^ that in twefit)^-fo<i;r hours> 
This manor, this houfe, and eftate wiM ht y^urs $ 
My early exceifes may teacJi you this trnA% 
That 'tis working for death t6 drink hat>d in one's youth. 
Says Tom, (who's a lad of a gonerous fpirit. 
And not like young rakes, who're in hafle -to inherit,) 
Sir, don't be diibearten'd i although it be true, 
Th' operation is painful, and hazardous too, 
^18 no more than what many a man has gone thro'. 
And then, as for years, you may yet be call'd young. 
Your life after this may be happy and long. 
Don't flatter me, Tom, w^as the father's reply. 
With a jeft in his ihouth, ind a tear iti his eye : 
Too well by "experience, tny vcflels, thou know'ft. 
No fooner are tap'd, but they give op the ghoft. 

PARADISE 
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/ 

PARADISE REGAINED- 

By H. T. 

'^ : : . I. 

S£ £ K not for Paradife with curious eye 
In Aiiatic climes, where Tigris' wave, 
Mix'd with Euphrates in tumultuous joy. 
Doth the broad plains of Babylonia lave* 

^Tis gone with all its charms ; and like a dream^ 
Like Babylon itfelf, is fwept away ; 

Bellow one tear upon the mournful theme. 
But let it not thy gentle heart difmay. 

III. 

For know where-ever love and virtue guide, . 

They lead us to a ftate of heav'nly blifs. 
Where joys unknown to guilt and (hame prefide, * 

And pleafures unalloy'd each hour increafe. 

IV. \ 

Behold that grove, whofe waving boughs admit, . 

« 

Through the live colonade, the fruitful hill, 
A nioving profpedl with fat herds replete, 
Whofe lowing voices all the valleys filL 

V • • V. Ti 
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Tlicre, tbifough the fpiry grafs wiiere glides the bnxak, 

(By 70A tair poplar which ere£b its head 
Above the verdure of the neighb'ring oak,) 
And gently murmurs o'er th' adjoining mead| 

VL 
Philander and Cleora, happ)r pair, 

Tafle the cool breezes of the gentle wind ; 
Their breafb from guilt, their looks are free from caic^ 
Sure index of a calm contented mind. 

VII. 
'Tis here in virtuous lore the ftudious fair 

Informs her babes, nor fcorns herfelf t' improve. 
While in his fmile (he lives, whofe.pleafingcare . 
Diipenfes knowledge from the lips of love. 

Vffl. 
No wild deiires can fpread their poifon hexCp 
No difcontent their peaceful hours attend ; 
Falfe joys, nor flatt'ring hopes, nor fervile fear^ 
Their gentle minds with jarring pallions rend. ' 

IX. 
Here oft in pleafing folitude they rove. 

Recounting o'er the deeds of former days ; 
With inward joy their well-fpent time approve. 
And feel a recompence beyond all praife. 

X. 
Or in fweet converfe through the grove, or near 

The fountain's brink, ' or where the arbour's fhlde 
Beats back the heat, fair Virtue's voice they hear. 
More mniical by fweet digreffion made. 
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XL 

With cilm dependence tvtry good Aey ta^e, » ■ -* 
Yet feel their neighbours' wants with4citid ieg^et^ 

Nor cheer diemfelvcs alone, (a mean repaft) f ' •' i 
But deal forth bleiEngs round their Kap}^ Ibat. 

xn. 

Tis to fuch virtue, that the powV fap«me 

The choiceft of his blelEngs hath defign*d, , 
And flied them plenteous over every clime, 

The calni delights of an untainted mind. 

XIII. 
Ere yet the fad cfTefls of foolifh pride, 

And mean ambition fdll employ'd in (Irife, 
And luxury did o*er the world prefide, 

Deprav'd the tafte, andpalPd the joys of life. . 

XIV. 
For fuch the Spring, in richeft mantle clad, 

Pours forth her beauties through the gay parterre | 
And Autumn's various bofom is o^erfpread 

With all the blufhing fruits that Crown the year, 

XV. 
Such Summer tempts, in golden beams array 'd» 

Which o'er the fields in bonrow'd luflre glow. 
To meditate beneath the cooling fhade 

Their happy ftate, and whence their blefllngs flow« 

XVI. 
E'en rugged Winter varies but their joy. 

Painting the cheek with frefh vermilion-hue^; 
And thofe rough &ofb which fofter frames annoy 

With vigorous health their flack'ning nerves rtnor. 
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xvn. 

Prom the dark boforn of the dappkd Moril 

To Phoebus fhining with nlcridian light. 
Or when mild Evening doe^ the iky adorii, . 

Or the pale moon ridps through the fpangled night* 

XVIII. 
The varying fcenes in ev6ry virtuous foul 

Each pleaiing change with various ploafures blefs, 
Raife cheeiful hopes, and anxious fears controul. 

And form a Paradife of inward peace* 

To the Right Hon. Sir Robert WaLpole* 

^Hod ce^fet amiculus^ utjt 
Cacus iter mot^rare velit, ■ » HoR« 



By the Honourable Mr. D< 



^MMiiriU 



THO^ .ftrength of genius, by experience taught, 
Gives thee to found the depth of human thought, 
To tra^e the various woi-kiiigs of the mind; 
And rule ^e fecret fprings that rule mankind ; 
Rare gift ! yet, Walpole, wilt thott condefcend 
To Men, if thy tlneicperienc'd friend ' 
Can aught of ufe impart, though void of (kill, 
And raife attentioaby fmcere good will t 
Vol. VI. I Hot 
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For friendihip fometimes want of parts fupplitfs. 
The heart may fumifh what the head denies. 
As, when the rapid Rhine o'er fweliing tides. 
To grace old Ocean's coaft, in triumph rides. 
Though rich in fpurce, he drains a thoufand fprings. 
Nor fcorns the tribute each fmall riv'let brings : 
So thou (halt hence abforb each feeble ray, 
Each dawn of meaning iii thy brighter day ; 
Shalt like, or where thou canft not like^ excufe. 
Since no mean intereft ihall prophane the Mufe ; 
No malice wrapt in truth's diiguife offend, 
No flattery taint the freedom of a friend. 

When firft a generous mind furveys the great, 
And views the crowds that on their fortune wait> 
Weas'd with thie fhew, (though little underflood,) 
He only feeks the pow'r, to do the good : 
Thinks, till he tries, *tis godlike to difpofe. 
And gratitude ftill fprings, when bounty flow^ ; 
That every grant fincere af&ftip^ wins. 
And where our wants have end, our love begins. 
But they who long the paths of ftate have trod> 
Learn from the clamours of the murm'ring crowd. 
Which cramm'd, yet craving, JiU their gates befiege, 
'Tis eaiier far to give^ than to oblige^ 
This of thy condud feems the nicell part^ 
The chief perfedion of tlje ftatcfman*s sat. 
To give to fair aflent a fairer face. 
Or foften a refufal intp grace. 
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fiut lew there are, that can 'be freely kind, 

Or knovye to ^x the favours oa the mind ; 

Hence fomp whenp'er they would oblige, offend, . I 

And while they make the fortune, lofe the friend t. 

Still give unthank'd ; fUll fquan^er, not bellow ; 

For great men want not what to give, but how* ' ■ 

The race of itien that follow courts, 'tis true. 

Think all, they get, and more than all, their due ; 

Still afk, but ne'er cpnfult their own deferts. 

And meafure by their intereft, not their parts. 

From this miHakc fo many men we fee 

Bat ill become the thing they wi(h to be : 

Hence difcontent and frefh demands arife, 

More power, more favour in the great man's eyes : 

All feel a want, though none the caufe fufpeds. 

But hate their patron for their own defe£ls» 

Sach none can pieafe, but who reforms their hearts^ 

And when he gives them pkces, gives them parts. « 

As thefe o'erprize their worth, fo fure the great \ 

May fell their favours at too dear a rate. 

When merit pines while clamour is prefer'd. 

And long attachment waits among the herd ; 

When no diflindlion, where diilindlion's due, 

Marks from the many the fuperior few ; 

When ftrong cabal conflrains theni to be jufl, 

And makes them giye at laft, becaufe they muft ; 

What hopes that men of real worth (hould prize 

What neither friendfhip gives, nor merit buys. 

I 2 Tht 
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The man who juftly o*er the whole prefidcf , 
His wcll-weigh'd choice with wife affedlion guides i 
Knpws when to Hop with grace, and when advance. 
Nor gives firom importunity, or chance ; 
But thinks bow little gratitude is ow'd. 
When favours are extorted, not beflow'd. 
When fafe on ihore ourfelves, we fee the crowd 
Surround the great, importunate and loud. 
Through fuch a tumult 'tis no eafy talk. 
To drive the man o£ real worth to aik ; 
Surrounded thus, and giddy with the ^ew, 
*Tis hard for great men rightly to bellow ; 
From hence fo few are fkilPd in either cafe. 
To afk with dignity, oi* give with grace. 
Sometimes the great, feduc'd by love of pai-ts, 
Confult our genius, but n«gled our hearts ; 
Pleas'd with the glittering fparks that genius flings^ 
They lift us tow'ring on the eagle's wings : 
Mark out che flights by which themfelves begunt 
And teach our dazzled eyes to bear the fun, 
'Till we forget the hand that made us greats 
And grow to envy, not to emulate. 
To emulate a generous^ warmth implies. 
To reach the virtues that make great men rife ; 
Bu.t envy wears ^ mean malignant face. 
And aims not at their virtues, but their place. 
Such to oblige, how vain is the pretence ! 
When every favour is a frelh offence, 
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By which fuperior power is iliU imply'dt 

And while it helps the fortune, hurts the pride. 

Slight is the hate negled or hardihips breed. 

But thofe who hate from envy, hate indeed. 

Since fo perplex'd the choice, whom (hall we tf uft i 

Methinks, I hear thee cry, the brave, the juft ; 

The man by no mean fears or hopes controul'd^ 

Who fervcs thee from affeAion, not for gold ! 

We love the honeft, and efteem the brave» 

Deijpife the coxcomb, but deteft the knave. 

No fhew of parts the truly wif^ feduce. 

To think that knaves can be of real u(e. 

The man who contradi&s the public voice. 

And ftrives to dignify a worthlefs choice. 

Attempts a talk tliat on the choice reflects. 
And lends us light to poj^t out new dtfeds^ 
One worthlefs man that gains what he pretends, 
Diiguib a thoufand unpreteiidiDg friends ; 
And fince no art can make a counter pais, 
Or add the weight of gold to mimic br^fs, 
When prince to bad ore their image join. 
They more debafe the damp than raife the coin ; 
Be thine that care, true merit to reward. 
And gain that good ; nor will the ta(k be hard. 
Souls found alike fo quick by nature blend. 
An honeft man is more than half thy friend. 
Him no mere views, no halle to rife, (hall fwayi 
Thy choice to fully, or thy truft betray. 

{ 3 Ambition 



Ambition here (hall at due diftance ftanti. 
Nor is wit dahg'erous in an honeft hand: 
Belides, if failings at the bottom lie,' 
He views thofe failings with a lover's fcye. " 
Though ilri^i his genius, Yet him do his Btfti 
Our wifties and belief fupply the reft : ■ • 
Let others barter fenrile faith for gold, ' , . * 
His friendfhip is not to be Bodght or foldi,' 
Fierce oppofition he utimov'd (hall face, - • ' 
Modeft in favour; daring in difgl*ace ; 
To Ihare thy ad verfe fate •alone pretend. 
In power a fervant, out 6£ pcfwer a friend. 
Here pour thy favours in an ample fl6bd, ' ' 
Indulge thy boundle?s thirfl of doing good, " 
Nor think that good alone to hini coiifin'd ; 
Such to oblige is to ot)llge itianliind.' 
If thus thy fni^h ty mafter*s fteps thou trace'," 
The braVe to cherifh, and" tht good to grice. 
Long Ihalt thou ilaftd frdftirSge and fTi(Sion free, 
And'teach us long to I6ve the kiig'ahdthee; 
Or fall a vi£lim, dangerous to tlie fOe, 
And make him tremble when he ftrikeS the blow j 
While honour, gratitude, afFedtiOn join, * ' 
To deck thy clofe, and brighten thy decline. 
Jlluftrious doom ! the great When thus 'difplac'd, 
With friendihip guarded, and with viffufe gfaC'd, 
Jn aweful ruin, like Rome^s fen^te, fall 
^h^ prey and worlhip of th^ wond 'ring Gadl, 
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No doubt to genius fome reward is dae, 
(Excluding that were fatirizing you :) 
Bat yet believe thy undeligning friend. 
When truth and genius for thy choice contend. 
Though lyolh have weight, when in the balance caft. 
Let probity be firf{, and parts the lafl. 

On thefe foundations if thou dar'ft be great. 
And check thie growth of folly and deceit, 
When party rage Ihall drop through length of days. 
And calumny be ripen *d into praife, > 

Then future times ih^U to thy worth allow 
That fame, whicfi envy would call flattery now. 

Thus far my zeal, though for the talk unfit. 
Has pointed out the rocks where others iplit :. 
By that infpir*d, though llranger to the Nine, 
And negligent of any fame but thine, 
I take that friendly, but fuperfluous part. 
That ads from nature what I teach from art, 

' To a Lady on ^ Landscape of her Drawing. 

By Mr. ]? AR R A T. 

• • « * ■ . 

BE H O L n tic nugic of Thcrefa's hand ! 
A new creation blooms at her command. 
Touch'd into life i4fce vivid coioUcs gloMT^ 
Ctftch the warm ftream, and <n;ii^^eq as they flow. 

If The 



( 136 ; 

The ravifh'd light the pleafing landfcape fills, 

Here fink the valli^s, and there rife the hills. 

Not with more horror Hods bleak Calpe's height. 

Than here the piftur'd rock aflounds the fight. 

Not Thaipes more devious- winding leaves his fi)urce« 

Than here the wand'ring rivers fhape their cpurfe^ 

Obliquely lab'ring runs the gurgling rill j 

Still murm'ring runs, or feems to murmur QiLU 

An aged oak> with hoary mofs o'cripread. 

Here lifts aloft its vienerable head ; 

There overihadowing hangs a facred wood* 

And nods inverteH in the neighboring flood. 

lilach tree as in its native forell fhoots» 

And bluihing bends with Autumn's golden fruitSt 

Thy pencil lends the rofe a lovelier hue. 

And gives the lily fairer to our view. 

Here fruits and flow'rs adorn the varied year. 

And p'aradiie with all its fweets is here. 

There ftooping to its fall a tow'r appears^ 

With tempeils fhaken, and ^ weight of years« 

The daified meadow, and ^he woodland green^ 

In order rife, and fill the various fcene. 

8ome parts, in light magnificently* drefs'd, 
Obtrufive enter, and (land all confefs'd ; 
Whilft others decently in fhades are thrown* 
And by concealiiigmake their beauties known. 
Alternate thus, and mutual is their aid, 
The lights owe half their luftrc ;a|h9 iba4c« 
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So the br^glit fires that light th^ milky W9j9 ■. 
Loil: and extinguilh'd in the folar ray ; 
In the fun's abiencd poor a flood of light. 
And borrow all their brightnefs from the night. . 

To cheat oar eyes, how well doft thpu coniirive! 
Each objed here feems real and alive. 
Not more refembling life the figures ftand, 
Form'd by Lyfippus, ox by Phidias' hand. 
Unnumber'd beauties in the piece unite ; 
Ruih on the eye, and crowd upon the fight. 
At OBce our wonder and delight you raife. 
We view with pleafure, and with rapture praife. 

u n gg cLji "m <Q v3 v3 4P O CB ^9 ^f ^X 4V ^9 OP C9 SS ^S ^5 <Bd 

ODE to Cupid on Valentine's Day# 

By the Same. 

COME, thou rofy-dimpled boy. 
Source of every heart-felt joy, 
Xeave the blifsful bow'rs awhile, 
Paphos and the Cypri|in i4e ; 
Vifit Britain's roc^^y ibore, 
Tritons too thy pow*r adore, 
Britons hardy, bold^ and free. 
Own thy laws, and yield to thee« 
^urce of every heart-felt joy, 
Come, tHoU rofyodimpled bOy. 

Haft« 
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Hrffte! io' Sylvia,'' liatte away, . 

_ .-i"' - • ..'1 

This is thine; aiid*'Hy'meh''s 'day '; 

Bid her t\ty Mt h6hdige wear, \ 

Bid' her fb? Lore's rite§ |>repkrel 

tct the tijiitiphg Vi/ith liiahy ' a flow> 

Deck the fac/ed'iibptiil bbw'f. 

Thither h^S t1fe lovely fa?i*, ' 

And let Hymen too bfethdra. ) 

This is thiiifei' and Hyitith*i' dif, ' 

Hafte td^'Sylm-, hafti awiy;' 

Ottly.while we ibve> we live,- ., . - 

L6ve alone can pleafure give ; 

Thofe falfe pageants of the great, 
, - Crowns and fcfptSfs,; en vied thiri^, • 

And the pride of Eaftern kings. 
Are but childifK 'impty toys, 
When.cangiaf'd to LovcV fweet j^^^ 
Love alof^p ffapfi pleafur^ giv^ ^ 

Only while We4.ovf, we Ut?e\ 
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To the Worthy, Humane, "iQefierdas, Rev. and 
Noble, Mr. F. Cjnd^liotdBiftiSop of Litchfield. 

By Dr. D." Writteit in ^h^ Year 1743. . 

IN frolic's hour, ere feiious thougjbtt b^d» birth. 
There was a time, my dear C s, when 

Fapcy wowld take me on her airy wing 
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And waft to inews romantic ; there difplay 
Some motley vifion, fhade and fun : the cliff 
Overhanging, fparkling brooks, and ruins grey $ 
Bade me meanders trace, and catch the fdhd 
Of varying clouds, arid rainbows learn to paint* 

Sometimes ambition, broihing by, would twitch 
My fpirits, and with winning look fublime 
Ailare to follow. .What thoagh Heep the track. 
Her mountain's top would overpay, when climb'd, 
The fcaler's toil ; her temple there was fine. 
And lovely thence the profpefts. She could tell 
Where laurels grew, whence many a wreath antique ; 
But more advisM to (huh the barren twig, 
(What is immortal vcrdtire without fruit ?) 
And woo fome thnvins^ art ': her num'rods mines 
Were open to the fearche/'s fkill and pains. *• * 

Caught by th' harangue, "heart beat, and ffutt'ringptrlft' 
Sounded irregu^'ar marches, to be gone ' . ' ■■■'.■ ' ' ^ 

What, paufe a moment when Ambition calls f 
No, the blobd gallops to the diftant goal. 
And throbs to reach it. Let the lame fit Hill. 
When Fortune grille, at the hilPs verge extreme, 
Array'd in decent robe, and plain attire. 
Smiling fapp'rbflch'd ; and, whac occafion, alk'd, ^ 

Of climbing ? She already provident 
Had cater'd well, if Aomach could digell 
Her viands, and a palate not too nice* ' 

Unft 
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Unfit (he faid, /or periioos attempt. 

That manly limb requir'd» and iinews tough. 

She took^ and lay'd me in a vale remote. 
Amid the gloomy fcene of fir ind yew. 
On apple groaned ; where Morpheus ftre^*d th^ bed : 
Obfcurity her curtain round me^tw. 
And fyren Sloth a dull quietus fung. 

Sithence no fairy fights, no quick'ning ray» 
Nor itir of pulfe, ncr objeds to entice 
Abroad the fpirits ; but the cloy(ler*d heart 
Sits fquat at home, like pagod in a nitch 
Demure ; or grandees with nod-watching eye. 
And folded arms, in prefence of the throne, 
Turk, orlndoftan. — Cities, forums, courts. 
And prating fanhedrims, and drumming wars, 
Afied no more than Hories told to bed 
liethargk^ which at intervals the fick 
Hears and forgets, and wakes to doze again. 
Inflead of converfe and variety, 
The fame trite round, the fame llale £lent fcene : 
Such are thy comforts, blefTed Solitude ! 
, But Innocence is ther^, bi|t Peace all kipd. 
And fimple Quiet with her downy couch, 
Meads lowing, tune of birds, and lapfe of (b^ams; 
And Sauner with a boo); ; and warbling Mufe, 
In praife of hawthorns* — Lifis's whole buiinefs this ! 
Is it to bafk i' th' fun / if fo, a fnail 
Were happy craWling on a fouthen) wall* 
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Why fits Content upon a cottage-fill 1 

At even-tide ; and bleffeth the coarfe meal 
In footy corner ? why fweet (lumbers wait 
Th' hard pallet ? not becanfe from haunt remote^ 
Sequeiler'd in a dingle's bufhy lap : 
Tis labour makes the peafant's fav*ry fare. 
And works out his repofe : for eafe mufl afk 
The leave of diligence to be enjoy'd. 

Oh! lifien not to that enchantrefs £a(c 
With feeming fmile ; her palatable cup 
By Handing grows infipid ; and beware 
Perdition, for there's poifon in the lees. 
What health impair'd, and crowds inadlive maim*d I 
What daily martyrs to her fluggifh caufe I 
Lsfs ilridl devoir the Rufs and Perfian claim 
Defpotic ; and as fabje£is long inurM 
To fervile burden, grow fupine and tame : — 
So fares it with our fov'reign, and her train. 

What tho* with lure fallacious ihe pretend 
From worldly bondage to fet free ; what gain 
Her votaries ? What avails from iron chains 
Exempt, if rofy fetters bind as faft. 

Beftir, and anfwer your creation's end. 
Think we that man with vigorous pow'r endowed. 
And room to ftretch, was de(tin*d to fit dill > 
Sluggards are Ns^re*s rebels, flight her laws. 
Nor live up to the terms on which they hold 
Their vitjal leafe. Laborious terms and hard ! 
- ' . But 
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But fuch the tenure of our earthly fbtc ! 
niches and fame are Induftry*s reward ; 
The nimble runner courfes Fortune down, 
And then he banquets, for fhe feeds the bold. 

Think what you owe your country, what yourfclf*. 
If fplendor charm not, yet avoid the fcorn ^ 

That treads on lowly flations. Think of fome 
Arduous booby mounting o'er your head, 
And thence with faucy grandeur looking 4own : 
Think of (Ueflediion's ft.ab) the pitying friend 
With Ihoulder ihrug'd, and forry. Think that Tinde 
Has golden minutes, if difcreetly feiz'd : 
And if fome fad example, indolent. 
To warn and fcare be wanting-— r— think of me. 

To his Friend and Neighbour, Dr. T. 1744. 

By the Same. 

— 'T?Rerich powV, ^nd weak allies, and war, and want-*-* 

X No more of that, my fiiend ; you touch a fbing 
That hurts my ear. All politics apart. 
Except a gen'rous wilh, a glowing pray'r 
For Britifli welfare, commerce, glory, peace. 
Give party to the winds : it is a word# 
A phantom found, by which the canning great 

Whiftle 
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IVhiftle to tHevr. (icptndcnts : a d^coy^ 
t To gull th' unwary ; whera the mallier fland^ 
I Encouraging his minions, his train'd birds, 
^ Fed and carefs'd, their fpecics to betray. 
See, with what hollow blandifhment and art. 
They lead the pinged captives to the fnare ; 
Fools ! that in open aether might have fpar'd» 
Free as the air they cut ; iipt pared rills ^ 
Din'd with the Thames, or bath'd in cryftal lakcs^ 

Heaven knows, it is not Infolence that fpeaksl 
The tribute of reipeft, to greatnefs due. 
Not the hrib'd fycophant more willing pays. 

Still, ilill as xnuch qf party be retain'd. 
As principle requires, and fenfe direds ; 
Elfe our vain bark, without a rudder, floats. 
The (com and paflime of each veering gale. 

Tills gentle evening let the fun defcend 
Untroubled ; while it paints your apibient hills 
With faded luftre, and a fweet farewell : 
Here is our feat. That • caftle oppoiite. 
Proud of its woody creft, adorns the fcene. 

DidtatCj O vers'd in books, and juft of tafte, 
Di£late the pleafing theme of our difcourfe. 
Shall we trace fcience from her £aflern home 
Chalda^an ? or the banks of Nile ? where Thebes, 
Nuriing her daughter arts, majeftic flood, 
And pour*d forth knowledge from an hundred gates. 

* A Caftli bel»n|iig to the Sari of Oxford. 
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There firft t^e xifiarbie learn'd to mimic form ; 
The pillar'd temple rofe ; and pyramids, 
W|iofe undecaying grandeur laagKs at Tiihe^ 
Birth-place of letters ! where the fun was fliewn 
His radiant way, and heay'ns were taught to rolU 

There too the Mufes tun'd their earlieft lyre. 
Warbling foft ntimbers to Serapis' ear ; 
'Till, chas'd by tyrants, or a milder clime 
Inviting, they remov'd with pilgrim harp. 
And all their band of melody to Greece. 

As when a flock of linnets, if perchance 
Deliver'd from the falcon's talon, fly 
With trembling wing to covert, and their notes 
Renew ; tell every bufh of their efcape. 
And trill their merry thanks to Liberty. 

The tuneful tribe, pleasM with their new abode, 
Polifh'd the rude inhabitants ;. whence tales 
Of lift'nlng woods, and rocks that danc'd to found. 
Hear the full chorus lifting hymns to Jove ! 
Linus and Orpheus catch the drain ; and aU 
The raptured audience utter loud applaufe ! 

A fong, believe me, was no trifle T^en : 
Weighty the Mufe's taik, and wide her fway : 
Hir*8 was Religion ; the refounding Fanes 
Echo'd her language ; Polity was her^s ; 
And the world bow'd to legiflative verfe. 

As ftatejs increasM, and governments were form'd. 
Her aid lefs ufeful, (he retired to grots 
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And ihady bow'rs^ content to teach and pleafl^i 
tJnder her laurel frequent bards repos*d ; 
Voluble Pindar troll'd his rapid fong. 
And Sappho breathed her fpirited complaint. 
Heaco fprang the tragic rage, the lyric charm. 
And Homer's genuine thunder. •— Happy Greece J 
Blefs'd in her offspring \ Seat of eloquence^ 
Of arms and reafon ; patriot- virtue's feat ! 
• Did the fun thither dart uncommoi^ rays I 
Did (bme preiiding genius hover o'er 
Thslt animated foil with brooding wings ! % 
The fad reverfe might dart a gentle tear. 
Go» fearch for Athens ; her deferted ports 
Enter, a noifelefs folitary ihore. 
Where commerce crouded the Pirasah flrand. 
Trace her dark ilreecs, her wall-embarrafs'd fhrines * ; 
And peniive wondefr, where her glories beam'd. 
Where are her orators, her fages, now ? •— 
ShatterM her mould'ring arcs^ her tow'rs in dull, — * 
But far lefs ruin*d, than her foul decay'd. 
The ftone, infcrib'd to Socrates, debas'd 
To prop a reeling cot. — Miner\'a's dome 
Poflefs'd by thofe, who never kifs'd her fhicld. 
-—Upon the mount where old Mufieus fung. 
Sits the gruff turban'd captaiui and exacts 
Harlh tribute ! — In the grove, where Plato taught 
His poliihM flrain fublime^ a ftupid Turk 
Is preaching ignorance and Mahomet. 
(Where He, whom only dauntlefs Philip fcar'd, 

• Whf elcr'i TrarrU, psrgt 346, 347, 380, ^o; 

Vat. Vt K ' StiodJt 
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Shook the aflonifh'd throhg ; — where holy Paul 
Harangu'd the Pagan multitude, and brought 
To flaring human wifdom news from heav'n.) 

Turn next to Rome : — Is that the clime» the place. 
Where, on his laurePd throne, with tuneful choirs 
Of arts furrounded, great Auguflus reign'd ? 
And (greater far) the venerable band 
Of elder heroes (fame's eternal theme!) 
In fplendid huts, and noble poverty. 
Brave for their country livM, and fought, and died. 

Heav'n ! wh^ firm Souls ! ' who knew not gold had price. 
Nor perfidy, nor bafenefs knew* — ^^They, they. 
The demi-gods of Rome ! whofe mafler voice, 
Whofe awe-commanding eye, more terror fbruck. 
Than rods, and lidlors, and Praetorian bands « 
Could the pure crimfon tide, the noblefl bloody. 
In all the world, to fuch pollution turnl 
Like Jordan's river, pouring his clear flood 
Into the black Afpkaltus' flimy lake? 

Patrons of wit, and vidlors of mankind. 
Bards, warriors, worthies, (revolution flrange !) 
Are pimps, and fidlers, mountebanks, and monks. 
In Tully's hive, rich magazine of (weets ! 
The lazy drones arc buzzing, or afleep. 

But we forgive the living for the dead ; 
Indebted more to Rome, than we can pay: 
'Of a long dearth prophetic, ihe laid in 
A feaft for ages. — O thou banquet nice ! 
Where the foul riots with fecure excefs. 
What heart-fdt blifs ! what pleafure-winged hours 

Tmnfi. 
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TranQ)orte<l owe \Ve to her letter *d (bns ! — 

^c, by their favour, Tyber's banks enjoy, 

'Their temples trace, and fhare their noble games i 

Enter th^. crowded theatre at will ; 

M^rch to the forum s hear the copfut plead ; 

Arc prcfent in -the thundering Gapitpl 

Wl^ii Tttlly fpealcs. *— At fofter hours, attend 

Harmonious Virgil to his M2lnt^an farm. 

Or Raia's (hore : ^^ how often drink his ftrains> 

Rural, or cpiCi fweet ! — how often rove 

With Horace, bard 'and moraliU benign ! 

With luippy Horace roye, i/i fragrant paths 

Of myrtle bow*rs, by Tivoji's cafcade* 

Hail} pl^cioiis pag^ss ! that amufe and tea^h, 
Exilt Ih^ gehius, and improve the bread. 
Ye fage hitocians, all your ftores unfold^ 
Reach your deal* fleady mirror; — in that glafs 
The forms of good and ill are^ell pgurtray'd. 

But chieEy thou, ^fupreme Philofophy ! 
Shed thy bleft influence ; with thy train appear 
Of graces mild : far be the Stoic boaft, 
l^he Cynics fnarh and churlifh pedantry. 
Bright vifitant, if not too high my w;fh. 
Come in the lovely drefs you wore^ a guefl 
At Plato's table ^ or in (ludious walks> 
tn green, Prefcati's academic groves^ 
The Roman feailing his feled^d friends* 

Tamer of pride ! at thy ferene reboke - 
See crouching infolencf , fpleen, foid fttcj^gjt 
Before thy Ihining taper dl^appev* 

K 2 TatQt 
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Tutor of human life ! aufpicious guide ! 
Whofe faithful clue unravels every maze^ 
Whofe fkill Can difengage the tangled thorn. 
And fraooth the rock to down ; whofe magic powers 
Controul each Aorm, and bid the roar be flilL 

VACATION. 

By. ' Efq; - 

HENCE fage, myftcrious Law, 
That fitt'ft with rugged brow, and crabbed look 
O'er thy black-ietter*d book. 
And the night-watching (ludent ftrik*ft with awe ; 

Away with thy dull train, 
Slow-pac'd Advice, Surmife, and fquint-cy'd Doulbt ; 

Dwell with the noify rout 
Of bufy men, 'mid cities and throng'd halls. 

Where Clamour ceafelefs bawls. 
And Enmity and Strife thy ftate fuftain. 
But on me thy bleflings pour. 
Sweet Vacation. Thee, of yore. 
In all her youth and beauty's prime, 
Summer bore to aged Time, 
As he one funny mom beheld her 
Tending a field of com : the elder 
There, 'mid poppies red and blue, 
Unfufpeded nearer drew. 
And, with foftly-flidiiig- pace 
Hail*ning to a ftol'n embrace, 
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FillM Her with thee ; and joy and mirth 

Hung on thy aufpicions birth. 

Come, fweet goddefs ; full of play. 

Ever unconfinM and gay. 

Bring the leifure hours with thee j 

Leading on the Graces three 

Dancing; nor let aught detain . 

The Holidays, a fmiling train: 

Whofe fair brows let Peace ferene 

Crown with olive-branches green. 

Bring toO Health with mddy cheek. 

Lively air, and count'nance fleek. 

Attended, as (he's wont to be. 

With all her jolly company 

Of exercifes, chace, and flight, ' 

Adtive flrength, and cunning Height, 

Nimble feats, and playful bouts. 

Leaps of joy, and che<;rful fhouts. 

Tricks and pranks and fports and gsunes 

Such as youthful Fancy frames. 

And, O kind goddefs, add to thefe 

Cheerful Content, and placid Eafe 5 

Not her who fondly fitteth near. 

Dull Indolence in elbowM chair; 

But Eafe who aids th' harmonious Nine, 

Tuning their inftruments divine. 

And without whom, in lofty ftrain» 

Phcebus' client tries in vain 



To raife his feeble voice abov6 
The crowd, and tttch the edr of Joye, 
And do thod» Vacation, di^ign 
To let me pafs amofig thy tmifl ^ 
So may I, thy vot'iy true. 
All thy flow'ry paths purfu^y 
Pleafed ftill w^di thee to meet 
In foi^e friendly rqral feat; 
Where I gladfoikie oft* fuivey 
Nature in her beft arrayj^ 
Woods and kwna and lakes betiyeen^ 
Tields of corn nxid hedges green^ 
Fallow grounds bf tawny hue, 
Piftant hills, and mountains blue; 
On who(e ridge' jht Off appeal-s 
A wood (the growth of ihany years) 
Of aweful oaki or gloomy pine. 
Above th' hori^MHx*^ level line 
Rifittg black : fuch thofe of old 
Where Britiih druids wont tO hold 
Solemn ^fTemhlies, and to keep 
Their rites, unfolding myft'ries deep. 
Such that fam'd Dodona's grove, 
Sacred to prophetic Jove, 
Oft' I admire the verdant fteep, 
Spotted white with many a iheep. 
While, in paftures rich below 
Among the grazing cattle;, flow 
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Moves the bull with heayy tread 

Hanging doonm his Inmpifli head. 

And the proud iteed neigheth. g&' 

Shaking his wanton mane i^oft. 

Or, traveriiAg the wood about. 

The jingling packhoife-bells remote 

I hear» amid the noontide ilillnefs. 

Sing through the air with brafl/ fhriUnefs ; 

What time the waggon's cumbipus load 

Grates, abng the grav'Uy road : 

There onward, dre&'d in homely gui/e. 

Some umtgarded maiden hies* 

Unlefs by chance a trav'lling 'iqoire. 

Of bafe intent and foul deiire. 

Stops to infnare, with fpeech beguiling^ 

Sweet innocence and beauty fmiling. 

Nor fail I joyful to partake 

The lively fp^l^ of country waice. 

Where jnany a lad and many a lafs 

Foot it on the clofe-trod graf^. 

There nimble Marian of the green 

Matchlefs in the jig is feen, 

AUow'd beyond compare by all. 

The beauty of the ruftic ball: 

While, the tripping damfels near. 

Stands a lout with waggifh leer ; 

He, if Marian chance to ihew 

Her taper leg and flocking blue, 

K 4 Wioki 
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Winks and nods and laughs aloud, • 
Among the meny-niaking crowd, 
ytt'ring forthy in ankward jeer, 
^ Words unmeet for- virgin's ear. 
3oon as evening clouds have fhf^ 
Their wat'ry ftore on earth's fpft bed. 
And through their flowing mantles thin. 
Clear aaure fpots of iky are feen, 
I quit fbme oak's clofe-cover'd bow'r • 
To tafle the boon of new-fall'n fhow'r. 
To pace the corn-field's grafTy edge 
Clofe by a frefh-blown fweet-bri'r hedge ^ 
While at every green leaf's end 
Pearly drops of rain depend. 
And an earthy fragrance 'round • 
Rifes from the moiften'd ground. 
Sudden a fun-beam darting out. 
Brightens the landfkip all about. 
With yellow light the grove o'erfprcads. 
And tips with gold the haycocks' heads : 
Then, as mine eye is eaftward led, - 
JSome fair caflle rears its head, 
Whofe height the country round commands. 
Well known mark to diHant lands. 
There the windows glowing bright 
Blaie from afar with ruddy light 
?orrow'd from clouds of fcarlet dye, 
Jull as the fun hath left the Iky, 
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But if chill Earus cut the air 
With keener wing^ I then repair 
To park or woodland, ihelter meet. 
Near foxne noble's ancient feat. 
Where long winding walks are ieen 
Stately oaks and elms between, 
Whofe arms promifcuous form above 
High over-arch'd a green alcove; 
While the hoarfe-voic'd hongry rook 
Near her ftick^built neft doth croak. 
Waving on the topmoft bough; 
And the mailer ftag below 
B^lows loud with favage roar. 
Stalking all his hinds before. 
Thus muiing, night with even pace 
Steals on, o'erfliadVing nature's face; 
While the l^at with dufty wings 
Flutters round in giddy rings. 
And the buzzing chaiFers come 
Clofe by mine ear with folemn hum« 
Homeward now my fleps I guide 
Some riiing gra/Ty bank beiide. 
Studded ihick with fparks of light 
J^uing fron^ many a glow-worm bright ; 
While vil!age-cur with minute bark 
Alarms the pilf'rer in the dark. 
Save what light the ftars convey, 
Cl^^^r'd in the milky way, 
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Or fcatter'd numberlefs on higk 
Twinkling tU o'er the boundlefs fky. 
Then- within doors kt me meet 
The viol toach'd by finger neat. 
Or, foft fymphonies among 
Wrap me in the facied-lbngy 
Attun'd by Handel's matchleft ikill. 
While Attention mate and flill 
Fixes all my foul to hear 
The voice harmonious, fwefet and clear. 
Nor let fmootk-tongu'd CbaveHe faO, 
With many a well-devifed tale. 
And ftories link'd, to twift a chain 
That may awhile old Time detain » 
And make him reft upon his fcythe 
Pleas'd to fee the hours fo blithe : 
While, with fweet attra£live grace. 
The beauteous houfe-wife of the place 
Wins the heart of every gucft 
By courteous deeds, and all contefl 
Which ihall readied homage fhew 
To fuch fov'reign fweetnefs due. 
Thefe delights. Vacation > give, 
Apd I with thee will choofe to live. 
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b a L A D Y very handfome, but too fond 

of D R £ s s. 

By the Same. 

• 

PRY THEE why Co fantaftic and vainl 
What charms can the toilet fapply f 
Why fy Kudioas, admuers to gain ? 

Need beauty lay traps for the eye ? 
Becaufe that thy l>reaft is {o fair, 

Muft thy tucker be ftill fetting right? 
And canft thou not laughing forbjcar, 
Becaufe that thy teeth are fo white? 

Shall /overeign beauty defcend 

To adt fo ignoble a part ? 
Whole hours at the looking-glafs fpcnd^ 

A flave. to the dilates of art ? 
And cannot thy heart be at re/l 

Unlefs thou excelleft each fair 
)h trinkets and trumpery drefs'd i 

Js not that a fuperfiuous care^ 

V^in, 
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Vain, idle attempt! to pretend 
.». ' The lilly with whitenefs to deck! 
^ ' Does the rich folita|re recon^mend 
The delicate turn of thy neck ? 
The glofTy bright hue of thy hair 

Can powder or jewels adorn? 
Can perfumes or vermillions compare 
With the breath or the blufh of the morn 

• 

When, embarrafs'd with baubles and toys, 

Thou'rt fet out fo enormoufly fine. 
Over-doing thy purpoie deftroys. 

And to pleafe thou haft too much defign : 
Little know'ft thou, how beauty beguiles. 

How alluring the innocent eye ; 
What fweetnefs in natural fmiles. 

And what charms in fxmplicity lye. 

Thee Nature with beauty has clad. 
With genuine ornaments drefs'd ; 

Nor can Art an embellifliment add 
, To fet off what already is beft : 

Be it thine, felf-accomplifti'd to reign j 
Bid the toilet be far fet apart. 

And difmifs with dn honeft difdain 

That impertinent Abigail, Art. 
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r, ANACREON. Odb III. 

( Tranilated by the Same. 

IP 

IN the dead of the night, when with labour opprefs'd 
All jnortals enjoy the calm blefling of refl, 
Capid knock'd at my door, I aWoke with the noife. 
And « who is it (I call'd) that my flcep thus deflroys ? *• 

" Yoa need not Be frightened, he anfwered mild, 
*' Let me in ; Fm a little unfortunate child ; 
" Tis a dark rainy night ; and Fm wet to the (kin ; 
" And my way I have loft ; and do, pray, let me in.'* 

I was movM with compafiioA ; and fb-iking a light, 

I open'd the door % when a boy flood in fight. 

Who had wings on his fhoulders ; the rain from him dripp'd. 

With a bow and with arrows too he was equipped. 

I ftirr'd up my Hre, and clofe by its fide 

I fet him down by me : with napkins I dried, 

I chafd him all over, kept out the cold air, 

And I wrung with my hands the wet out of his hair. 

He from wet and from cold was no fooner at eafe, 
^ut taking his bow up^ he faid, ** If you pleafs 
*' We will try it ; I would by experiment know 
** If the wet hath not damag'd the firing of my bow/' 

Forthwidi 
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Forthwith from his quiver an arrow he drew, 
To the fbing he apply'd it, and twang went the y&My 
The arrow was gone ; in my bcJfom it centered : • 

No iHng of a hornet more fliarp ever enter'd. 

Away ikipp'd the urchin^ as briflb as a bee. 
And laughing, *^ I wiih yon much joy friend, ^uoth he i 
•* My bow is und^mag*d, for true went- the dart; ■ 
** But you will have trouble enough with your heart/* 

m 
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An Imitation of Horace," Book 111/ Ode ^* 

By Mr. TixLEr^ .to D^. Ben*tleV. ' *' 
■ . » ■ 

HE that would great in fcience grow. 
By wliom bright Virtue is adQr'd^ 
At firfl muft be content to know 
An humble roofi an homely board* ' 

Wkh want^ and rigid college laws' 

Let him isar^d betimesi comply; 
Firm to religioa^s facred caufe. 

The learned combat let him try ; 

■ ' ' ' ^ Let 
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Let him her envied praifes tell. 
And all. his eloquence difdofe 

Tht fierce endeavours. to repel. 
And fiill the tuiniUt of her foes. 

Him early form'd, and feafbnM young. 

Subtle oppofers ibon will fear. 
And tremble at his artful tongue,. . 

Like Parthians at the Roman (pear. 

Glim- 4cath, th' inevitable lojt 
Which fools and cowards ilrive to fly, 

b with a nobje pleafnre fought 
•By him who dares for truth to die. 

With pureH Idlre of her own 

■ 

Exalted Virtue ever fliines, 

ff 

Nor as the vulgar finile or frown 

"i ■ , . . 

Advances now, and now declines. 

A glbrioos and immortal prize. 

She on her hardy fon beftows. 
She fiiews him heaven, and btds him riie^ 
Though pain, and toil, ' and death oppofe : 
ITith laboring flight he wings th' obflm^ed way, 
weaving both common fouls ^nd* common day. 
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9 

A Reply to a Copy of Verfes made in Imitatioii 
of Book III. Ode 2. of Horac£4 

Angujiam amice pauperiem pati^ &c. 

And fent by Mr. Titley to Dr* Bentl£7# 

By Dr. B E N T L E Y. 

WHO ilrivcs to mount ParnaiTus* hill. 
And thence poetic laurels bring, 
MuA firft acquire due force, and ikill, 
Muft fly with fwans, or eagle's wing« 

1 

Who nature's treafures would explore. 

Her myfleries and arcana know, 
Mui^ high, as lofty Newton foar, 

Muft ftoop, as delving Woodward loW< 

Who iludies ancient laws and rites. 
Tongues, arts, and arms, and hiflory. 

Mud drudge like Selden days and nights^ * 

And in the endlefs labour die. 

« 
Who travels in religious jars, 

(Truth mixt with error, fhade with rays,) 

Like Whiflon wanting pyx or ilars. 

In ocean wide or finks or ftrays. 



f 
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Hut grant oitr heroe's hope long toil 

And comprehenfive genias crown. 
All fdtncesy all arts his fpoil. 

Yet what reward, or what renown ? 

Envy, innate in vulgar fonls^ 

Envy fleps in and ftops his riie; 
Envy, with poifon'd tarnifli fouls. 

Hi^ InHre, and his worth decries. 

He lives inglorious, or in want. 

To college and old books confined; 
Inftead of leam'd he's cdl-d pedant. 
Dunces advanced he's left behind: 
Vet left content, a genuihe ftoic he. 
Great without patron, rich without Sonth-'fea. 

9 

• 

Infcription on aGROTTO of Shells at Crux- 
Easton, the Work of Nine young Ladies. 

By Mr. P o p b. 

HERE (hnnning idlenefs at once and praife. 
This radiant pile nine rur^ (ifters raife ; 
The glitt'ring emblem of each fpotlefs dame. 
Clear as her foul; and (hining as her frame; 
Vol. Vr. L Beautv 
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Beauty wKleh Natui^ only can impart^ 
And fuch a polifh as diigraces Art ; 
Bat Fate difpos'd them in this humble fort. 
And hid in defarts what would charm a court. 

VERSES occafioncd by feeing st Grotto 

built by Nine Sifters* 

SO much thi» building entertains my fight. 
Nought but the builders can give more delight : 
In them the mafter-piece of Nature's ihown. 
In this I fee,Art*s mafter-piece in ftone. 
O ! Nature^ Nature, thou hail conquer'd Art ; 
She charms the fight alone, but you the heart. « 

An Excuse for Inconstancy^ ^73^7- 

By the Rev. Dr. Lisle* 

WHEN Ph(Bbu3*s beams are withdrawn from our fight. 
We admire his fair filler, the regent of night ; 
Though languid her beauty, though feeble her ray. 
Yet ftill &€'8 akin to the God of the day. 

^ When 
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Whdn Safan, like Cynthia, has finilh'd her reign, 

Tlicii Charlotte, like Phcebusi fhall ihitie out again; 

As Catholic bigots fail hamble before 

The pidures of thofc whom in heart they adore. 

Which though known to be nothing but canvafs and painty 

Vet art jTaJd to enliven their zeal to the (kint ; 

So to Sufan I bow, charming Charlotte, for fhe 

Has juft beauty enough to remind me of thee. 

Inconftant and faithlef*: in love's the pretence 

On which you arraign me : pray hear my dcfeilce* 

Such cenfures as thefe to my credit redound ; 

I acknowledge, and thank a good appetite for't. 

When ven*fon and claret are not to be found, 

I can make a good meal upon mutton and port. 

Tho' * Highclear's fo fine thaf a prince would not fcom it> 

Though nature and taile have combined to adorn it» 

Vet the artiH that owns it would think it ievere. 

Were a law made to keep him there all round the year* 

How enrag'd would the redor of ^ Bofcoville look. 

If the king fhould enjoin him to read but one book ! 

And how would his audience their fortune bemoan. 

If he gave them no fermons but what were his own ! 

^18 variety only makes appetite laft. 

And by changing our difhes we quicken our taile. 

• The feat of the honourable R. H—- ^-t. 

^ WottOD, the authored parlih ia the ide Qf Wight. 

L 2 To 
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To VENUS. A RAKt, 1732, 



Set to Mnfic by Dr. Hayes. 



By the Same. 



o 



Recitative. 

Ooddefs Aioft rever'd above. 
Bright parent of almighty Love^ 
M^hofe pow'r th' immortal Gods confefs^ 
Hear and approve my fond addrefs : 
In meldng foftnefs I thy doves outvie, 
. Then teach me like thy fwans t^ fing and By ; 
So I thy vot*ry will for ever be ; 
My fong, my life FU coofecrate to thee. 

Air. 
Give me numbers flrbng and fweet, 
Glowing language, pointed wit; 
Words that might a Veilal move. 
And melt a frozen heart to love. 
Bid, fcid thy Mind boy 
All his vigour employ; 

0» 
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On his wings would I ibar up to fame ; 
.'. 'Tis bufjuft, irii fcorch ' ' f 

My bread with his torch> 
In my wit too he kindle, a flame; : - I 

Recitative. 
Tit)plues to Chaility let others raiie^ 
In notes as cold as the dull thing they praife. 
To rage like ndne more fprightly themes belohg ; 
Gay youth infpires^ and beauty claims my fong ; 
Me al) the little Loves an^ Graces own ^ 
Por 1 was bom to worihip them alojie. ' f 

Air- 

Tell not xx^' the joys that wait ' 
On him that's rich, on him that's great; 
Wealth and wifdom I 4eipife ; 
Cares furround the rich and wife. 
No, nQ,— -let love, l^t life be mine; 
Bring me women, bring me wine : 
Speed the dai;ycing hours away, 
An4 mind not what the grave one^ fay ; 
Speed, an^ gild' 'em as they fly 
With love and freedom, wit and joy : 
Btts'nefs, title, pomp, and flate^ 
•pive 'em to the fools I h^te. 



hf Tbp 
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3;he Power of M U S I C. A SONG, ' 
Imitated ftoin the^ SpAMt^if. 

y 

' ■ .... . . 

Set to Mufic ty Dr. Hates, 

I. ■ ■ ' ' 

WHEN Orpheus went down to the regio^is belOwin * " 
Which Men are forbidden to fee. 
He tun'd up his lyre, as. old hiftOries {hew. 
To fet his Eurydice frep, 

n. ' • . . 

All hejl was aflonifh'd.a^ jp'erfbn fo wife 

Should rafhly endanger his life, 
And venture Co far,--bjat how vafl their furprifc! 

When they heard that he came for his wife, 

m. -* 

To find out a puniihment due to his fault, 

Old Pluto had puzzled his brain. 
But hell had not torments fufiicient, he thought^ 

— So he gave hini his wife back again, 

IV. 
But pity fucceeding found place in his heart. 

And pleas'd with his playing fo well, * 

He took her again in reward of Ids art ; 

Such merit had mufic in hell ! 

BETTER 
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E>T T E 9. frcmi Smyrna to lus fillers 
at 'Ckvx-EA^Wr ^f 33- 



1 ►■ 



By the Same* 



ir; 



TMJE hero wkp. ]^.3myroa hay 
Fipm E^ftoa, I{«|itt» pwrfiied H9 Wy, 
Who trayff^'d ft4s»a|4 WJls a^iyaiei^ . 
TiQiAi£^.hi0 fifters.with k)« tales, 
Sing heayebly mttiie ; for what befel ' A 
Thoi}iat¥'K, and only thoa ea&'ft telU' ' 
Say £rfl (bi;t one thing I premif^ 
rU not be cl^4 for telUag Uee; 
Befides, mp%rannam u&'d tp by 
1 .9hff^y.i ha4 n kna^k that way ; 
So, if ;^ love of tittth be Ia ye, 
Read jkr^bo, Diodoras, Pliny-*- 
But like fome authors I could name. 
Wrapt in snyfelf 1 10& n^y theme.) 
Say &x&f cfaofe very racks we fpy'd, • 
Bui left 'em on the Aarboerd fide. 
Where Junp urg'd the Trojan's fate : 
Shield us, ye Gods 1 from female bate ! 

L 4 Then 
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Then how precarious was the doom 
Of Csfar's line,- and mighty Rome, 
^atch'd from the y^ry jaws of ruiij. 
And faVd, poor « Die, for thy undoing. 
What faw we on Sicilian groand ? 
(A ibil in ancient verft renown'd) 
The felf-fame fpot, or Virgil ly*d, ' 
On which the good Anchifes dy'd ; 
The fields where Ceres' daughter fported, 
And where the pretty Cyclops conrted. 
The nymph h^-hearted as the rock^, 
Refas'd the niioikfter, fcom'd his flocks,' - 
And took a (hepherd in his ftead, 
With nought but love and worth to plead ^ 
An inftance of a generous mind' ' '. " ^^ 
That does much, honour to your kind, '■>■ • ' 
But in an age of fables grew, . 
So pofilbly it may'nt be true. 
While on the fummit i£tna ^ws,- 
His fhivering fides are chill'd with fnows. 
Beaeath, the painted landfkip charms ; 
Jiere infant Spring in Winter's arms 
Wantons fecure ; in youthful pride 
Stands Summer laughing by her fide ; 
^v'n Autumn's yellow robes appear. 
And one gay fcene difclofes all the yeiar. 

c Dido. 



K 
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Hence to rude Cerigo we came. 
Known once by Cytherea's name; 
When Ocean firft the goddefs bore, 
jBhe lofe on this diftingaiihM ihore. 
Here firft the happy Paris ftopp'd,. 
When Helen from her lord eloped. 
With pleas'd reflexion I forvey'd 
Eachlecret grotty each confcious ihiade ; 
EnvyM his choice, approved his Bzme, 
And fondly wiSi'd my lot the fame. 
O were the caufe revivM again ! 
For charming Queenfbory livM not then. 
The radiant fruit, had flie been there, 
Wotdd fcarce have fallen to Venus' ihacp| 
Satumia's'felf had wav^dher claims 

And mbdejR: Pallas bluilY'd for fhame ; 

All had been right : the Phrygian fwain 
• Had £gh'd for her, but figh'd in yai^ } 

The fair CEnbne joy'd to find. 

The pains ihe felt repaid in kind ; 

No rape revengM, no room lor fbife, 

Atrides might have kept his wifd. 

Old Troy in peace and plenty fmil'd — 

But the ^ beft poem had been fpoird. 
How did my heart with joy run o'er. 

When to the fam'd Cecropian (hore. 

Wafted Vf gentle breezes, we 

pame gliding through the fmooth fU]l fea ! 

4 JUad« 

Whilij 
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While hulfsnui lov^d my bufy tlio^ghf 

On dee^s k^ft^At ages wraugju ^ 

On tyi^Hitft glorio»fly wJifMibo94 ^ 

On fea> diftaaor'd witb PfrfMW b)49o4 1: : 

On tropkm lais'd o^er UUir of fl^in ^ t 

In Marathon's aiMival')d.^l4n« 

Then, 39 jurevod I caft my •eyf , 

^nd vftei/d tk« pleafiiig proTpeft nigh#. 

The laail for «n&s and arts Fe9(mn*d> 

Where .wk iv^ hoaonr'd, p09t» <rownM |. 

Whofe mapiiers a^d wjkofe r«les tefin'd • 

Or (yd d loAier pitch ta r«itfQ 
pmt wtmihr, aod cpmi^eat i(9 pmUe) 
The l^dmt «» Plitfe^ fiigftCT hoTc*^ 
How did lay he;^ with joy nm o^^! 
/ N0W OMiAijD^ on the clidbrB fide, . 
Wf pe^p*d wher^ P$4e\i# rolU his tide ; 
Where AredwfacaisieV a^Pfteftfe 
The fhfsftmti thai had l9ft hid bees* 
And kd hnn to Gyiwe!igrott i 
^is a lojit iak* itt^ i9«H(i9 Bot^ 
Pryddii wtU leU yon idl that ps^ft ; 
See YirgjU'ff G^ffgKi, hook die laft 
I fppdk e^'ty but io let you know 
This gnott iitU ftunds in Aata quo-; 
Of which if any doniols itmatn» 
Vvc prpoff as follows^ ckar and p}ain* 

c Socr&tii» 
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Here, A&cn^ ive fucb JLo^otifttitt! 
3uch honouro I ihall «c'er foi^pi^- 
The GoUA& (no uticomibPflt c»fe) 
Froud«^l 4app6fe^ to ihav ^ plt0e» . 
Or pii{M jMrhifis at^0iirlstt0wa» 
^^ntBoRastoinntBfiaibnmi; i . 
And he Hoftdk^d kf thai mtjmH 
SameipoBBs tB:gtt tnriplMet easosVi. 
My \9t9dm9 fhifaiuitBi^ atliftthiifte 
Declai^;i4at IbcUa were notihcic taftef 
Andlhad ^ fooieirtseise fith» 70Q komg^, 
A finer gititt tiiaa flif coaU ihev. 

Hencd iet, the ^bftttfe ta Dido&iDeniy 
pi: Nio^ fuaM ^t KoMer's tomb ; 
T9 Ofxos^ knQWD III iificiiMit ripie , 
Foi* BiwdHiAV4oti^ |0rTjhefims' cruno^ ^ 

Can ihe tl»e fc^^ ywff.fo^ef 
Whence Hocftee wiitfor^M hi» .vtt ? 
Where the fam'd harp Arion flrung, 
Nor-pfeyM more fwect <bim Sappho Amg? 
•Could the old bards revive again, 
JIow wojild they mourn th^ inverted fcene! 
Scarce with t)ie barren waifte aequ^ted. 
They once fo hfinr^fwH^ f^iinted. 

And here, 'twixt friends, I needs mull fay^ 
^ut let it go no farther, pray, 
Thcfe fung-up, cry'd-up countries are 
Pifpleailng, rpgged, black, and bare ; 

f 4t CraxrBaftofly 

And 
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And ^1 Frt yet beheld or known ; ^ ^ 
6erve only to endear my own. tv' 

The matters I (hall next d]i36fe, 
'Tis likely may be wraj^'d in piofc $ 
But veHe methooglit wo^ld ibit tkefe better^ 
Befidesy it -lengthens oat my letter. 
Read then, dear girls, with )dnd regard. 
What comes (o far, what comes fo hard; 
And to onr mother too make known. 
How travelling has improv'd her fon. 

Let not malidoos critics join 
Pope's homefptm Tliyme$ in rank with, minei 
Form'd on that v^ fpot 6f earth. 
Where Homer's felf receivM his bitth ; 
Add, as I faid, 't enhance their worth. 
The pains they coft in bringing forth ^ 
Whilj^ his, as all mankind agrees, 
Though wiDte with care, are wrote with eaie. 

jPart of a Letter to my Sifters at Crux-£astoi 
wrote from Cajro in Egypt, Auguft 1734. 

By the Same. 

WHILE you, my dear girl$, in your paradif^ ftray, 
Diverting with innocent freedom the day, 
I wander alone in a barJDarous land, 

^alf ba^'d by the fan, half blind by the fand, 

Th 
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yoar wood too aiid grotto fofmm in my ^hu 
give me no>fefpite by day nor by night ;. 
)ner aileep bat I'm dreaming of you ; 
ait wak'd ^m one,—woald to God it weite true, 
bought I was now a fine gentleman grown, 
ad goty Lord knows how, an eflate of my own^ 
bye to plain Tom, I was rais'd a peg higher ; 
:aird me his worfliip, and others the (quire, 
a place^ I remember, exaAly like £ailon, 
e for an emperor's fancy to feaft on. 
I built a fine houfe with great coft and great care# 
la'ihips have fbrm'd many fach in the air) * 
ilucco, nor brick, but as good Portland (tone . 
tit would defile to be working upon. 
)artment8 not (BfHU nor mondroufly great, 
iefly for ufe, and a little for (late ; 
lit, and becarv'd, and with ornaments grac'd^ 
very one faid, I'd an excellent taile. 
liv'd like a king, never hoarded my pelf, 
coach for my fifters, a liag for myfelf, 
>mething that^s good when our Highdear friends come, 
[pite of 'fqnire Herbert, a fire in each room. 
1 made for profit as well as for pleafure, 
about, let me fee, two acres in meafure ; 
le eye to delight, and Uie table to crown, 
. jack, or a perch, when my uncles come down, 
ceding great wood, that's been fet a great while, 
th near a league, and in breadth near a mile. 

2 There 
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There fvery dear girl her bright genius 6itphyt^ 

tn a thoufand fine whimfies a thoufand fine ways. 

O how charming the walks to my fancy appear I 

What a nnmber of temples and grottos are here ! 

My foul was tranfported to fach an txtnaiM, 

That I leap'd up in raptnres^—- when lo ! 'twas a ditaiiii 

Then vexing I chid the impertinent day 

For driving (b fweet a delufion away. 

Thus fpefbes ariie, as by nnrfe-maids we're toki^ 

And hie to the place where they buried their gold s 

There hovering around until morning remain i 

Then fadly return-to their torments agsun. 

X+X+X4'X-<^X-»'Xn-*AtlX+X*X*X+XH!»-X 



LETTER from Marseilles to my Sifters aC 
Crux-Easton, May 1735. 

By the Same. 

SCENE, the Study at Crux-Eafldn. Molly anJ Fanny gn 
fitting at Ivor A ; enter to them Harriot in apaffiw. 

Harriot. 

LORD! fifler, here^s the butcher come^ 
And not one w6rd from brother Tom 1 
The pundual fpark, that made his boaft 
He'd write by tircry other poft V 

That 



( 175 ) 

That ever I was fo abfurd 
To take a man upon ids word ! 
Quoth Frances, Child, I wonder fiiaeh 
Yon could exped him to k«ep touch : 
'Tis fOf my dear, with all mankind ; 
When out of fight you're out of mind. 
Think you heM to his fiflert write ? 
Was ever girl fo unpolite ! 
Some fair Italian ftands poffeis'd. 
And reigns fole miftreis in his breafl ; 
To her he dedicates his time. 
And fiiwns in profe, or fighs in rhyuu* 
She'll give him tokens of her Uxve^ 
Perhaps not eafy to remove ; 
Such as will make him large amends 
For lofs of fitters, and of friends. 

Cries Harriot, when he comes to France^ 
I hope in God he'll learn to dance. 
And leave his aukward habits there, 
I'm fure he has enough to ipare^ 

O could he leave his faults, faith Fanny, 
And bring the good alone, if any. 
Poor brother Tom, he'd grow fo light. 
The wind might rob us of him quite ! 
Of habits he may well get clear ; 
m humours are the faults I fear* 
For in my life I ne'er faw yet 
A creature half fo paffionate. 

Good 
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Good heav'ns ! how did he rave and tearj 
On my not going yoti know where 3 
I fcarcely yet have got my dread ofF: 
I thought he'd bite my filler's head off. 
'Tween him and Jenny what a clatter 
About a figy a mighty matter ! 
I could recount a thoufand more. 
But fcandal's what I moil abhor. 

Molly, who long had patient fate. 
And heard in iilence all their chat, 
Obferving how they fpoke with rancour> 
Took up iay caufe, for which I thank her.- 
what eloquence was then difplay'd. 
The charming things that Molly faid, 
Perhaps it fuits not me to tell ; 
But faith ! fhe fpoke extremely well. 
8he firfl, with much ado> put on 
A prudifh'face, then thus begun. 

Heyday ! quoth ihe, you let your tongue^ 
Run on moil ilrangely, right or wrong. 
'Tis what I never can connive at ; 
Beiides, confider whom you drive at i 
A perfon of eilabliih'd credit. 
Nobody better, though I faid it* 
In all that's good^ fo tried and known. 
Why, girls, he's quite a proverb grown^ 
His worth no mortal dares difpute : 
Then he's your brother too to boot. 



( m ) 

At this fhe made a moment's patife^ 
^hen with a figh refamM the caufe* 
Alas ! my dears» you little lai<y^ 
A Tailor's toili a trav'ler's woe; 
^rhaps this vtry hour he ftrays 
A lonely wretch through deiart ways| 
Or (hipwreck'd on a foreign fband» 
He falls beneath feme rofian's hand : 
Or on the naked rock he lies. 
And pinch'd by famine wafles and dies* 
Can you this hated brother fee 
' Floating, the fport of wind and fea } 
Can you his feeble accents heari 
Though but in thought, no* drop a tear? 
He faintly ftrive9> his hopes ate fled» 
The btftows bOoAiing o'er his head; 
' He mouhts upon the waves again^ 
He calls oA U8» but calls in vain; 
To death prefenres his friendfhip troe^ 
And matters out a kind adietf. 
See now he rifes to ottr fight. 
Now finkff in everlafting night. 

H^re ftkvfs c6\o\xt rofe and felU 
And HarHot's throat began to iwell i\ 
One fidled to the window quite. 
Pretending fome unufual fight. 
The other l6ft the r6om outright} 
While Molly laugh'd, hex ends obtuxiM^ 
To think how artfully fiie feigii'd. 
^ot. VL M The 
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The History of Porsenna, King of Rus. 
IN T W O B O O K S.^ 
By the Same. 

ArnjOy heat a 
Petamus arva, divites et in/ulas. 

' HoR. Epc 

B O O K I. 

IN RuiHa's frozen clime fome ages fince 
There dwelt, hiflorians fay, a worthy prince. 
Who to his people's good confin'd his care. 
And fix'd the bails of his empire there ; 
Inlarg'd th^r trade, the lib'ral arts improvM, 
Made nations happy, and himfelf beloved ; 
To all the neighb'ring dates a terror grown. 
The dear delight, .and glory of his own. 
Not like thofe kings, who vainly feek renown 
From coantries ruin'd, and from battles won ; 
Thofe mighty Nijnrods, who mean laws defpife. 
Call murder but a princely exercife. 
And if one bloodlefs fun fliould deal away. 
Cry out with Titus, they have loft a day | 

S 
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^0, to be more than men, themfelves debafe 
Beneath the brate, their Maker's form defacei 
ftaifing their titles by their God's difgrace« 
Like fame to bold Eroflratus we give^ 
Who fcorzi'd by lefs than facrilege to live 5 
On holy ruihs raised a lading name, 
-And in the. temple's. fire diHlis'd his fhame^ 
far diiPrent praifes, and a brighter fame. 
The virtues of the young Porfenna claim ; 
For by that mmt the Ruffian king was known^ 
-And fure a nobler ne'er adorn'd the throne. 
' In war he knew the deathful fword to wie]d> 
-And fought the thickeft dangers of the fields 
A bold commander ; but, the ilorm o'erblOwn^ 
He feem'd as he were made for peace alone; 
Then was the golden age again reftor'd, 
^or lefs his juiiice honour'd than his fword. 
•All needl^fs pomp, and outward grandeur fpar'd^ 
The deeds that grac'd him were his only guards 
No private views beneath a borrow'd name ;' 
His and the public intereft were the fame. 
In wealth and pleafure let the fubjedt live» 
But virtue is the king's prerogative ; 
Porfenna there without a rival ftood^ 
And would maintain his right of doing good. 
Hot did his perfon lefs attra£iion wear. 
Such majeily and fweetnefs mingled there ; 
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Ifeav'n with QACommoii art the cUy refin'd, 

A proper manfion for ibfair a mind ; 

Bach look, each adion bore peculiar grace, 

And love itfelf was painted on his face. 

In peaceful time he fuffer'd not his^mind 

To ruft in floth, though much to peace inclin'd f 

Nor wanton in the lap of pleafure lay. 

And loft to glory loiter'd. life away ; 

But a£iive rifing ere the prime of day^ 

Through woods and lonely defarts lov'd to ftray ; 

With hounds and horns to wake the furious beir» . 

Or rouze the tawny lion from his laire ; 

To rid the foreft of the favage brood. 

And whet his^ courage for his country's good. 

One day, as he purfued the dang'rous fport. 
Attended by the nobles of his court. 
It chanc'd a bead of more than common fpeed 
Sprang, from the brake, and through the defart fled# 
The ardent prince impetuous as the wind 
Rufh'd on, and left his lagging train behind. 
Fir'd with the chace,. and full of youthful blood. 
O'er plains, and vales, and woodland wilds he rode. 
Urging his courfer's fpeed, nor thought the day 
How Wafted, nor how intricate the way ; 
Nor, 'till the night in duiky clouds came on^ 
Reftrain'd his pace, or found himfelf alone. 
Miffing his train, he ftrove to meafure back 
Theroad h^ camc^ but could not find theixack ; 
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irning tp the plact lie left before^ 
aly lab'ring to be loft ikt more, 
tgle horn^ which oVr his fliout^rs hungf 
I he winded) that the foreft rang ; 
1, no voice but Echo fr6m the ground, 
)cal woods made moek'iy ^ the (bund. 
ROW the gathering clouds began to fpread * 
e dun face of night a deeper fhade ; 
e hoarfe thunder growling from afar, 
erald voice proclaimed tib' approaching war$ 
asv^hile enfued, -—then by degrees 
m wind came mutt'nhg through the trees. 
the full-fraught iky difeharg*d its ftore, 
I and rattling hail a mingled (howV ; 
Live lightening ran along the ground ; 
ry bolts by fits were hurPd around, 
e wide fbrefts trembled at the founds 
nent feiz'd the prince |-^ where could he fly P 
de to lead, no friendly cottage nigh, 
and uiirefolv'd awhile he Rood, 
I the fcanty covert of the wood ; 
ve from thence foon fallied fbrdi again, 
nee direfted, on the dreary plain ; 
in*d his melancholy way to take 
h many a loathfome bog, and thorny brake> 
in the thicket, floundering in the lake, 
th the ftorm, and wearied with (he^way, 
g;er pinch'd, himfelf to beails a prey ; 
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Nor wine to cheer his heart, not fire to bam. 

Nor place to reft, nor profpc6t to return. 

Drooping and fpiritlefs, at life's defpair. 

He bade it pafs, not worth his farther care ; 

When fuddenly he fpied a diftant light, 

That faintly twinkled through the gloom of nijght. 

And his heart leap'd for joy, and blefs'd the welcome fij^ 

Oft-times he doubted, it appear'd fo far. 

And hung fo high, 'twas nothing but a ftar. 

Or kindled vapour wandering through the iky, 

But flill prefs'd on his fleed, flill kept it in his eye ; 

^Till, much fatigue, and many dangers paft. 

At a huge mountain he arriv'd at lafl;. 

There, lighting from his horfe, on hands and knees 

Orop'd out the darkfome road, by flow degrees^ 

Crawling or clamb'ring o'er the rugged way ; 

The thunder rolls above, the flames around him play. 

Joyful at length he gain'd the fleepy height. 

And found the rift whence (prang the friendly light* 

And here he ftopp'd to reft his wearied feet. 

And weigh the perils he had flill to meet ; 

Unfheath'd his trufly fword, and dealt his eyes 

With caution round him to prevent furpriz^ ; 

Then fummon'd all the forces of his mind^ 

And ent'ring boldly cafl his fears behind : 

Refolv'd to pufh his way, whate'er withdood. 

Or perifh bravely as 9 monarch fhouldt 



Vi 



( i8j ) 

While he 4c wonders of the place furvey*d, 
Vnd through the various cells at random ftray'd, 
« a dark corner of the cave he view'd 
somewhat, that in the fhape of woman flood ; 
tut more deform'd than dreams can reprefent 
The midnight hag, or poet's fancy paint 
The Lapland witch» when fhe her broom beilrides, 
Ind fcatters ftorms and tempers as ihe rides. 
»lie look'd as nature made her to difgrace 
ler kind, and caft a blot on all the race ; 
Jcr fluiverd fldn with yellow fpots befmear'd 
Jke mouldy records feem'd ; her eyes were blear'd ; 
ler feeble limbs with age and palfy 'fhook ; 
^ent was her body, haggard was her look, 
^rom the dark nook outcrept the filthy crone, 
Vnd propp'd upon her crutch came tott'ring on. 
The prince in civil guife approach'd the dame, 
Told her his piteous cafe, and whence he came, 
bd 'till Aurora fhould the fhades expel, 
mplor'd a lodging in her friendly cell. 
4ortal, whoe'er thou art, the fiend began, 
Lnd as fhe fpake, a deadly horror ran 
""hrough all his frame ; his cheeks the blood fbrfook, 
Ihatter'd his teeth, his knees together flruck. 
/hoe'er thou art, that with prefumption rude 
ar'fl on our fadred privacy intrude, 
nd without licence in our court appear, 
now, thoaVt the Br^ that ever entor'd here. • 

M 4 But 
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But fince! thou plead'ft excufe, ihou^rt hkher hrf ugjkt 

More by thy fortune than thy own dfihvdt. 

Thy crime^ though greats an eafy pardon find^^ 

For mercy ever .dwells in royal minds ; . 

And would you learn from whofe indulgent hand 

You live, and in whofe aweful prefenc^ dandy 

Know farther^ through yon wide extended plains 

Great Eolus the king of tempefls reigns. 

And in this lofty palace makes abode, 

Well fuited to his ftate, and worthy of the Godf 

The various elements his empire own. 

And pay their huQiblQ homage at his throne ; 

And hither all the ftorms and clouds refort. 

Proud to increafe the fplendor of his ^ourt. 

His queen am I, from whom the beauteous race 

Of winds arofe^ fweet fruit of our embrace ! 

$he fcarce had ended, when, with wild uproar. 

And horrid din, her fons impetuous pour 

Around the cave ; cs^iiie ruihing in amain 

Lybs, Eurus, Boreas, all the boift'rous train ; 

And clofe behind them on a whirlwind rode 

In clouded majefly the blufi'nng Gq4* 

Their 1ocIj;;s a thoufand ways were blown about ; 

Their cheeks like full-blown bladders flnitted out } 

Their boafting talk .was of the feats th' had done. 

Of trees uprooted, and of towns o'erthrown ; 

And when they kindly tum'd them to accoft 

The prince^ they almoft f ierc'd him with their froiU 
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The gaping hag iq fix'd 9t(eptifii|. ftctodU 

And at the dofe of every tale cried— gpod, 

Bleffing with ootftretch'd arms ^acb doling &M9 

In dae proportion to the mii^ef done. 

And where, faid (he, 4ocs little Zephyr ftray ? 

£now ye, my fons, your brother's rout to-day i 
In what bold deeds does he his l^onrs employ ? 
Grant he^v'n no evil has befall -n my boy I 
Ne'er was he known to linger thus before. 
Scarce-had (he ^ke, when af the cavern door 
Came lightly tripping in a form inore fair- 
Than the young poet's fond ideas arej 
When fir'd with love he tries his ntmoft art 
To paint the beauteous tyrant of his heart* 

A fatin veft his flender fhape confin'd, 
Embroider'd o'er with flow'rs of every kind^ 
Flora's own work, when firft the goddefs fbove 
To win the little wanderer to her love. 
Of bumiih'd iilver were his fandals made. 
Silver his bufkins, and with gems o'erlaid ; 
A faffron-colour'd robe behind him flow'd. 
And added grace and grandeur as he trod. 
jtiis lyings than lillies whiter to behold, 
Sprinkled with azure fpots, and flreak'd with gofd ; 
So thin their form, and of fo light a kind. 
That they for ever danc'd, and flutter'd in the wind. 
Around his temples with becoming air, 
Jo wanton ringlets curl'd his auburn hair. 

And 
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And o*er his fhonlders negligently fpread ; 

A wreath of fragrant rofes crown'd his head. 
Such his attire, but O ! no pen can trace. 

No words can fhew the beauties of his face ; 

So kind ! fo winning ! fo divinely fair ! . 

Eternal youth and pleafure flourifli there ; 

There all the little loves and graces meet. 

And every thing that's foft, and every thing that's fweet 
Thou vagrant, cried the dame in angry tone. 

Where could'l! thou loiter thus fo long alone ? 

Little thou car'ft what anxious thoughts molefl. 

What pangs are lab'ring in a mother's breaH. 

Well do you Aew your duty by your haHe, 

For thou of all my fons art always lafl ; 

A child lefs fondled would have fled more faft. 

Sure 'tis a curfe on mothers, doom'd to mourn. 
Where beft they love, the lead and worft return. 

My dear mamma, the gentle youth replied. 
And made a low obetfance, ceafe to chide, 
Nor wound me with your words, for well you know, 
Yqut Zephyr bears a part in all your woe ; 
How great muft be his forrow then to learn 
That he himfelPs the caufc of your concern ! 
Nor bad I loiter'd thus had I been free, 
But the fair princefs of Felicity 
Intreated me to make fome fhort delay, 
And afk'd by her who could rcfufe to ftay ? 

Surrounded 
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Surrounded by the damfels of her court- 
She fought the ihady grove, her lov'd refort ; 
Frefli rofe the grafs, the flow'rs were mix'd between^ 
Like rich embroid'ry on a ground of green. 
And in the midfl, protected by the ihade, 
A cryftal flream in wild meanders played ; 
While in its banks, the trembling leaves among, 
A thoufand little birds in concert fung. 
Clofe by a mount with fragrant (hrubs o'ergrown. 
On a cool moffy couch ihe laid her down ; 
Her air, her pofture, all confpir'd to pleafe | 
Her head, upon her fnowy arm at eafe 
Reclin'd, a fludied careleflhefs exprefs'd ; 
X^oofe lay her robe, and naked heav'd her breaft* 
Eager I flew to that delightful place. 
And pour'd a fhow'r of kifles on l\er face ; 
Now hover*d o'er her neck, her bread, her arms. 
Like bees o'er flowYs, and tailed all her charms ; 
And then her lips, and then her cheeks I tried. 
And fann'dy and wanten'd round on ev«ry fide. 
O Zephyr, cried tRe fair^ thou charming boy. 
Thy prefence only can create me joy ; 
To me thou art beyond expreffion dear, 
Nor can I quit the place while thou art here. 
Excufe my weaknefs, madam, when I fwear 
Such gentle words join'd with fo foft an air, 
Pronounc'd fo fweejly from a mouth fo fair, 
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Quite ravifh'd all my (en&, nor did I know. 
How long I ftaid ; or wheni j^r where to go. 

Mean wUlp the damfek debonna^r apd gay. 
Prattled around^ and langh'd the time away : 
^hefe in foft notes addrefs'd the raviih'd ear» 
And warbled oat fo fweet, 'twas heav'ii to hear ; 
And thofe i/i rings, beneath the greenwood fiiade,. . 
Danc'd to the melody their fellows nade. 
Some iludipiis of themfelves, employ'd their caro 
In weaving flow'ry wreaths to deck their hair ; 
While others tp ibme fav'rite plant convey*d 
Refreihing fhow'rs, and cheer'd its drooping head. 
A joy fo general fpread through all the place. 
Such fatisfa^Bon dwelt on every face, 
*rhe nymphs fo kind, fo lovely look'd the queen^ 
That never eyd beheM a fweeter fcene. 
Porfenna, like a ftatue £x'd appeared. 
And, wrapp*d in iilent wonder, gaz'd and heard ; 
Much he admir'd the fpeech, the Speaker more. 
And dwelt on 9,y^fY word, and griev'd to find it o'er* 
O gentle youth, he cried, proceed to tell. 
In what fair country does this princefs dwell ; 
What regions unexplor'd, what hidden coail 
Can fo much goodnefs, fo much beauty boafl ? 

' To whom the winged god with gracious look, 
Numberlefs fw^ts diffufing while he fpoke, 
Thus anfwer'd Ji:ind*-^Thefe happy gardens lie 
Far hence remov'd, beneath a milder flcy ; 
Their name — The kingdom of Felicity. 
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Sweet fcenes of endleffa bUfi, tndunted gitmiid^ 

A foil for ever fought, but feldom found 9 

Thoagh in the fearch all hdman kind in vain 
[ Weary their wits, and wafb their lives in pain. 

In different parties, different paths they tread. 

As reafon guides them, or as follies lead 9 

Thefe wrangling for the place they ne'er fhall fecp 

Debating thofe, i( fuch a place there be | 

Bat not the wifel^, nor the beft can fay 

Where lies the point, or mark the certain way 4. ^ 

Some few, by Fortune favour'd for her fport. 

Have faird in fight of this delightful port ; 

In thought already feiz'd the blefs'd abodes. 

And in their fond delirium rank'd with gods. 

Pniitlefs attempt ! all avenues are kept 

By dreadful foes, fentry that never flept. 

Here fell Detraction darts her pois'nons breath 
^ Fraught with a thou^d ftings, and fcatters death ; 

Sharp-fighted Envy there maintalins her poft. 

And (hakes her flaming brand, and flalks around the coafti. . 

Thefe on the helplefs bark their fury pour. 

Plunge in the waves, or dafh againfl the fhore ; 

Teach wretched mortals they were doom'd to mourn. 

And ne'er muft reft but in the filent urn. 

But fay, young monarch, for what name you bear 

Your mien, your drefs, vour perfon, all declare ; 

And though I feldom fan the frozen north. 

Yet I have heard of brscve Pbrfenna's worth. 

S My 



My brother Boreas through th& world has flown. 

Swelling his breath to fpread forth your renown ; 

Say, would you choofc to vifit this retreat. 

And view the. world where all theie wonders meet? 

Wifh you fome: friend o'er that tempeftuous Tea 

To bear you fafe ! behold that friend in me. 

My aftive wings fhall all their force employ. 

And nimbly waft yon to the realms of joy ; 

As once, to gratify the god of Love, 

I bore fair Pfyche to the Cyprian grove ; 

Or as Jove's bird, defcending from on high, 

Snatch'd the young Trojan trembling to the fky* 

There perfedl blifs thou may'ff for ever fhare, 

*Scap'd from the bufy world, and all its care ; 

There in the lovely princefs thou Ihalt £nd 

A miftrefs ever blooming, ever kind. 

All'ecftacy on air Porfenna trod. 

And to his bofom flrain'd the little god ; 

With grateful fentiments his heart o'erflow'd. 

And in the warmeft words millions of thanks beftowM. 

When Eolus in furly humour broke 
Their flriA embrace, and thus abruptly (poke. 
Enough of compliment ; I hate the fport 
Of meanlefs words ; this is no human court ; 
Where plain and honeH are difcarded quite. 
For the more modifh title of polite ; 
Where in foft fpeeches hypocrites impart 
The venom'd ills that lurk beneath the heart ; 

In 
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Xa friendfliip's holy guife their guilt imp^xnrey 
.^nd kind|y kill with fpecioas fiiew of love* 
Xor us, my Aibjeds are not us'd to wait^ 

Jbd wafte their hours to hear a mortal prate | 
They mud abroad before the rifing fun, 
J^nd hie 'em to the feas : there's mifchief to be done* 
Xxcufe my plainnefs, Sir, but buiinefs ftands, 
Jlnd we have florms and ihipwrecks on our hands. 

He ended frowning, and the noify rout, 
Xach to his feveral cell went puffing out. 
Bat Zephyr, far more courteous than the n&f 
To his own bow'r convey'd the royal gueft ; 
There on a bed of rofes neatly laid^ 
Beneath the fragrance of a myrtle fhade. 
His limbs to needful reH the prince applied. 
His fweet companion flumb'ring by his iide. 



BOOK II. 

* 

NO fopner in her filver chariot rofe 
The ruddy morn> than fated with repofe 
The prince addrefs'd his hoft ; the God awoke, . 
And leaping from his couch, thus kindly fpoke. 
This early call, my lord, that chides my ftay. 
Requires my thanks, and I with joy obey. 
Like you I long to reach the blifsful coaft. 
Hate the flow night, and mourn the moments loft. 
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The bright Rofihda, I^^eft tif th^ faif 

That crowd the pHncefs" eourt, demands xtty carei 

Ev'n now with fears and jtslonRes o'erberh • 

Upbraids, and tails me trtK^l aijld fotfktirh. 

What fweet rewards oii all mj toils attend. 

Serving -at once rtiy miftrefr and niy friend i 

Juft to my love and to my duty too. 

Well paid in her^ well pkas'd in pleafing you. 

This faid, he led him to the cavern. gate, 

And clafp'd him in his arms, and poised his weight} 

Then ballancing his body here and there, 

Stretch'd forth his agile wings, aiid laanch'd in air | 

Swift as the fiery meteor from on high 

Shoots to its goal, and gleams athwart the (ky. 

Here with quick fan his lab'ring pinions ^lay $ 

There glide at eafe along the liquid way ; 

Now lightly fkim the plain with even flight ; 

Now proudly foar above the mountain's height. 

Spiteful Detradion, wfiofe envenom'd Kate 
Sports with the fuff 'rings of the good and great. 
Spares not our prince, but with opprobrious ftttt 
Arraigns him of the heinous fin of fear ; 
That he, fo tried in arms, whofe very name 
Infus'd a fecret pariic where it came, 
Ev*n he, as high above the clouds he flew, 
And fpied the mountains lefs'ning to th6 view. 
Nought round him but the wide expanded air, 
Helplefsa abandoned to a firipling's care^ 
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with the rapid whirl, and drebdfixl heigliti 
;*d fome faint alarm, fome little fright, 
friendljf Godv who inftantly divined 
rrors that.pofTefs'd his fellow's inind, • 
n his troubled thoughts^ and theat the way^ 
•'d the nations that beneath them lay, 
me, tbe iclimate^ and the ibil'6 increafe, 
.rms in war^ their goveroment in peace i 
their domeflie arts, their foreign trade, 
nt'rcft they purfued^ what leagues they madc« 
eet difcourfe fo charm'd Porfentta's ear, 
>il in joy he had no time for fear^ 
I Scandinavia's cold inclement wade 
de Germania's varioas realms they pafi^ 
w on. Albion's fields fufpend their toil^ 
ver for a while, and blefs the foil. 
* gay fcene the prince delighted hung^ 
z*d in rapture, and forgot his tongue ; 
[riling forth at length. Behold, cried he, 
)mis'd ifle, the land I long'd to fee ; 
)lains, ^hofe vales, and fruitful hills declard 
en, my charmer muil inhabit there, 
iv'd the monarch, and the gentle guide, 
with his error, thus in fmilcs replied. 
I applaud, my lord, the lucky thought ; 
who know th' original, am caught, 
ubt my fenfes, when I view the draught. 
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Tbe flow-afcending hill^ the lofty wooc! 

That mantles o'er its brow, the fiirer flood 

Wand'ring in mazes through the flow'ry mead» 

The herd that in the plenteous paftures feed. 

And every obje£l, every fcene excites 

Freih wonder in my foul, and fills with new delights : 

Dwells cheerful Plenty there, and learned Eafe, 

And Art with Nature feems at flrife to pleafe. 

There Liberty, delightful goddefs, reigns. 

Gladdens each heart, and gilds the fertile plains ; 

TThere firmly feated may fhe ever fmile. 

And ihow'r her bleflings o'er her fav'rite ifle ! 

But fee, the rifing fun reproves our flay. 

He faid, and to the ocean wing'd his way. 

Stretching his courfe to climates then unknown. 

Nations that fwelter in the burning zone. 

There in Peruvian vales a moment ftaid. 

And fmooth'd his wings beneath the citron fhade ; 

Then fwift his oary pinions plied again, 

Crofs'd the new world, and fought the Southern main ; 

Where many a wet and weary league o'erpafl. 

The wifh'd-for paradife appeared at lafl. 

With force abated now they gently fweep 
O'er the fmooth furface of the fhining deep ; 
The Dryads hail'd them from, the diltant fhore. 
The Nereids play'd around, the Tritons fwam before^ 
While foft Favonius their arrival greets, 
Aad breathes his welcome in a thoufand fweets. 

N( 
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Nor pale difeafe^ nor health-confuming cate^ 
for wrathy nor foul revenge can enter there; 

10 vapour's foggy gloom imbrowns the fky ; 
io tempefts rage, no angry lightnings, fly ; 
at dews, and foft-re^ihing airs are found» 
Lnd pure aetherial azure {bines around* 
\^hate'er the fweet Sab^san fo;! can boaft^ 

^r Mecca's plains, or India's fjpicy coail; 
i^hat Hybla's hills, or rich CEbalia's fields, 
'r flow'ry vale of fam'd Hyu^tttis yields ; 
r what of old th' Hefperian orchard grac'dj . 

11 that was e'er deliqiou$ to the taile,- ^. ; -^ 
veet to the fmell, or lovely to the^ view, , 
olleded there with added beauty grew*. : 
igh-tow'ring to the heav'ns the trees are leen» 
heir bulk immenfe^ their leaf for ever green | 

I clofely interwove, the tell-tale fun 

u ne'er defcfy the deeds beneath them done, 

It where by fits the fportiv-e gales divide 

beir tender tops, and fan the leaves afide. 

ke a fmooth carpet at their feet lies fpread 

be matted grafs, by bubbUhg fountains fed j 

id on each bough the fcather'd choir employ 

leir melting notes, and nought is Jbeard but joy« 

le painted flowVs exhale a rich perfume, ^ 

le fruits are mingled with eternal bloom, 

id Spring and Autumn hand in hand appear, , 

ad on the marry months, and join to cloath the yeai"/ 

' N 2 Here^ 



Jflerc, o'er the mountain*s'ftiaggy fummit ponr'd. 
From rock to rock the tdihbllng torreht roar'd. 
While beauteous Iris in the vale below 
Paints on the rifmjg JTubms her radiant' bow. 
Now through the'irieads the maay current ilray*d. 
Now hid its wand'rings in the myrtle (hade ; 
Or in a thoufand veins divides its ftore, 
Vifits each plant, rcfreflies every flower ; 
O'er gems and golden fands in inurmurs Rowd, 
And fvVeetly foothei the ibul, aAd lulls to foft repofe. 

If hunger call J ino fooner can the .mind 
Exprefs her will to needful food incUn'd^ > 
But in fome cool rdcefs, or opening glade. 
The feats are pl^c'd, the tables nieatly laid; v 
And inftantly convey'd by magic haiid^ 
In comely rows the coiiVy difhes ftaftd ; 
Meats of all kinds, that nature can impart. 
Prepared in airtfe'iliteft forms of ♦art. 
A troop of fpnghtly tiymphi array'd in green, 
With flow'ry chapltts crown'd, come fcudding in ; 
With fragrant blofiiims thefe adorn the feaft, 
Thofe with officious 'zeal attend the gueft ; 
Beneath his fee^ the filken carpet fpread, , • 
Or fprinkle liquid oiovlrs o*er his head. •' ' 
Others in rub/ dups" \yith rofes bound 
Delightful ! dedl ilie fparkling neftar round f 
Or weave th'e dance,* or tune the vocal lay ; 
The Jyres fefoun'd', the merry ijiinftrels play> 
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Gay health, and youthful joys o'erfprcad the place. 

And. fwcll each heart, and triumph in each face. 

So wlien embolden'd by the vernal air. 

The \m{y bees to blooming fields repair ; 

For various ufe employ their chymic pow'r ; 

One calls the fnowy pounce, one fucks the flOw'rs 

•Again to dliF'rent works returning home. 

Some * fteeve the honey, fome ereflb the comb ; 

An for the general good in concert &nrc, 

And every foul's in moti<Jii, every limb's alire. 

And now defcendi^g froAi his flight, the Goi. 
On the green turf released his predous load ; 
There, after mutual falutations paft, 
And endlefs frieadfhip vow'd, they pan in hade ; 
Zephyr impatiei^t to behold his love^ 
The prince in raptures wand'Hng through the grove $ 
Now ikipping on, and iinging as he went# 
^Jow flopping fhbi-t to give his transports Vent j 
With fudden guf!s of happinefs opprefs'd., 
Dr ftands enti-anc'd, or raves fike one pofleft'd^ 
jlis mind afloat, hk waftd'ring ienfe^ quite 
D'crcome with charm's, and frantic Whh ddlght ; 
^rom fcene to fcene by random fteps convey*d, 
Vdmires the diftant views, explores the focret fhade^ 
dwells on each fpot, with eager eye devourj 
The woods, the lawns, the buildings, and the bow'ts;^ 
slew fweets, new joys at eVery glance arife* * 

^nd tvety tuf^ creates- a' frelh' furpme; 

♦ Or /live, ftipant* 

N 3 ,Clofc 
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Clofe by the borders of a rifing wood, « 

In a green vale a cryftal grotto flood } 
And o'er its fide, beneath a beechen fhade. 
In broken falls a filver fountain play'd. 
Hither, attraded by the murm'ring ftream» 
And cool recefs, the pleas'd Porfenna came, 
Ahd on the tender grafs reclining chofe 
To wave his joys awhile, and take a ihort repoie. 
The fcene invites him, and the wanton breeze 
That whifpers through the vale, the dancing tre^9« 
The warbling birds, and rills that gently creep. 
All join their muiic to prolong his fleep. 

The princefs for her morning walk prepared ; 
The female troops attend, a beauteous guard* 
Array'd in all her charms appear'd the fair ; 
Tall was her (lature, unconfin'd her air ; 
Proportion deck'd her limbs, and in her face 
Lay love infhrin'd, lay fweet attrailive grace 
Temp'ring the awefnl beams her eyes convey*d. 
And like a lambent flame around her play'd. 
No foreign aids, by mortal ladies worn, 
From fhelU and rocks her artlefs charms adorn ; 
For .grant that beauty were by gems increas'd, 
•Tis rendered more fufpc6led at the leaft ; 
And foul defe6ts, that would efcape the fight. 
Start from the piece, and take a fixonger light* 
iier chefnut hair in carelefs rings around 
Her temples wav'di with pinks and jes'mine crown'd, 

Ai 
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An^ gadier'd in a filken cord behind, 
Carl -4 to the waifi, and floated in the wind ; 
O'er thcfc a veil of yellow gaufe Ihe wore. 
With amaranths and gold embroidered o'er. 
Her fnowy neck half naked to the view 
Gracefully fell j. a robe of purple hue 
Hang loofely o'er hei- flender fhape, and tried 
To ihade thofe beauties, that it could not hide* 

The damfels of her train with mirth and fong 
Frolic behind, and laugh and fport along* 
The birds proclaim their queen from eyery tree ; 
The beads run friiking through the groves to fee ; 
The Loves, the Pleafures, and the Graces meet 
In antic rounds, and dance before her feet. 
By whatever fancy led, it chanc'd that day 
They through the fecret valley took their way. 
And to the cryftal grot advancing fpied 
The prince extended by the fduntain's fide«* 

He lodk'd as, by fome fkilful hand exprefs'da 
Apollo's youthful form retir'd to reft ; 
When with the chace fatigued he quits the wood 
For Pindus' vale, and Aganippe's flood ; 
There fleeps fecure, his carelefs limbs .difplay'd 
At eafe, encircled by the laurel fhade ; 
Beneath his head his ihcaf of arrows lie. 
His bow unbent hangs negligently by. 
The flumb'ring prince might boaft an equal grace^ 
So turn'd bis limbs, fo beautiful his face* 

' N 4 Waking 
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Waking he flartcd from the ground in hafle. 
And faw the beauteous choir around htm plac'd ; 
Then, fummoning his fenfes, ran to meet 
The queen, and laid him humbly at her feet. 
Deign, lovely princefs, to behold, faid he. 
One, who has travers'd all the world, to fee ^ 
Thofe charms, and worihip thy divinity : 
Accept thy Have, and with a gracious fmile 
Excufe his raninefs, and reward his toil. 
Stood motionlefs the fair with mute furprize. 
And re^d him over wilh admiring eyes ; 
And while fhe ftedfaft gaz'd, a pleafing fmart 
Ran thrilling through her veins, and reach'd her heartt 
Each limb flie fcann'd, confider'd every grace, 
And fagely judg'd him of the phoenix race. 
An animal like this ihe ne'er had known, 
And thence concluded there could be but one ^ 
The creature too had all the phoenix' air ; 
None but the phoenix could appear fo fair. ' 
The more fhe look'd, the more ftie thought it true, 
And call'd him by that name, to ihew fhe knew. , 

O handfome phoenix, for that fijch you are • 

We know j your beauty does your breed declare ; , 
And I with forrow own through all my coall 
No other bird can fuch peffedlion boaft ; 
For Nature formed you finglc and alone : 
y^las ! what pity 'tfs there is but one ! 
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It there a queen fo fortunate to fhew 
aviary of charming birds like you, 
at envy- woald her happinefs create 
U, who faw the glories of her ftate ! 
he prince t^ugh'd inwardly, furpriz'd to find 
range a fpeech, To innocent a mind, 
compliment indeed did fome oiS*nce 
-eafon, and a little wrong'd her fenfe ; 
ould not let it pafs, but told his name» 
what he was, and whence, and why he came ; 
hinted other things of high concern 
bim to mention, and for her to learn ; 
fhe 'ad a piercing wit, of wond'rons reach ^ 
lomprehend whatever he could teach. 
s hand in hand they to the palace ws^k, 
\*d an.d intruded with eacl^ other's talk. 
>re, fhould I tell the furniture's expence, 
all the flrudure's vaft magnificence, 
ribe the w^Us of fhining faphire made, 
I emerald and pearl the floors inlaid, 
how the vaulted canopies unfold 
imic heav'n, and Qame with gems and gold | 
low Felicity regal^es her gueft, 
wit, the mirth| the mufic, and the feafl ; 
on each part beftow the praifes due, 
>uld tire the writer, and the reader too. 
imorous tale a fofter path purfues: 
ai^d the happy pair 4cmand my Mufe, 

? jO could 
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O could her art in equal terms exprefs 

The Hves they lead, the pleaibres they poflefs ! 

Fortune had ne'er Co plenteoufly before 

Beilow'd her gifts, nor can ihe lavifh more. 

»Tis heav'n itfelf, 'tis ecftacy of blifs, 

Uninterruj^ted joy, untir'd excefs ; 

Mirth following mirth the moments dance away ; 

Love claims the night, and friendfhip rules the day; 

Their tender care no cold indifF'rence knows ; 
No jealoufies difturb their fweet repofe ; 
No ficknefs, no decay ; but youthful grace, • 
And conflant beauty fhines in either face; 
Senummin^age may mortal charms invade, 
Flow'rs of a day that do but bloom and fade ; 
Far different here, on them it only blows 
The lilly's white, and fpreads the blufhing rofe j 
No conqueft o'er thofe radiant eyes can boaft ; 
They like the flars ihine brighter in its froft ; 
Nor fear its rigour, nor its rule obey ; 
All feafons are the fame, and every month is May. 

Alas ! how vain is happinefs below ! 
Man foon or l^e mull have his fhare of woe ; 
Slight are his joys, and fleeting ^as the wind ; 
His griefs wound. home, and leave^a fting behind. • 
His' lot diftinguifli'd from the brute' appears 
Lefs certain by his laughter than his tears; 
]Por ignorance too oft our pleafure breeds, 
Put forrow from the rea^'ning foul proceeds. 
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If man on earth in endlefs blifs could be, . 
^he boom* young prince, had been beftow'd on thee« 
Bright ihone thy ftars, thy Fortune flouriih'd fair, 
^nd feem'd fecure beyond the reach of care, ' 

And fd might ilill have been» but anxious thought 
ti^s dafh'd thy cup, and thou muft tafle the draught. 

It fo befel, as on a certain day 
This happy couple toy'd their time away. 
He aik'd how many charming hours were flown. 
Since on her flave her heav'n of beauty ihone. 
Should I confult my heart, cried he, the rate 
Were fmall, a week would be the utmofl date : 
But when my mind refleds on anions paft. 
And counts its joys, time muft have fled more faft. 
Perhaps I might have faid, three months are gone. 
Three months ! replied the fair, three months alone ] 
Know that three hundred years have rolPd away. 
Since at my feet the lovely phoenix lay. 
Three hundred years ! re-echo'd back the prince, 
A whole three hundred years compleated iince 
I landed here ! O ! whither then are flown 
My deareH friends, my fubjedls, and my throne i 
How ftrange, alas ! how alter'd fhall I find 
Bach earthly thing, each fcene I left behind ! 
Who knows me now ? on whom fhall I depend 
To gain my rights ? where ihall I find a friend ! 
My crown perhaps may grace a foreign line, 
A race of kings, that know not Aie nor mine ; 

S Who 
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Who reigns may wi(h my death, his fubjefls treat 
My claim with fcorn, and call their prince a cheat. 
Oh had my life been ended as begun ! 
My, deftin'd ilage, my race of glory run, 
I fhould have died well pleas*d ; my honour'd nam^ 
Had liv'd, had flourifh'd in the lift of fame ; 
Ref]e£lihg now my mind with horror fees 
The fad furvey, a fcene of Ihameful eafe, 
The odious blot, the fcandal ,of my race. 
Scarce known, and only mention'd with difgrace* 

The fair beheld him with impatient eye. 
And red with anger made this warm reply. 
Ungrateful man ! is this the kind return 
My love defervcs i and can you thus with fcom 
Rejeft what once you priz'd, what once you fworc 
Surpafs'd all charms, and made ev'n glory poor ? 
What gifts have I beftow'd, what favours ihcwn ! 
Made you partaker of my bed and throne ; 
Three centuries preferv*d in youthful prime. 
Safe from the rage of death, and injuries of time. 
Weak arguments ! for glory reigns above 
The feeble ties of gratitude and love. 
I urge them not, nor would requeft your ftay ; 
The phantom glory calls, and I obey ; 
All other virtues are regardlefs quite. 
Sunk and abforb'd in that fuperior light. 
Go then, barbarian, to thy realms retuniy 
i^nd (hew thyfelf unworthy ray concern ^ 
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i^O) tell the world, your tender heart coald give 
J^eath to the princefs, by whoie care you live. 
i At this a deadly pale her cheeks o'erfpread, 
'" Cold trembling feiz'd her limbs, her fpirits fled j 
She funk into his arms : the prince ^zs mov-d, ' 
felt all her griefs, for flill he greatly lov'd. 
' lie iigh'd, he wilh'd he could forget his throne,^ 
Confine his thoughts, and live for her alone ; 
fiat glory (hot him deep, the venom'd dart 
AVas fix'd within, and rankled at his heart ; 
He could not hide its wounds,' but pin'd away 
Like a fick flow'r, and languifh'd in decays 
An age no longer like a month appears; 
But every month becomes a hundred years. 
Felicity was griev'd, and could not beir 
A fcene fo chang'd, a fight of fo mueh care. 
She told him with a look of cold difdain. 
And Teeming eafe, as women well can feign,* 
k He might depart at will ; a milder air 

Would mend his health ; he was no prisoner there ; 
Sbe kept him not, and wiili'd he ne'er might find 
Gaufe to regret the place he left behind ; 
Which once he lov'd, and where he ftitl muft OWQ, 
He had at leaf! fome little pleafure known. 

If thefe prophetic words awhile deflroy 
His peace, the former ballance it in joy. 
He thank'd her for her kind concern, but chofe 
To^ quit the place, the reft let heav'n difpofe. 

For 
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For Fate, on mifchiefe bent, perverts the will, 
And firil infatuates whom it means to kill. 

Aurora now, not, as ihe wont to rife, 
In gay attire ting'd with a thoufand dies^ 
But fober-fad in folemn flate appears. 
Clad in a dufky veil bedew'd with tears. 
Thick mantling clouds beneath her chariot fpread, 
A faded wreath hangs drooping from her head* 
The fick'ning fun emits a feeble ray^ 
Half drown'd in fogs, and struggling into day» 
Some black event the threatening fkies foretel. 
Porfenna rofe to take his laft farewel. 
A curious veil the mournful princefs brought. 
And armour by the Lemnian artift wrought ; 
A fhining lance with fecret virtue ftor'd. 
And of refiillefs foite a magic fword ; 
Caparifons and gems of wond'rous price. 
And loaded him with gifts and good advice; 
But chief ftie gave, and what he moft would need. 
The fleeteft of her ftud, a flying deed. 
The fwift Grifippo, faid th' iffliaed fair, 
(Such was the courfer's name) with fpeed ihall bear. 
And place you fafely in your native air ; 
Aflift againft the foe, with matchlefs might 
Ravage the field, and turn the doubtful fight ; 
With care protect you till the danger ceafe. 
Your truft in war, your ornament in peace. 
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But tkis, I warn, beware; whate'cr fliall lay 

To intercept your courfc, or tempt your ftay. 

Quit not your faddle, nor your fpeed abate. 

Till fafeiy landed at your palace gate. 

On this alone depends your weal or woe ; 

Such is the will of Fate, and fb the Gods foreihew* 

He in the fofteft terms repaid her love,. 

Andi^wow'd, nor age, nor abfence ihould remove 

His conlUnt faith, and fure fhe could not blame 

A ihort divorce due to his injur'd fame. 

The debt difcharg'd, then fhould her foldier come 

Gay from the field, and flulh'd with conquefl, home ; 

With equal ardour her afFe6lion meet. 

And lay his laurels at his miflrefs' feet. 

He ceasM, and fighing took a kind adieu ; ' 

Then urg'd his fteed ; the fierce Grifippo flew ; 

With rapid force outllripp'd the lagging wind. 

And left the blifsful (hores, and weeping fair behind ; 

Now o'er the feas purfued his airy flight. 

Now fcower'd the plains, and climb'd the mountain's height. 

Thus driving on at fpeed the pripce had run 
Near half his courfe, when, with the fetting fun^ 
At through a lonely lane he chanc*d to ride. 
With rocks and buflies fenc'd on either fide. 
He fpied a waggon full of wings, that lay 
Broke and o'erturn'd acrofs the narrow way. 
The helplefs driver on the dirty road 
Lay firuggling, cruih'd beneath th' incumbent load. 

Never 
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Never in human fhape was feen before 

A wight fo pale, fo feeble, and fo poor« - 

Comparifons of age would do him wjong^ ' j- . 

For Neftor*8 felf, if plac'd by him, were young* ; ,. 

His limbs were naked all, and worn {6 thin,- 

The bonesTeem'd fiarting through the parchment ikin^ 

His eyes half drown'd in rheum, his accents wsak^ . i. 

Bald was his head, and furrow'd was his cheek. , 

The confcious fteed flopp'd ihort in deadly fright. 
And back recoiling ilretch'd his wings for flight* 
When thusr the wretch with Xapplicating tone. 
And rueful fags, began his piteou3 moan^ 
And, as he fpake, th^ tears ran tricklii^g down* 
O geritle youth, if pity e'er inclined 
Thy foul to genVous deeds, if e'er thy mind 
Was touch'd with foft didrefs, extend thy care 
To fave an old man's life, and eafe the load I bear. 
So may: propitious heav'n your journey fpeed. 
Prolong your days, and all your vows fucceed. . 
• Mov'd with the pray'r the kind Porfenna ftaid. 
Too nobly-minded to refufe his aid. 
And, prudence 7ieldrng to fuperior grief, 
Leap'd from his fteed, and ran to his relief; 
Reniov'd the weight, and gave the prisoner breath, 
Juft choak'd, and gaffing on the verge of death. 
Then reach'd his hand, when lightly with a bound 
The grizly fpe^re vaulting from the ground. 
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8eii*ct him with Hidden gripe, th' aftoniih'd priiicd 

Stood hoiTOf -ftruck, and thoughtlcfs of defence. 
king of Ruflia, with a thurid'ring found 

Bellowed the ghaftly fiend, at length thou'rt found; 

Receive the ruler of iliarikindi arid know, 

My name is Time, thy ever^dreaded foe. 

Thefe feet arc founder'd, and the wings you fee 

Worn to the pinions in purfuit of thee ; 

Through all the world in vain for ages fought. 

But Fate has doofti'd thee now, and thou art caught. 

Then round his neck his afms he nimMy caft; 

And feiz*d him by the throat,* and grafp'd him faft i 

Till forc'd at length the foul forfook its feat. 

And the pfale breathlefs corfe fell bleeding at his feet. 

Scarce had the curfcd fpoiler left his prey, 
lichen, fb it chanc'd, young Zephyr pafs'd that way f 
Too late his prefence to afiil! his friend, 
A fad, but helpkfs witnefs of his end. 
lie chafes, and fans, and ilrives in vain to cure 
His ftreaming' wounds ; the work was done too fure. 
Now lightly with a foft embrace uprears 
The lifelefs load, and bathes it in his tears; 
Then to the blifsfal feats with fpeed conveys, 
And graceful on the mofly carpet lays 
With decent care, clofe by the fountain'^ fide; 
Where Btik the princefs had her phoenix fpied. 
There with fweet flow'rs his lovely limbs he ftrew'd. 
And gave a patting kifs, aird frghs and tears beflow'd. 

Vol. VI. Q Ta 
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To that fad folitude the weeping dame. 
Wild with her lofs, and fwoln with forrow, cane* 
There was fhe wont to vent her gdefa^ and mourn 
Thofe dear delights that nxttd no more return. 
Thither that mom with more than uAi^ care 
She fped, but oh what joy to find him there ! 
As juft arriv'dy and weary with the way, 
Retir'd to foft repofe her hero lay. 
Now near approaching ihe began to creep 
With careful fleps, loth to diflurb his fleep ; 
*Till quite overcome with tendernefs fhe flew. 
And round his neck her arms in tranfport threw. 
But, when fhe found him dead, no tongue can tell 
The pangs ihe felt ; ihe fhriek'd, and fwooning fell. 
Waking, with loud laments ihe pierced the fkies. 
And fiU'd th' affrighted fortfl with her cries. 
That fatal hour the palace gates ihe barr'd. 
And fix'd around the coafl a ibronger guard ; 
Now rare appearing, and at diilance feen, 
With crowds of black misfortunes: plac'd between ; 
Mifchiefs of every kind, corroding care. 
And fears, and jealoufies, and dark defpaip. 
And fince that day (the wretched world muft own 
Thefe mournful truths by fad experience known) 
No mortal e'er enjoy'd that happy clime, 
And every thing on earth iobmits to Time* 
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the E V E R - G R E E N. 

WHEN tepid, breezes fann'd the air. 
And violets perfum'd the glade^ 
P^jiftve and grave my cbairxaixig £uf 
Beneath, yon fli^ady hmH was laid. 

Flouriihj faid I, tho/e favoured boughs, 

And ever footh the piireft flames I 
Wilsiefs ta none t>ttt faichfol vows 1 

Wounded by none bat; iaithfnl names ! 

Yield eveiy. tree that crowns tl^ gtoH 
To this which plea^'d my wandering dear ! ^ 

Range where you will, ye bands of lovci 
Ye ftill ihall /eim to revel here* 

Lavinia finil'd — and wHilft her arm 

Her fair reclining head fuftain'd, 
ietray'd ihe felt fbme freih alarm ; 

And thus the meaning fmile explain'd. 

When fum'mer funs fhine forth no morcy 
Will then this lime its fhelter yield f 

Prote^ us when the tempells roar. 
And winter drives Us from the field ? 

O 2 Ytt 
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^ - Yctf;ajitliful then the fir (hall laft. 

I fmile, Ihe cry'd, but ah T I tremble, 
Tpjthlnk when my fair feafon's pall, 
• Which Damon then will nioft rcfemblc. 

AN S W E R. . 

TOO timorous maid, can time or chance 
"A pure ingehuoti^ 'flame conti^oal ? 
O lay afide that tender glance, 
That melts my frame, that kills niy foul. 

Were but thy outward charms admir^; . 
- Frail origin of femde fway ! -• - 
My flame, like other flames infpir'd, 
^ , Might then like oth^r flames^ decay : 

But^whilft thy mind fliall feem thus^fair, 
Thy fouPs unfading charms be ieen, 

Thou may'ft refign that fliape and air. 
Yet find thy fwain — an ever-green. 

CAN D O U R. 

THE warmeft friend, I everprov'd. 
My bittereft foe I fee : 
Th«- kindeft maid I ever lov'd. 
Is falfe to love and me. 

But 
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But fliall I make the angry vow, "I 

Which tempts my wavering mind? 

Shall dark fufpicion cloud my brow, . - 
And bid me fhun mankind? 

Avaunty thou hell-bom fiend ! - no more' 

Pretend my ftcps to guide ; 
Let me be cheated o*er and o'er, ^ :.. . 

Bot let me fiill confide. 

If this be folly, all my daim 

To wifdom I refign ; 
But let no fage prefume to. name ' ^ 

His, Jbaffine/s with mine. 

L Y S A N D E R to C L O E. 

y T^ I S true, my wifh will never find 
X Another nymph fo fair,' fo true 

Since all that's bright, and all that's^ind. 
In thole exprefiive eyes I view. 

And I with grateful Z94I could hafle 

To China for the m&r^ toy ; 
Could fcorch on Lybia's barren wade, 

To giye my dear a moment's joy. 

O 3 But 



But fic)4e as the wave or iv}A€[|p 
1 oiice may flight thofe lovely ar^s 

Pardop a free ingenuous mindy 
i do not half deferve diy charm^. 

If I in any praife excjel, 

'Tis in foft themes to painjt my ^^me ; 
But Cloe*8 fweetnefs bids me tell, 

I fhall not Icmg ijpmain the fame* 

Z know its fekfoa will expire, 
Replac'd by coo) eftee^ alone ^ 

Nor xtore thy matchlefs brealb admire 
I'han I deleft and fcom. my own* 

This interval my fate allows. 
And friendfl^ip di£^ates all I fay^ 

P ihon to hear my future vows, 
When giddy lov? refumts the lay* 

So fome poor maniac can foi^fee 
The random hours of madnels nigh ^ 

He %ounis the fates' fcvert xiisctte. 
And cautions whom he loves to flr. 

J i i. : . ■ • ( . . . • . • .. .• ' ^ 
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'^9^ «"ft '^ffip iSt aBc 'tiJP '^jftp Hill* «tifc*« *<i§P '^{fp ^3^ ^P ^STSST'^^ «^||f tiHt* ^9 f «ii<p 

CLOE to LYSANDER. 

OF vagrant loves, and fickle flames 
Lyfander's Mufe may tell. 
And fure fuch artlefs freedom claims 
His Cloe's beft farewel. 



Whene'er his heart becomes the theme 

We fee his fancy ihine; 
But let not vain Lyfander dream 

That e'er that heart was mine. 

Can. he that ^ndly hopes to move. 

With caution chill his lay? 
Can he who feels the power of lov^, 

Foretel that love's decay? 

Why teize believing nymphs in vain ? 

Go feek fome pathlefs vale. 
And liften to thy vocal ftrain 

Soft echoing down the dale. 

While artlefs Cloe hence retir'd, 

Shall this fad maxim prove ; 
No bofom^ once with love infpir'4f 

Coul4 ever ceafe to love, 

Q j, To 
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* "T^ ' A f iiwav! h-it. and evw iraB, 

And Ungnilhing roiididom ; 

Trt"]!? iln.': lilt JsEc- ills fufiain 

Of pb^Ti: and jtfcyudanf ? 

Rather cbsx lois iiif wiicue e£ue, 
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^n Elegy, written on Valentine Morning, 

By * * * * 

Y ARK, through the facred filence of the nigh^ 
-* Loud Phanticleer doth found his clarion IhriU, 
ailing with fong the firft pale gleam of light. 
That floats the darjc brow of yon eaflern hill. 

ight ftar of morn, oh ! leave not yet the wav^. 
To deck the dewy frontlet of the day, 
3r tjiou, Aurora, quit Tithonus' cave, 
Nor drive retiring darknefs yet away. 

*€ thefe my ruflic hands a garland twine, • 
Ere yet my tongue indite a iimple fong, 
>r her I me^n to hail my Valentine, 
Sweet maiden^ faireil of th^ virgin throng. 

/eet is the mom, and fweet the gentle breeze 
That fans t}ie fragrant bofom of the fpring, 
reet chirps the lark, and fweeter far than thefe 
The gen(le loye-fong gurgling turtles ling. 

1 let the flowers be fragrant as the morn. 
And as the turtle's fong my ditty fweet : 
lofe flowers my woven chaplet mufl adorn. 
That ditty muft my waking charmer greet. 

And 
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And thou, bleft faint, whom choral creatures join 
' In one enlivening fynaphony to hail. 
Oh be propitious, gentle Valentine, 
And let each holy tender figh prevail. 

Oh give me to approach my fleeping love. 
And ftrew her pillow with the frelhell flowers. 

No figh unhallow'd ihall my bofom move. 
Nor ftep prophane pollute my true-love's bowers* 

At facred diflance only willTgaze^ 

Nor bid my unreproved eye refrain. 
Mean while my tongue fhall chaunt her beauty's praile. 

And h^ her fleeping with the gentleft flrain, 

** Awake my fair, aw^ke, for it is time ; 

Hark, thoufand fongfters rife from yonder grbvt. 
And rifing carol this fweet hour x)f prime. 

Each to his iiiate, a roundelay of love. 

All nature fings the Jiymenpal fong» 

All nature follows, where the Spring invites'; 

Come forth my loye, to us thefe joys belong. 
Ours is th^ fpting, and til her young delights/ 

For us flie throws profufely forth her flowers. 
Which in freb chaplets joyful I "will twine 5 

Come forth ray fair, oli do not lofe thefe hburs. 
But wake, and be my faithful Talentiiife. 
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1 many an hoidry all lonely have I iigk'j, 
[or dated tke fecret of my love reveal, 
I many a fond expedient have I tried 
fy warmeft wifli in filence tp conceal^ 

i oft to far retired fditude 
Lll mournfully my ilow Hep have I beaty 
:nrious there indulged my mn£ng mood* 
inA there alone have given my forrows vent. 

is day refolv'd I dare to plight my vow» 
This day^ long fince the fe;sift of }ove decreed^ 
.bolden*d will I fpeak my flame, nor thou 
lefufe to hear how fore my heart does bleed/' 

: if J fliQuId b!rhol4 my love awake, 
^h frail refolve«, ah whither will ye fly ? 
1 well I know I fhall not iilence break, 
IvLt ftruck with awe almofl for fear fhall die. 

no, I will not truft a faalt'ring fpeech 
n broken phrafe an aukward tale to tell, 
ale, whofe tendernefs no tongue can reach^ 
N[or foftell melody can ntter well. 

: my meek eye, bed herald to my heart, 
will compofe to fofc and downcafl look, 
d at one humble glance it fi;all impart 
Ay love, ncr fe^ the language be miilook. 



For 
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For ffic (hall read (apt fcholar at this* lore) ' ■ 
With what fond paffion my true bdfom glows. 

How hopelefs of return I ftiU adore^ 
Nor dare the boldnefs of my wifh difclofe. 

Should fhe then fmile, — yet ah ! (he fmilcs oa ali. 

Her geiitle temper pities all diftrefs ; : 
On every hill, ejich vale, the fun-beams fall. 

Each hcrby and flow'r^ each tree, and ihrub they Uds. 

Alike ^11 nature grateful owns the booh. 

The univ^rfal ray to all is free; 
Jike fond Endymion fhould I hope the moon, 

Becaufe an^ong the refl fhe fhines on me ? 

Hope, vain prefumer» keep, oh ketp away : 

Ev'n if my woe her gentle bofom movp, 
fity (bmc look of kindnefa may difplay ; 

But each foft glance is not a look of love. 

yet heay'nly vifitant, thou doft not quit 
Thofe bow'rs where angels fweet diviiion fing» 

^or deigned t]iou on inortal fhrine to fit 
Alone, for round thee ever on the wing. 

Glad choirs of loves attend, and hov'ring wait 
Thy mild compaand ; :0f thefe thy blooming train 

Oh bid fome fylph in morning dreams relate. 
Ere yet my love awak^, my feqret pain. 
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The D Q W A G E R. . 

.... . > 

By the Same. 

' HiE R E aged elms in many a goodly tdw, . 

Give yearly (helter to the conftant crow, 
nfion ftands : — long fince tlie pile was raisM^ 
b Gothic grandeur the rude hind aniax'A 
be rich ornament on ev^ry part, 
fs'd the founder^s wealth, and workman's art : 
g;h as the range of the wide court we tread, ^ 
>roken arch now totters o'er the head ; 
vhere of old rofe high the fecial fmoke, 
"wallows build, and lonely ravens croak, 
gh Time, whofe touch each beauty can deface 
)rn from every tow'r the fculptur'd grace ; 
jh round each flond the fluggard ivy crawls, 
icient Hate fits hov'ring on the walls. 
ere wont the feftal chorus to refound, 
ocund dancing frequent beat the ground. 
Silence fpreads around Iier gloomy reign, 
when the maftiif clanks his iron chain, 

4 S4v^ 
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Save when liis hoarfe bark echoes dire alarih; 

Fierce tq protefl the place from midnight harms 

Its only, guard ; no revel founding late 

Drives the night villain from the lonely gate; 

An hallow'd matron and her fimple train 

Thefe folemn battlements alone contain ; 

An hoary dowager, whof« placid face 

Old age has deck'd with lovely aweful grace ; 

'^Yith almoft vernal bloom her c^^ek (1111 &taw*di 

As beadty ling*ring left her lov'd abode ; 

^hat lov*d abode^ whfre join'd with truth and knSi: .. . 

She form'd the features to mute eloc^uence. 

And bade them charm the fiill attentive throngs 

Who watch'd the facred leflbns of her tgn^ue. 

For not through life the dame had liv'd retired. 

But once had fhone» e'en midfl a court adntir'd : 

What time the lov'd poflefTor of her charms 

Returning from the war in vidlor arms, 

CalPd from his monarch's tongue the plaufive praife^ 

While honour wreath'd him with unfeding bays* 

She, happy partner of each joyfui hour. 

Then walk'd fcrentf amid the pomp of pow'r : 

While all confefs'd no warrior's wifh could move 

For faifer prize, than fuch accomplifh'd Idve : 

Nor to that love could* aught more tranfport yield. 

Than graceful valour ffom the vidor field. 

Thus flourifh'd once the beauteous and the brave; 

But mortal blifs meets ftill th* untimely grave: 

2 Aurel: 
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as died — Kis rcHd's pious tear 
IS lov'd afbes frequent flow'd fincere, 
.ecent rite with due obiervance paid^ 
3leinn requiem o^er'd to his ftade, 
'mid the brave his um in holy ground^ 
ide his hallow'd. banners wave around, 
eft the gaudy fcenes of pomp and power, 
prudence beckon'd to that ancient bower, 
lofe paternal fields* the fole remains 
pie woods and fat*extended plains, 

tyrant cuflom rudely tore away 
lant heirship an. ezpe£led prey. 

{he fought the far*retired grove, 
he blefs'd maniion of her happy love, 
. with the thought, that memory oft would raii« • 
[nn profpe£i of thofe blooming days 
us gave : her pious purpofe now 
ep flill cottftant to her facred vow; 
ely luxury her forrows feed, 
afs her life in widow's decent weed. * 

ledge of love her comfort ftill remain'd, 

in this folitude fhe careful trained 
tuous lore ; and while as year by year 
races made Aurelia ftitl more dear ; 
any an hour unheeded fhe would trace 
therms femblance in the daughter's face ; 
tender fighs oft heav'd her faithful breall, 
tdden tears her lafting love expreft. 

Thus 
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*l*Kns long (he dwelt in innate virtues greati 
Amid the viilagerg in facred ftate : 
For every grace to which fubmifiion bows,' 
The povv'r which confdous dignity beflowj# . . 
She felt fuperior ; for from ancient race 
She gloried her long anceftry to trace j 
And ever bade Aurelia's thought afpird 
To every grace, each ray of facred firey 

That full of heav'n-born dignity informs^ 

The mortal breafl which ardent virtue warms 3 
Then led her to the venerable hall 
Where her fucceflive fires adorn 'd the wall^ 
And arched windows with their blazon bright 
Shed through the herald glow a folemn light : 
There clad in rough habiliments of war 
Full many a hero bore a glorious fear 5 
There in the civic fur the fpns of peace^ 
Whofe counfels bade their country's tumults ceafe i 
While by their fide, gracing the ancient fcene» 
Hang gentle ladies of moil comely mien. 
Then eager through the well-known tale fhe run. 
In what fair caufe each honour had been won^ 
What female grace each virgin had poiTefs'd 
To charm to gentle love the manly breafl ; 
Pleas'd to obferve how long her genVous blood 
Through fair and brave had pafs'd a fpotlefs flood.- 
Mean while the yoang Aurelia's bofom fir'd 
With emulation by each tale infpir'dy 



Ih etgf^ trani^rt freqdent breath'd her prajrer 
Tbe jgizcts of her anceftry to ihafe : 
Nor breathM in vain, her fond maternal guid'e 
Cheriih'd with care each fpark of virtuous pride ; . 
And ever as ihe gave a Ic^flbn ne^^ 
Would point fome old example to her view : 
inflam'd by this^ her mind w^s qiiickly fraught 
With each fage precept, that her mother taught. 
The goodly dame thus blefs'd in her employ. 
Felt each foft tranrpott of parental joy. 
And liv*d content, her utmofl wifh fulfiil'd 
tn the f^r profped of a virtuous child : 
Refign'd fhe waited now the aweful hour 
When death fhould raife her to that heav'nly bbw'r^ 
Where with her lov'd Aurelius fhe might ihare 
The pleafing tadt, tb watch with guai-dian care 
Their offspring's fteps, and hov'ring o'er her head^ 
'The gracious dew of heavenly peace to fhed ; 
Nor fear'd her dctcncy of life would prove 
An added blifs to all the joys above. 



3^i 
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O D E to the Honourable ♦ ♦ * ♦ 

By the late Mr. F. CovEKTiiy. 

N OW Britain's feiote, far renownfdy 
AfTembles full an aweful band I 
Now Majefty witk golden. circle crown'd. 
Mounts her bright throne, and waves her gracious hai!d« 
** Ye chiefs of Albion with attention hear. 
Guard well your liberties^ review your lawsj 
Begin, beg^n th' important year. 
And boldly fpeak in Freedon»'s caufe/' 
Then" ftarting froni her fummer's reft 
Glad Eloquence unbinds her tongue. 
She fee]s rekindling raptures wake her breafl. 
And pours the facred. energy along. 
'Twas here great Hanipden*s patriot voice was heard^ 
Here Pym, Kimbolton fir'd the Britifti foul. 
When Pow'r her arm defpotic rear'd 
But felt a fenate's great controul. 
*Twas here the pondering worthies fat. 
Who fix'd the crown on William's head. 
When awe-ftruck tyranny renounc'd the ftate. 
And bigot James his injur'd kingdoms fled. 

4 * Thcc, 






\ 



( 227 ) 

*hetf, generous youth, whom nature, birth adorh,' 
*he Mufe ielocis from yon aiTembkd throng: 
O thou to ferve thy country born. 
Tell mej young hero of my fong, 
Thy genitts now in faireffc bloom^ 
And warm with fancy's brighteft rays^ 
Thy fleeps thy foul uncoiifcious of its doom ? 
fhy idly fleet thy unapplauded days ? 
hy country beckons thee with lifted hand, 
rife, flie calls, awake thy latent flame, 
Arife, 'tis England's high command. 
And fnatch the ready wreaths of fame; 
Be this thy paillon ; greatly dare 
A people's jarring wills to fway^ 
^ith curd Corruption wage eternal war^ 
hat where thou goe'fl, applauding crouds may faty^ 
Loi that is he^ whofe fpirit-ruling voice 
.From her wild heights can call Ambition dowit^ 
** Can flill Sedition's brutal noife, 
^* Or fliake a tyrant's purple throne :" 
Then chiefs, and fages yet unborn 
Shall boafl thy thoughts in diHant days, 
1th thee fair Hiftory her leaves adorn, 
ad laureird bards proclaim thy lafting praife. 



f ' 
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To Mifs *♦ *♦. By Mifs Elisa Carter- 

I. 

THE midnight moon ferenely fmiles 
0*et llatuff *s foft repofe. 
No lowring cloud obfcures the fkies^ 
Nor ruffling tempeft blpws. 

n. 

Now every pafSoil finks to reft, 

The throbbing heart lies ftill^ 
And varying fchemes of life nd more 

Diflradt the labouring will. 

nr. 

In iiknce hillh'd, to reafon's voice 

Attends each mental power; 
Come, dear Amanda, and enjoy 

Reiledlion's favourite hour* 

IV. 
Come, while this peaceful fcene invites^ 

Let's fearch this ample round; 
Where Ihall the lovely fleeting fona 

Of Happinefs be found ? 

V. 
Does it amidft the frolic mirth 

Of gay aflemblies dwell ? 
Or hide beneath the folemn gloom 

That ihades the berxoit's cell ? 



Ho^ 
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vi. 

How oft the laughing brow bf joy 

A £ck'ning heart conceals^ 
And throagh the cloifler's deep recefa 

Invading forrow ileals. 

vn. 

In vain through beauty, fortune, wit. 

The fugitive we trace! 
It dwells not in the faithlefs fmile 

That brightens Clodio's face. 

vm. 

However our varying notiohs rove, 

AH yet agree, in one. 
To place its being in fome Hate, 

At diftance from our own, 

IX. 
O blind to each indulgent gift 

Of power, fupremely wife. 
Who fancy happinefs in aught 

That Providence denies. 

X. 
Vain is alike the joy w^ feek, ' 

And vain what we poffefs, 
XJnlefs -harmonious reafon tunes 

The paflions into peace. 

XI. 

To temp'rate bounds, to few 4efire$, 

Is happipefs confined. 
And deaf to foU/s noifq attends 

The muiic of the mind. 

P 3 Lad^ 
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l^ady Mary W»»*, to Sir W»»* Y**» 

I. 

DEAR Colin, prevent my warm blufhes. 
Since how can I fpeak without pain f 
My eyes have oft told you their wifhes. 

Ah ! can't you their meaning explain f 
My paffipn would lofe by cxpreffion. 

And you too might cruelly blame ; 
Then don't you expert a confeiSon 

Of what is too tender to name« 

II. 
Since yours is the province of fpeaking^ 

Why fhould you exped it of me ? 
Our widies fhould be in our keeping, 

'Till you tell us what they fhould be. 
Then quickly why don't you difcbver ? 

Did your breafl feel tortures like mine| 
Eyes need not tell over and over 

What I in my bofom confine. 

Sir w***** Y**»**'s Anfwer. 

L 

GOOD madam, when ladies are willingt 
A man muft needs look like a fool | 
For me I would not give a ihilling 
^or one that is kind out of >rule« 

At 
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At leaft you might ftay for my offer. 

Not ihatch like old maids in despair. 
If youVe liv'd to thcfe years without proffer. 

Your iighs* ate now loft i^ the air. 

II. 
You might leave me to guefs by your blufhing. 

And not fpeak the matter k plain ; 
'Tis ours to purfue and be pufhing, 

rris yours to affed a difdainf 
That you're in a pitiful taking. 

By all your fweet ogles I fw ; 
But the fruit that will fall without Mking 

Indeed is too mallow fat me. 

fs SopER*s Anfwer to a I-ady, who invited her 
o retire into a monaftic Life at St. Cross, near 

iVlNCHESTEJl. 

I. 

IN vain, miilaken maid, youM fly 
To defart and to (hade ; * 
But fince you call, for once I'll try 
How well your vows are mad©. 

U. 
To ttoife and cares let's bid adieu. 

And folitude cOiiimend. ' 
But how the world will eAvy you. 
And pity me your fricad J 

P 4 III. You,* 
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Yoq, like rich metal hid in earthy 

Each Twain will dig to £nd; 
But I exped no iecond biith, \ 

l^or drofs is left behind. 

REPENTANCE. By the Same, 

I, 

ALL attendants ap^rt 
I examin'4 niy heart, 
Laft night when I lay'd me to reft; 
And methinks I'm inclin'd 
To a change of my mind, 
For^ you know, fecond thoughts are the beft^ 

n. 

Tp retire from the crowcj. 
And make ourfelves good. 
By avoiding of every temptation. 
Is in truth to reveal 
W^t we'd better concea^. 
That our paffions want fome regu^tion« 

lU. 
It will much more redound 
To our praife to be found. 
In a ^orld fo abounding with eyil^ 

Unfpotted and pure ; 
v Though not fo demure. 
As to wage open war with th^ devi^. 

. Tien 
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IV. ♦ 

Then bidding farewell 

To the thoughts of a cell, 
I*}1 prepare for a militant life; 

And if brought to diftrefs. 

Why then lUl cpnfefs, 

And do pe4ance in ihape of a «w^e. 

<*X+X-frX+X-*llX-«-XII-*-X+X+X4-X-«" 

A SONG. By T. P^'^cy. 

O Nancy, wilt thou go with m^, 
Nor figh to leaye the flaunting town : 
Can fxlent glens have charms for thee. 

The lowly cot and ruifet gown ? 
No longer drefsM in iilken fheen. 

No longer deck'd with jewels rare, 
^ay can'fl thou ^uit each courtly fcene. 
Where thou wert faireil of the fair ? 

O Nancy ! when thou'rt far away. 

Wilt thou not caft a wifh behind ? 
Say canft thou face the parching ray. 

Nor fhrink before the wintry wind ? 
can that foft and gentle mien 

Extremes of hardfhip learn to bear, 
ffor fad regret each courtly fcene. 

Where -diou wert faireil of the fair ? 

Q Nancy ! 
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• O Nancy ! can'ft thou love fo true. 

Through perils keen with me to go. 
Or when thy fwain mifhap fhall rue. 

To ihare with him the pang of woe ? 
Say fhould difeafe or pain befal. 

Wilt thou affume the nurfc's care. 
Nor wiftful thofe ga^ fcenes recall - - 

Where thou wcrt faireft of the fair ? 

And when at lad thy love fhall die, 

^Wilt thou receive his parting breath ? 
Wilt thou reprefs each ftruggUng figh. 

And chear with fmiles th^ bed Qf death ? 
And wilt thou o'er his breathlcft clay . 

Strew flow'rs, and drop the tender tear. 
Nor t/jen regret thofe fcenes fq gay. 

Where thou wert faireft of the fair ? . 

V 

CYNTHIA, an Elegiac Poem, 

• By the Same. 

■ ■ .1 Libeai tihi Cynthia tnecum 
Rofcida mu/cofis antra tenere Jugis, P r o y e R T , 

BENEATH an aged oak's embow'ring Ihade, 
Whofe fpreading arms with gray mofs fringed were. 
Around whofe trunk the clafping ivy flfayM ; 

A loverlonx youth oft penfive would repair, 

Faft 
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ill by, a Naid taught her ftregm to glide, 
Which through the dale a winding channel woie | 

he filvcr willow deck'd its verdant fide. 
The whifp'ring fedges wav'd along the ihore. 

!cre oft, when Morn pcep*d o'er the duflcy hill j 
Here oft when Eve l^edew'd the miily Vale ; 

arelefs he laid him all befide the rill, ' 
And pour'd in ftrains like thefe his artlefs tale^ 

^b ! would he fay -rand then a figh would heave $ 
Ah Cynthia ! fweeter than the breath of mom^ 

oft as the gentle breath that fans at eve, 
Qf thee bereft how ihall I live forlorn \ 

Lh ! wha^ avails this fweetly folemn bowV 
That filent (Ireani where dimpling eddies play;' 

'on thymy bank bedeck'd with many a flow'r. 
Where maple-tufts exclude the beam of day ? 

I 

.obb'd of my love, for how can thefe delight. 
Though laviih Spring her fmiles around has caft ! 

)efpair, alas ! that whelms the foul in night, 
pirns the fad eye and deadens every t^fle. 



As 
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As droops the lil}y at the blighting galej; 

Or * crimfon'fpotted cowilip of the mead, 
Whofe tender flalk (alas ! their ftaik fo frail) 

Some liafly foot hath bruis'd with heedlefs tread : 

As droops the woodbine, when fome village hind 
Hath feird the &piing elm it fondly bound ; 

No more it gadding dances in the windy 
But trails its fading beauties on the ground t - 

So droops «ny foul^ dear maid, downcaii: and fad, 
t For ever { ah ! for ever torn from thee ; 
Bereft of each fweet hope, which once it- had. 
When love, when treacherous love firi): fmil'd on n^, 

Return blefl days, return ye laughing hours. 
Which led me op the rofeat fteep of youth j 

Which ftrew'd my fimple path with vernal flow*rs. 
And bade ipe court chafle Science and fair Truth* 

Ye know, the curling breeze, or gilded fly 

That idly wantons in the noon- tide air. 
Was not fo free, was not fo gay as I, 

For ah I I knew not then or love, or car^^ 

• — - On her left brcaft 
A mole cinque^fpotted : like the crimfon drops 
r th* hottom of a cowilip. 

Sh«kcrpear*8 Cymbeline, A^ 3* 

Witnc 



( 237 ) 

^xtntCsf yc winged daughters of the yeaf, 
If e'er a figh had learnt to heave my breafl ! 

' c*cr my cheek was confcious of a tear, 
^ill Cynthia came and rob'd my foul of reft ! 

have you feen, bath'd in the morning dew^ 
The budding rofe its infant bloom difplay ; 
^hcn firft its virgin tints unfold to view. 
It fhrinks and fcarcely trufts the blaze of day. 

> fbft, fo delicate^ fo fweet fhe came. 
Youth's damafk glow juft dawning on her cheek : 

gaz'd, I figh'd, I caught the tender flame. 
Felt the fond pang, and droop'd with paffion, weak. 

et not unpitied was my pain the while ; 
For oft befide yon fweet-briar in the dale,' 
^ith many a blulh, with many a melting fmile. 
She fate and liften'd^o the plaintive tale. 

ih me ! I fondly dreamt of pleafures rare, 
Nor deem'd fo fweet a face with fcom could glow ; 

tow could you cruel then pronounce defpair. 
Chill the warm hope, and plant the thorn of woe ? 

^at though no treafures canker in my cheft. 
Nor crowds of fuppliant vafTals hail me lord I 

Vliat though my roof can boaft no princely gueft. 
Nor furfeita lujrk beneath my frugal board ! 

Yet 



Vet iiiould Content, that ihuns the gilded bed^ 
With fmiling Peace, and Virtue there forgot. 

And rofe-lip'd Health, which haunts the ftraw-boilt fliet 
With cherub Joy^ frequent my little cot : 

% 

Led by chaile Love^ the decent band fhoutd corner 
O charmer would'ft thou deign my roof to fhare f 

Nor fhould the Mafeft fcorn our iimple dome, 
O? knit in myflie danccj the Graces fair. 

The wood-land nymphs, and gentle fays^ at eve! 

Forth fi'Om the dripping cave and molTy deU, 
Should round our hearth fantaHic meafures weaver 

And (hield from mifchief by their guardian fpelL 

Come then bright maid^ and quit the city throng; 

Have rural joys no charm to win the foul ? 
rf She proud, alas ! derides my lowly ibng. 

Scorns the fond vow, and fpurns the rufTet flole*- 

Then Love begone, thy thriftlefs empire yields 
In youthful toils Pll lofe the unmanly pain : 

With, echoing horns I'll roufe the jocund fields 
Urge the keen ehace^ and fwecp along the plaiii* 

Or all in fome lone mofs-grown towV fublime 
With mldiiight lamp I'll watch pale Cynthia round,* 

Explore the choiceft rolls of ancient Time, 

And heal with Wifdom's balm my haplefs wound. 
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r elfc 1*11 roam — Ah no ! that figh profound 
Tells me that ilubborn love difdains to yield ^ 
or flighty nor Wifdom's balm can heal ihc wpan<l^ 
Nor pain forfake me in the jocund £eld« 

DIALOGUE to CHLORINDA. 

\ .... 

By Mr. A l s o p< 

C£ A S £> Chlorinda> ceafe to chide me^ 
When my paffion I relate j 
Why fhould kindnefs be denied me ? 
Why fhould love be paid with hate I 

If the fruit of all toy wifhi^s 

Muft hCf to be treated fo ; 
What could you do more than this it 

To your mofl outrageous foe ? 

Simple Strephon, ceafe complainings 
. Talk no more of foolifh love ; 
Think not e'er my heart to reign in^ 
Think not all you fay can move. 

Did I take delight to fetter 

Thrice ten thoufand flaves a day^ 
Thrice ten thoufand times your betters 

Gladly would my rule obey. 

S. Strive 
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S» Strive not» faired, to unbUid mti 
Let me keep my pleating chain : 
Chann» that £rft to love inclin'd me^ 
Will for ever love maintain. 

Would you fend my heart a roving? 

Firft to love I myft forbear. « 

Would you have me ceafe frOm loving? 

You muft ceafe from being hit, 

C. Strephon, leave to talk thus idly; 
Let me hear of love no mor6 s 
You miAake Chlorlnda widely. 
Thus to teize her o'er and o'er. 

Seek not her who ftill forbids you jf 

To fome other tell your moan : 
Choofe where'er your fancy leads yOa^ 

Let Chlorinda but alone. 

$. If Chlorinda ftill denies me 

That which none But ihe can give. 
Let the whole wide world defpife mev 
'Tis for her alone I live. 

Grant me yet this one poor favour^- ~ 

With this one requeft comply ^ 
Let, us each go on for ever, 

I to afk, and you deny* 

5 C S 
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Since, my Strephon, you fo kind arc; 

All preteniions to fefign ; 
Tfuft Chlorinda. — You may firid hei 

Lefs fevere than you divine: 

Strephon ftruck with joy beholds her. 
Would have fpolce biit knew not how; 

But he look'd fach things as told her 
Moft than all his fpeech ccfuld do. 

^o C H L O R I ISf D A, By the Same; 

SEE, Strephon, what unhappy fate 
Does on thy fruitlefs paflion wait. 
Adding to flame frefh fuel : 
Rather than thou ihould'& favour iind^ 
The kindefl foul on earth^s unkind. 
And the beft nature cruel. 

The goodnefs, which Chlorinda fliews,* 
From mildnefs and good breeding fiows^ 

But muft not love be fliPd: 
Or elfe 'tis fuch as mothers try^ 
When wearied With inceflant cry^ 

They iHU a froward child, 

She with a graceful mi^n and air; 
Gcnteely civil, yet fevere. 

Bids thee all hopes give O'er. 
Friendfhip fhe offers, ptlre and ftc^i 
And who, with fuch a friend as fhe; 

Could wanti or wiib for isoie? 
•h.Yh Q. -the 
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The cur that (warn along the flood. 

His mouth well fiU'd with morfel gQod> 

( Too good for common car ! ) 
By vifionary hopes betray'd. 
Gaping to catch a fleeting fliade. 

Loft what he held before* 

Mark, Strephon, and apply this tale. 
Left love and friendfliip both fliould fail ; 

Where then would be thy hope ? 
Of hope, quoth Strephon, talk not, friend ; 
And for applying— -know> the end 

Of every cur*s a rope, 

X*X+X+X+X-«-Xll++BX^>-X-«-X-*^X-«-X 
The Fabk of Ixi<ni. To CHLORINE 

By the Same. 
X I O N, as the poet» telh «s. 
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Was one of thofe pragmatic fellow?. 
Who claim a right to kifs the hand 
Of the beft lady in the land ; 
!bemonftrating by dint of reafon. 
That impudence in love's no treafbn* 
He let his fancy foar much higher ; 
And ventur'd boldly to afpire 
To Juno's high and mighty grace. 
And wooM the goddeis face to face. 

2 



^'. 



( 243 ) 

Whftt m6rtal e'er had whims fo odd^ 
To think of cuckolding a God ? 
For flie was both Jove's wife and fifler. 
And yet the rafcal would have kifs'd her* 
How he got up to heav'n's high palace. 
Not one of all the poets tell us i 
It muft be therefore underflood, 
That he got up which way he could. 
^ Nor is it, that I know, recorded* 
How bows were made, and fpeeches worded^ 
So, leaving this to each one's guefs, , 
I'll only tell you the fuccefs. 

But £rft I flop awhile to (hew 
What happen'd lately here below* 

Chlorinda, who beyond compare 
Of all the fair ones is mod fair ; 
Chlorinda, by the Gods deiign'd 
To be the pattern of her kind. 
With evtry charm of face and mind 5 
Glanc'd Ught'ning from her eyes fo blue> 
And (hot poor Strephon through and through « 
He, over head and ears her lover, 
Try'd all the wiys he could to move her ; 
He figh'd, and vow'd, and pray'd, and €ry'd> 
And did a thoufand things be£de : 
She let him %h, and pray, and ciy on— 
lat now hear more about Ixion. 
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The Godde(s, proud, (as folks report Iier) 
Difdain'd that mortal wight fhould court her. 
And yet fhe chofe the fool to flatter^ 
To make him fancy fome great matter. 
And hope in time he ipight get at her i 
Grac'd him with now and then a fmile, 
But inly fcorn'd him all the while ; 
Refolv'd at laft a trick to fhew hiijl. 
Seeming to yield and fo undo him. 

Now which way, do you think, fhe took ? 
(For do't (he would by hook or crook) 
Why, thus I find it in my book. 

She caird a pretty painted cloud. 
The brighteli of the wand'ring crowd. 
For fhe you know is queert o'th' the air. 
And all the clouds and vapours there 
Governs at will, by nod or fummons. 
As WaIpole.does the houfe of commons. 
This cloud which came to her flark naked^ 
She drefs*d as £ne as hands could make it. 
From her own wardrobe oat fhe brought 
Whatever was dainty, wove or wrought. 
A fmock which Pallas fpun and gave her 
Once on a time to gain her favour ; 
A gown that ha'n't on earth its fellow. 
Of finefl blue and lin*d with yellow. 
Fit for a Goddefs to appear in. 
And not a pin the worfe for wearing, 

2 A quil 
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A quilted petticoat befide^ 

With whalebone hoop fix fathom wide. 

With thefe ihe decked the doad, d'ye fe^ f ^ ' 

As like herielfy as like could be : 

So like, that could not I or you know .,,-2 

Whid> was the cloud, and which was Junp* 

Thus drefs'd ihe Tent it to the villain. 

To )et him a£t his wicked will oi;i : ^ 

Then laugh'd at the poor fool aloud. 

Who for a goddefs grafp'd a cloud. 

This you will fay was well done on her 
V* expofe the tempter of her honour- 
But more of him you need no^ hear ^ 
Only to Strephon lend an ear. 

He never entertain'd one thought ^ 

With which a goddefs could find fault ; 
His fpotlefs love might be forgivea 
By every faint in earth and heaven. * 

Juno herfelf, though nice and haughty^ • f 

Would not have judg'd his paflion naughty^ 
All this Chlorinda's felf confefs'd. 
And own'd his flame was pure andchafte^ 
Read what his teeming Mi^fe bfouj^t forth^ 
And prais'd it far beyond its worth : 
Mildly receiv'd his fond addrefs. 
And only blam'd his love's excefi : 
Yet ihe, fo good, fo fweet, fo fmilingi 
So ft^U Qf truth, fo unbeguiling, 
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One way or other ftijl devis*4 
To let him fee he was defpis'd ! 
•And when he platn'd, and grew moft proud. 
All was a vapour, alf a cfoud. 

A TALE, To CHLORINDA, 

.« 

By the Same, 

DAME Venus, adaughter of Jove's, 
And amongfl all his daughters moft fair. 
Loft, it feems, t' other day the two doves. 
That wafted her caf through the w* 

The dame made a heavy fad rout. 

Ran about heav'n and earth to condole *^xn i 
An<^ ^<^"g^^ ^^S^ and low to find out. 

Where the biddyes were ftray'd, or who ftole 'em. 

To the God, who the ftragglers fhould meet, 

She propiis'd moft tempting fine pay, 
Six kiffes than honey morefweet, 

And a feventh far fweeter than they. 

The propofal no foonerwas made. 

But it put all the Gods in a flame } 
for who would not give all he had 

To be kifs'd by fo dainty a 4amc ? 

To 
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To Cyprus, to Paphos they run. 

Where the Goddefs oft us'd to retire ; 
Some rode round the world with the fun. 

And feareh'd every country and fhire. 

Bat with tU their hard running and ridiAg» 
Not a Godof' em claim'd the reward ; 

For no one could tell tale or tiding. 
If the doves were alive or were ftarv*d- 

At laft the fly (hooter of men 

Young Cupid, (I beg the God's pardon) 
Mamma, your blue birds I have feen 

In a certain terrefhial garden. ' 

Where, where, my dear child, quickly fhew, 
Quptlj'the dame, almoft cut of her wits: 

po but go to Chlorinda's, fays Cu, 
And you'll find 'em in fhape of pewits. 

Is it ihe that hath done me this wrong f 

Full well I know her, and her arts ; 
She has foUow'd the thieving trade long. 

But I thought fhe dealt only in hearts. 

I ihall fpon make her know, fo I ihall— 

And with that to Jove's palace (he run. 
And began like a bedlam to bawl, 

I am cheated, I am robb'd^ I'm undone* 
, 0^4 Chlorinda, 
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Chiorinda, whom none can approach 
Without lofing his heart or his fenfes, 

flas flol'n the two doves from my coach, 
And now flaunts it at Venu^' expences. 

She has changed the poor things to pewits^ 
And keeps 'em like ord'nary fowls : 

^0 when fhe robs men of their wits. 
She turns 'fim to afle^ or owjis, 

I could tell you of many ^ h.undre4 
Of figure, high ftation, and means^ 

^hom fhe without mercy has plunder'd^ 
Everiince fhe camp into hef teens, 

But hei* thefts upon earth I'd h^ve borne^ . 

Or bayp let 'em a)l pafs for mere fable ; 
]8ut nothing will noy/ ferye her turn. 

But the doves oi)t of Ye^us's flable. 

Is it fit, let your mightyfjiip fay, 
That I, like fome pitiful flirt. 

Should tarry within doors all day. 
Or elfe trudge it ^foot in jhe dirt ? 

Is it it that a mortal fhould trample 
Qn n)e, yfho am Oyl'd queen of beauty ? 

P make her, great Jovp, an example. 
And tefich Nimble-fingers her duty. 
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jjirjoye when h» heard her thus rag^i 

For all his great gravity, fmird ; 
And then, like a judge wife and fage^ 

I{p began in terms fober and mild. 

Learn, daughter, to bridle your tongue^ 
Forbear to traduce with your prattle 

\|rhe fair, who has done yo)i no wrong. 
And fcqrns p purloin goods and chattel^ 

She needs neither gewgaw, nor trinket. 
To carry the world all before her ; 

fier deferts, I would have you to think it. 
Are enough tp make aU men adore her« 

Your doves are elop'd, Iconfefs, 
And chqfe with Chlprinda to dw^ll ^ 

But blame not the lady for this ; 
For fure 'tis no crime to excel* 

As for them, I applaud their high aims ; 

Having ferv'd from the time of their birth 
^he faireft of heavenly dames. 

They woujd now ferve the faireil on earth. 
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Ode on Lyric Poetry. By Mr. Mar it ioT- 

I. I. 

N M A T E of fmoakitig cots, whofe ruffic {bed. 



I 



Within this humble bed. 
Her twittering progeny contains. 
The fwallow fweeps the plains. 
Or lightly fkims from level lakes the dew. 
The ringdove ever true 
In plaintive accents tells of unrelenting fate, 

F^ from the raven's croak, and bird of night, . 
That IHl'ieking wings her flight 
When, at his mutter'd rite. 
Hid in the dufky defart vale, 
* With ftarting eye, and vifage pale. 
The grimly wizard fees the fpc£lres rife unholy ^ 

Hut haunts the woods that held her beauteous mate^ 
And wooes the Echo foft with murmurs melancholy. 

. - I. 2. 

Sublime alone the feather'd monarch flies, 
^is nefl dark miils upon the mountains fhrowd ; 

In vain the howling ftorms arife. 
When borne on outftretch'd plume aloft he fprings, 
Dafliing with many a ftroke the parting cloud. 
Or to the buoyant air commits his wings 
floating with even fail adown the liquid fkics ; 
Then darting upward, fwift his wings afpire. 

Where thunders keep their gloomy feat, 
^nd lightnings arm'd with heaven's avenging ire. 
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None can the dread artillery meet. 
Or through the airy region rove, ^ 

But he who guards the throne of Jore, 
And grafps the flaming bolt of facred i)re, 

1. 3. 

Know, with young Ambition bold. 
In vain, my Mufe, thy dazzled eyes explore 

Diflant aims, where wont to foar. 
Their burning way the kindling fpirits hold, • 
Heights too arduous wifely fhun ; 
Humbler flights thy wings attend ; 
For heaven-taught Genius can alone afcen4 
Back to her native (ky^ 
And with dire^ed eagle eye 
;rvade the lofty fpheres, and view the blazing funf 

II. I. 
But hark I o'er all the flower^enan^ell'd grottn4 
What mufic breathes around ! 
I fee, I fee the virgin train 
Unlock their flreams again, 
filing to many a vale their liquid lapfe along. 

While at the warbled fong 
Which holds entranced Attention's wakeful ea^i 
Broke are the magic bands of iron fleep. 
Love, wayward child, oft wont to weep. 

In tears his robe to deep 
Forgets ; and Care that counts Jiis (lore. 
How thinks each mighty bufinefs o'er | 

White 
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While fits on ruin'd cities, war's wide-wafting glory, 

Ambition, ceaiing the proud pile to rear. 
And fighs ; unfiniih'd leaving half her ample ftory • 

11. 2. V 

Then once more, fweet enthufiail, happy lyre. 
Thy (oothing folace deign awhile to bring. 

'I ftrivc to catch the facred fire. 
And wake thee emulous on Granta's plain. 
Where all the Mufes haunt his halldw'd fpring. 
And where the Grai:es fhun the fi^rdid train 
Scorl^ful of heaven-born arts which thee and peace infpire ; 
On life's fequefler'd fcenes they filent wait. 

Nor heed the bafelefs pomp of power. 
Nor fhining dreams that crowd at Fortune's gate ; 
But fmooth th' inevitable hour 
Of pain, which ntan is dQom'd to know, 
. And teach the mortal mind to iglow 
With pleafures plac'd beyond the Ihaft of Fate, 

II. 3. 
But, alas ! th' amufive reed 

)I1 fuits the lyre that aiks a mafler's hand. 

And fon4 fancies vainly feed 

A bread that life's more aftive fcenes deman4» 

Sloth ignoble to difclaim 

'Tis enough : the lyre unflring. 

At other feet the vidtor palm I fling 

In Granta's glorious fhrine ; 

Where crown'd with radiance diyine 

Her fmiles fhall nurfe the Mufe; the Mufe fhall lift her fame? 

ARIONi 
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ARION, an Odb. By theSam«< 

t. 

OU E E N of each facred found, fweet child of aifi 
Who fitting thron'd upon the vaulted fky^ 
DoH catch the notes which undulating fly. 
Oft wafted up to thy exalted (phere. 
On the foft bofom of each rolling cloud> 

Charming thy liil'ning ear 
With drains that bid the panting lover die i 
Or laughing mirth, or tender grief infpire^ 
Or with full chorus loud 
Which lift our holy hope, or fan the hero's fire : % 
Enchanting Harmony, 'tis thine to cheer 
The foul by woe which links oppreft. 
From forrow's eye to wipe the tear. 
And on the bleeding wound to pour the balmy red. 

II. 
'Twas when the winds were roaring loud. 
And Ocean fw^ird his billows high. 
By favage hands condemn'd to die, 
RaisM qn the ftem the trembling Lefbiao flood ; 
All pale he heard the tempeft blow. 
As on the watry grave below 

He fix'd his weeping eye. 
Ah ! hateful lull of impious gold. 
What can thy mighty rage withhold, 
Deaf to the melting powers of Harmony I 

Bat 
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Bat ere the bard unpitied dies. 
Again his foothing art he tries. 

Again he fweeps the firings. 

Slowly fad the notes arife. 
While thus in plaintive founds the Cweet mufician fings* 

iir. 

From beneath the coral cave 
Circled with the iilver wave. 
Where with wreaths of emerald crown'd 
Ye lead the feftive dance around. 
Daughters of Venus, hear, and fave. 
Ye Tritons, hear, whofe blaft can fwell 
With mighty founds the twifted fhell 5 
And you, ye fifler Syrens, hear. 
Ever beauteous, ever fweet. 
Who lull the M'ning pilot's ear 
With magic fong, and foftly breath'd deceit. 

By all the Gods who fubjeft roll 
From gufhing urns their tribute to the main. 
By him who bids the winds to roar. 
By him whofe trident ihakes the (hore» 
If e'er for you I raife the facred ftrain 
When pious mariners your power adore. 
Daughters of Nereus, hear and fave. 

IV. 
He fung, and from the coral cave. 
Circled with the filver wave. 
With pitying ear 
The Nereid* hear. 

Gcntljf 
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Gently the waters flowing. 
The winds now ceas'd their blowing, 
In filence liftening to his tuneful lay. 
Around the bark's fea-beaten fide. 
The facred dolphin play'd, ^ 
And fportive dafh'd the briny tide : , 

The joyous ome^ foon the bard furvey'd. 
Nor fear'd with bolder leap to try the watry way. 
On his fcaly back now riding. 
O'er the curling billow gliding. 
Again with bold triumphant hand 
He bade the notes afpire, 
Again to joy attun'd the lyre. 
Forgot each danger paft, and reach'd fecure the land* 

HORACE, Book IL Ode 11. 

^U belUcofus Cantaber, &c« 

Imitated by Lord B— h.— -*-Pavl to Faz. 

I. 

NEVER, dear Faz, torment thy braid 
With idle fears of France or Spaiiu 
Or any thing that's foreign : 
What can Bavaria do to as. 
What Pruflia's monarchy or, the Ra(s, 
Or e'en prince Charles of Lorrain I 

n. Let 
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II. 

Ltt us be cKecrful whilft wc can. 
And lengthen out the fliort-liv'd fpanj 

Enjoying every hour» » 

The moon itfelfwc fee decay, 
Beauty's the worfe for every day^ 

And fo's the fweeteft flower. 

in. 

How oft, dear Faz^ have we been told^ 
That Paul and Faz are both grown old^ 

By young and wanton laiTes? 
Then, fince our time is now fo fliort> 
Let us enjoy the only fport 

Of toffing oiF our glaffes. 

IV. 
From White's we'll niove th' expeniive fctnb^ 
Aad ileal away to Richmond Green ; 

There free frotHi noife and Hot, 
Polly each mom fliall fill our tea. 
Spread bread and t)utter-^ — and then we 

Each night get drunk in quiet. 

V. 

Unlefs perchance earl L— — — comes,' 
As noify as a dozefn drums^ 

And makes an horrid pother ; 
l&lfe might we quiet fit and quaff. 
And gently chat, and gayly laugli^ 

At this and that and t'other. 
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vi. 

Br- fhall fettle what's topa/i 

AdJQft ftc^compts by algebra ; - 

I'll always order dinner-^-— 

Er though foiemny yet is ily. 

And leers at Poll with roguiih eyd 

To make the tixl a iinner* 

VII. 
Powell, d'ye hear, let's have the ham, 

S6me chickens and a chine of lamb — 

And what elfe ?— let^s fee-^look ye--» 
Br— -^ muil have his datain'd boullie^ 
B— • — fatten^ on his fricaflee, 

I'll have toy witer-fuchy* 

Vltt. 
When dinner comes we'll drink about> 
No matter who is in, or out, 
r 'Tilt wine, orfleef), 4>'enakeal; 
Ejich man may nod, or nap, or wink. 
And when it is our turn to drink. 

Our neighbour then JIhall wake U8« 

IX. 
Thus let us live in foft retirtac^ 
Nor envy, nor defpife the greats , 

Submit to pay our taxes ; 
With peace or war be well content^ 
'THl 6as'd by a good parliament, 

'Till Scroop his hand relajies* 
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X. 

Never enqiire alxnit the Rhine ; - "* 

But £11 yourglafsy and drink your wine; 

Hope things 'taiay mend in Flanders ; ^ 

The Dutch vfc know are good aHies^ « . 

So are they ^1 with fobiidies, 

And we have choice commanders. 

XL 
Then here's the JCing, God blefs his grace^ 
Though neither ypu nor I have place^ . * ^ 

He hath man^ a fage advifer ; 
And yet notreaifon fare's^ this. 
Let who will take the pray'r amifs, 

God fend 'em all much wifer. 

A PANEGYRIC <3»a ALE. 

M ea nee Talerna 
Temperant 'vitesy.ne(jue Fprmiani " 

FoailaciUes* fioii« 

By T. W»»***. . ' 

BALM of my cares, fweet folace of my toilsy : 
Haily juice benignanti o'er the coftly cups 
Of riot-ftirring wine, uHwholfome draught. 
Let pride's loofe fons 'prolong the waHeful night r . ' 
My fober eveni ng let the tahkard bldfs, ' 

' With t6aft imbrown'd, and flagrant nutmeg fraoglity f 

Whih 
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While the nch draught with oft repeated wkiffs 
't'obacco mild improves : divine repad ! 
Where no erode furfeit, or intemperate joys 
Of lawlefs Bacchus reign t but o'er my foul 
A calm Lethean creeps : in drowfy trance 
Each thought fubfidesi and fweet oblivion wraps 
My peaceful brain, as if the magic rod 
Of leaden Morpheus o'er mine eyes had ihed 
Its opiate influence* What though fore ills 
Opprefsy dire want of chiU'-difpelling coals^ 
Or cheerful candle, fave the makeweight's gleam 
Hap'ly remaining ; heart-rejoicing ale 
Cheers the fad fcene, and every want fupplies* 

Meantime not mindlefs of the daily taflc 
Of tutor fage> upon the learned leaves 
Of deep Smiglecius much I meditate ; 
While ale infpires, and lends her kindred aid 
The thought-perplexing labour to purfue^ 
Sweet Helicon of logic ! — But if friends 
Congenial call me from the toilfome page^ 
To pot-houfe I repair, the facred haunt, 
Where, Ale, thy votaries in full refort 
Hold rites nodurnal. In capacious chair 
Of monumental oak, and antique mouldy 
That long has ftood the rage of conquering Time 
Inviolate, (noc in ttore ample feat 
Smokes rofy juftice, when th' important caufe^ 
Whether of henioc^ or of mirthful rape, 

' K ^ la 
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In all themajefly of paanch, he tries,) - " j 

Stndioas of eafe, and provident I place 
My gladfome limbs, while in repeated round 
Keturns replenifh'd the fucceflive cup. 
And the brifk fire confpires to genial joy« 
Nor feldom to relieve the ling'ring hour^ 
In innocent delight, amuilve putt 
On fmooth joint-ilool in emblematic play 
The vain viciilitudes of fortune fhews. 
Nor reck'ning, name tremendous, me diflurbs. 
Nor, caird*for, chills my breail: with fudden fear. 
While on -the wonted door (exprcifive mark !) 
^ The frequent penny ilands defcrib*d to view - 
In fnowy charadlers, a graceful row. 
Hail Ticking ! fureft guardian of diflrefs, 
Beneath thy ihelter pennylefs I quaff" 
The cheering cup : though much the poet's friend^ 
Ne'er yet attempted in poetic (bain. 
Accept this humble tribute of my praiie. 
Nor proflor thrice with vocal heel alanns 
Ourjoysfecure, nor deigns the lowly roof 
Of pot-hoafe fnug to vifit ; wifer he 
The fplendid tavern haunts, or cofFee-houfe 
Of James or Juggins, where the grateful breatk 
Of mild Tobacco ne'er difFus'd its balm ; 
But the lewd fpend thrift, falfely deem'd polite. 
While fleams around the fragrant Indian bowl> 
Oft damns the vulgar fons of humbler Ale ; 
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In va3n— the pro6lor's voice alarms their joy ; • . , 

Jafl fate of wanton pride, and vain excefs I 

Nor lef^ by day delightful is thy draught, 
Heart-eaftng Ale, whofe forrow-foothing fiveets 
Oft I repeat in vacant afternoon. 
When tatter'd flockings aik my mending hand 
Not unexperienc'd, while the tedious toil 
Slides unregarded. Let the tender fwain 
Each morn regale on nerve-relaxing tea. 
Companion meet of languor-loving nymph : 
Be mine each morn with eager appetite 
And hunger undinfembled, to repair 
To friendly butt'ry, there on fmoaking cruft 
And foaming Ale to banquet unreilrain'd,. 
Material breakfail ! Thus in ancient times 
Our anceftofs robuH with liberal cups 
Ufher'd the mom, unlike the languid fons 
Of modern days ; nor ever had the might 
Of Britons brave decayed, had thus they fed. 
With Englifh Ale improving Englifh worth. 
With Ale irriguous, undifmay'd I hear 
The frequent dun afcend my lofty dome* 
[mportunate : whether the plaintive voice 
Of laundreis fhrill awake my ilartled ear,^ 
Dr taylor with obfequious bow advance ; 
Or groom invade me with defying look 
\nd fierce demeanor, whofe emaciate fleed& 
^ad panted oft beneatli my goring fteel : 
in vain they plead ox threat; all-powerful Ale 

R 3 * Excufes 
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Excufes new fuppliei, and each defcends 
With joylefs pace and debt-defpairing looks; 
E'en Sp — y with indignant bow retires, 
Sterneft of duns! and conquered quits the field. 
Why did the gods fuch various bleffings poor 
On helplefs mortals, from their grateful hands 
So foon the (hort-liv'd bounty to recal ? 
Thus while, improvident of future ill, 
I^uafFthe lufcious tankard unfeftrain'd, 
^ And thoughtlefs riorin ambrofial blifs. 
Sudden (dire fate of all things excellent !) 
Th* unpitying burfar's crofs affixing hand 
Blafls all my joys, and flops my glad career. 
Nor now the friendly pot-houfe longer yields 
A fure retreat wh^n ev'ning (hades the ikies. 
Nor * Sheppard, ruthlefs widow, now vouchfafc* 
The wonted truft, and • Winter ticks no more. 
Thus Adam exil'd from the blifsful fcenes 
Of Eden griev'd, no more in hallow'd bow'r 
Oh nedi'rine fruits to feail, frefh (hade or vale 
No. more to vifit, or vine-mantled grot j 
But all forlorn the naked wildernefs. 
And unrejoicing folitudes to trace. 
Thus too the matchlefs bard, whofe lay refounds 
The Splendid Shilling's praife, in nightly gloom 
Of lonefome garret pin*d for cheerful Ale : 
• Whofe fteps in verfe Miltonic I purfue, 
Mean follower ! like him with honeft love 
Of Ale divine ififpilF*d^ and love of fong. 

* Noted tlehoufei in Oxford. 









Bat long may boanteous Heav'n with walchfal care« 

Avert his haplefs fate I enough for me^ 

That burning with congenial flame I dar'd 

His guiding fleps at diftance to purTue* 

And fing his fav'rite theme in kindred flrains. 

ODE to the Genius oE Italy, occalioned by 
the Earl of Corke*s going Abroad. 

— ^ — * 

By Mr. J. DuNCOMBE. 

OTHOU that, on a pointlefs fpear reclin'd. 
In duik of eve oft tak'fl thy lonely way 
Where Tyber's ilow, negleded waters ftray. 
And pour'ft thy fruitlefs forrows to the wind. 
Grieving to fee his ihore no more the feat 
Of arts and arms, and liberty's retreat. 

Italians Genius, rear thy drooping head. 
Shake off thy trance^ and weave an olive crown» 
For fee ! a noble guefl appears, well known 

To all thy worthies, though in Britain bred ; , 

Guard well thy charge, for know, our poliih'd ifle 

Relttdlant fpares thee fuch a fon as Boyle. 

There, while their fweets thy myrtle groves difpcnfe. 
Lead to the Sabine or the Tufcan phin. 
Where playful Horace tun'd his amorous ilrain. 

And TuUy pour'd the fiream of eloquence ; 

Nor fail to crown him with that ivy bloom. 

Which graceful mantlet o'er thy Maro'i tomb. 

R 4 At 



( 2^4 ) 

At ^at blcft {pot, from vulgar cares r6ffnM». 
• In fbme foft viiipn or indulgent dream 
Infpire his fancy with a glorious theme. 
And point new fubje^ls to hi^ generous mind. 
At once to charm his country, and improve 
71^ laft, the youDgeft objed of his love, 

* $nt O ! mark well his tranfports in that (hade. 
Where circled by the bay's unfading greep, 
Amidft a rural and fequefler'd fcene 
His much-lov'd Pliny refts his honour'd head ^ 
There, rapt in fitence, will he gaze around. 
And drew with fweeteft flow-rs the hallow'd gmund* 

5ut fee ! the fage, to mortal view confeft. 

Thrice waves the hand, and fays, or feems to fay^ 

The debt I owe the? how fhall I repay ? 
Welcome to Latlum's (hore, illuftrious gueft ! 
♦* Long may*fl thou live to grace thy native ifle, 
♦^ Humane in thought, and elegant in (lyle { 

f * While en thy confort I with rapture gaze, 

** My ovyn Calphurnia rifes to my view : ,, 

•* That blifs unknown but to the virtuous few^, 
<* Bnton ! is thine ; charm'd with domeftic pralfe 
«* Thine are thofe heart-felt joys that fweeten life, 
•* The fon, the friend, the daughter, and the wife.*' 

Content with fuch approof, when genial Spring 
Bids the (hrill blackbird whifUe in the vale, 
I^ome may he h^en with a profperous gale. 

And Health prpteft him with her foft'ring wing ; 

^ fhall Britannia to the wind and fea 

^ntriift Qp more her fay'rite O r r e R T« - 
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To C * * ♦ P » ♦ *,E fqj now Lord C A M bk K. 

Written in 1743. By Dr. D. 

FROM fnendihip's cradle up the verdant paths 
Of youtb» life's jolly fpring ; and now fublim'd 
To its full manhood and meridian flrength. 
Her lateft fl:age» (fbr friendfhip ev^r hale 
Knows not old age, difeafes, and decay, ' 

But burning keeps her facred fire, 'till death's 
Cold hand extinguifh)— At this fpot, this point. 
Here P * • *, we focial meet, and gaze about, 
And look back to the fcenes our paflime trod 
In nature's morning, when the gamefome hours 
Had Aiding feet, and laugh'd themfelves away. 
[iUXurious feafon ! vital prime ! where Thames 
Flows by Etona's walls, and cheerful fcts 
Her fons wide fwarming; and where fedgy C^m 
Bathes with flow pace his academic grove, 
Pierian walks! — O never hope again, 
(Impoffible! untenable!) to grafp 
Thofe Joys again ; to feel alike the pulfe 
Dancing, and fiery fpirits boiling high s 
Or fee the pleafure that with carelefs wing 
Swept on, and fiow'ry gariands tofs'd around ' 
Difporting ! Try to call her back — as wife 
Bid yeflepday return, arreft the flight 
Of Time ; or mufing by a river's brink. 
Say to the wave that huddles fwiftly by 
for ever, " from thy fountain roll anew.** 
T^hp merrimen^i the l^itf and heartfelt lao^li 
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Thit ^HoM round the table, idle gaefti, 
Mttft nfe, and ferious inmates take their place ; 
Refledion's daughters fad> and world-bom thoughts 
Diflodging Fancy's empire — Yet .who knows 
Exad the balance of our lofs and gain ? 
Who knows how far a rattle may outweigh 
The mace or fcepter ? But as boys refign 
The play-thing, bauble of their infancy. 
So fares it with maturer years : they, fage* 
Imagination's aiiy regions quit. 
And under Reafon's banner take the field ; 
With refolution face the cloud or ftorm. 
While all their former rainbows die away. 
Some to the palace with regardful flep. 
And courtly blandiihment refort, and there 
Advance obf^quious ; in the funfhine baik 
Of princely grace,, catch the creating eye. 
Parent of honours : — in the fenate fome 
Harangue the fuU-bench'd auditory, and wield 
Their lift'ning paflions (fuch the pow'r, the fway 
Of Reafon's eloquence !)-*or at the bar, 
Where Cowper, Talbot, Somers, Yorke before 
Pleaded their way to glory's chair fupreme. 
And worthy fitl'd it. Let not thefe great names 
Damp, but incite : nor Murray's praife obfcure 
Thy younger merit. Know, thefe lights, ere yet 
To noon-day luftre kindled, had their dawn. 
Proceed familiar to the gate of Fame, 
Nor think the tafk fcvere, the prize too high 
Of toil andiionour, for^y Father's fon. 
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Epiftle from the late Lord Vifcount 
to Mifs Lucy A— k — ns. 



DEAR thoughtlefs Clara, to my verfe attend. 
Believe for once thy lover and thy friend ; 
Heaven to each fex has various gifts affign'd. 
And (hewn an equal care of human^kind ; 
Strength does to man's imperial race belong. 
To yourji that beauty which fubdues the ibong; 
Bat as our flrength, when mifapply'd, is loft. 
And what (hould fave, urges our ruin moft ; 
}aft fOy when beauty proftituted liea^ 
Of bawds the prey, of rakes th' abandon'd prize. 
Women no more their empire can maintain^ 
Nor hope, vile (laves of luft, by love to reign* 
Superior charms but make their cafe the worfe. 
And what ihould be their bleffing, proves their curie, 
'O nymph ! that might, reclin'd on Cupid's breaft. 
Like Pfyche, footh the God of love to reft ; 
Or, if ambition mov'd thee, Jove enthral, 
Brandifh his thunder, and dired its fall ; 
Survey thyfelf, contemplate every grace 
Qf that fweet form, of that angelic face. 
Then Clara fay, were thofe delicious charms 
Meant for lewd brothels, and rude ruffians arms ? 
No Clara, no ! that perlbn, and that mind. 
Were form'4 ^7 nature, and by heaven defign'd 



( 268 ) 

Far nobler ends ; to tlicfe return, though late, 

Return to thcfe, and fo avert thy fate. 

Think Clara, think, (nor ivill that thought be vain) . 

Thy (lave. Thy Harry, doom'd to drag his chain 

Of love, ill-treated and abus'd, that he . 

From more inglorious chains might refcue thee. 

Thy drooping health reftor'd ; by his fond care. 

Once more thy beauty its full luflre wear; 

Mov'd by his love, by his example tavght, 

Soon fhall thy foul, once more with virtue fraught. 

With kind and gen'rous truth thy bofom warm, ; 

And thy fair mind, like thy fair perfon, charm. 

To virtue thus, and to thyfelf reftor'd. 

By all admir'd, by one alone ador'd. 

Be to thy Harry ever kind and true. 

And live for him, who more than dies for you. 

« 

The CHEAT'S Apology.' 

By Mr. E L L I S. 

' 7/ J my fvocatiotii Hal / Shakbspear. 

OOK round the wide world, each profeffion, you'll find. 
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Hath fomething diihoneft, which myft*ry they call 5 - 

£ach knave points another, at home is ilark blind. 

Except but his own, there's a cheat in them all : 

When tax'd with impoflure, the charge he'll evade. 

And like FalftafF pretend he but lives by his trade. 

2 ThiD 



( 26^ ) 

The hero ambitious (like Philip's great fon, 
Who wept when he found no more mifchief to do) 

Ne*er fcruplcs a neighbouring realm to o'er-run, 
While ilaughters and carnage his fabre inrbrue. 

Of rapine and murder t)^ charge he'll evade. 

For conqueft is glorious, and fighting his trade. 

The ftat^man, who fleers by wife Machiavel's rQle% 
Is ne'er to be known by his tonguq or his face ; 

They're traps by him us'd to catch credulous fools. 
And breach of his promife he counts no diigrace ; 

fiut policy calls it, reproach to evade. 

For flatt'ry's his province, cajoling his trade. 

The prieft will inftruft you this world to defpife. 
With all its vain pomp, for a kingdbm on high; 

While earthly preferments are chiefly his prize. 
And all his purfuits give his dodbine the lye ; 

He'll plead you the gofpel, your charge to evade : 

The lab'rer's entitled to live by his trade. 

The lawyer, as oft on the wrong fide as right. 
Who tortures for fee the true fenfe of the laws. 

While black he by fophiftry proves to be white. 
And falfhood and perjui-y lifts in his caufe ; 

With fteady afTurance all crime will evade : 

His client's his care, and h^ follows his trade. 
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The fons of MachftOn> who thitflty for gold 

The patient paft care vifit thrice in a day. 
Write largely the Pharmacop league to uphold^ 

While poverty's left to difeafes a prey ; . 
Are held in repute for their glitt'ring parade : 
Their practice is great, and they ihine in their trade* 

Since th^n in all (tations impofture is founds 

No one of another can juftly complain ; 
The coin he receives will pafs current around. 

And where he is coufenM he coufens again : 
But I, who for cheats this apology made. 
Cheat myfelf by my rhyming, andflarve by my trade. 

Mi ■ 

SON G. By the Same. 

AS Ctrioe pl/d her needk's art, , 
A purple drop the fpear 
Made from her heedlefs finger ftart. 
And from her tye^ a tear. 

Ah! mi|^t b«t Chloe by her fmart 

Be taught for mine to feel ; 
Mine caus'd by Cupid's piercing dart. 

More (harp than pointed (leel I 

Thea 
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Then I her needle would adorCf 

Love's arrow it fhould be> 
Indu'd with fuch a fabtle pow'r 
To reach her heart for jne« 

xx>c>c<xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx 

Another. By the Same. 

SU E venal Belinda to gi^nt you the blelling 
As Jove courted Danae, or vain's yotir addreffing ; 
For love, fhe aflerts, all that's gen'rous infpires. 
And therefore rich tokens of love fhe requires. 

Such fuitors as nothing but ardours are boafting» 
Will ne'er reach Elyiium, but ever be coafting. 
Like pennylefs ghofb deny'd paflage by Charon, 
They'll find, without fee, unrelenting the fair one. 

But give me the nymph not ungrateful to wooing. 
Who love pays .'with love, and carefles with cooing. 
By whom a true heart is accepted as Herling, 
And Cupid alone makes her lover her darling. 



To Mr. Grenville on his intended Refignation. 

By RICHARD BE RENGER, Efq; 

Wretch tir'd out with Fortune^s blows, 

Reiblv'd at once to end his woes ; 

And 
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And like a thoaghtlefs filly elf» 
In the next pond to drown himfelf. 
*Tis fit, c[uoth he, my. life fhould end. 
The crael world is not niy friend ; 
I have nor meat, nor drink, nor cloaths^ 
But want each joy that wealth beftows i 
Befides, I hold my life my own. 
And when I pleafe may lay it down j 
A wretched hopelefs thing am I, 
Forgetting, as forgot, I'll die. 

Not fo, faid one who ftood behind. 
And heard him thus difclofe his mind ; 
Gonfidcr well pray what you d9. 
And think what numbers live in you : 
If you go drown, your woes to eafe. 
Pray who will keep your lice and fleas ? 
On yours alone their lives depend. 
With you they live, with you muft end. 

On great folks thus the little live. 
And in their funfhine bafk and thrive : 
But when thofe funs no longer fhine. 
The haplefs \nfe£l8 droop and pine. 
' Oh Grenville then this tale apply. 
Nor drown yourfelf left I ihould die : 
Compafiionate your loufe's cafe. 
And keep your own to fave his place* 
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To Mr. Garrick, on his eredtihg ^ Temple 
and 3(atue to Shakespear* 

By the Same« 

'•^Viridi in campo Jignutn de ntarmore fmani 
Propter aquam^ tardis ingens uhi flexibus errai 
Tbamefisj et rfialta pnttexit arundine rtfas % 
in medio mi hi Shake spear erit, templtanque teftiiiU 

VlRGlL, 

WHERE yonder trees rife high in cheerful air, 
Where yonder banks eterrtal verdure wear* 
And opening flow'rs difFuiing fweets around 

r 

Paint with their vivid hues the happy ground ; 
While Thames majellic rolls the meads between^ 
And with his iilver current crowns the. fci^ne ; 
There Gar rick, fatiate of well-earn'd applaufe^ 
From crowds, and ihouting theatres withdraws : 
There courts the Mufe, turns o'er th' iijilru^Uve page. 
And meditates new triu|nphs for the ftage. 
Thine, Shakespear, chief — for thou muft ever fliine 
His pride, his boail, unequall'd and div^e^ 
^here too thy vot'ry to thy nierit juft. 
Hath rais'd the dome, and placed thy honour'd buft> 
Bidding the pile to future times procla^n 
His veneration for thy mighty name.. 
A place more fit, his zeal could uever find 
Than this fair ipot, an emblem of thy mind— 
As bill and dale there charm the wond'ring ey«, 
Such fweet variety thy/ce/tes fupply — . 
Vol. VI. S Like 
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Like the tall trees fublime thy genius tow*rf. 

Sprightly thy fancy, as the opening flow'rs ; 

While copious as the tide Thames pours along. 

Flow the fweet numbers of thy heav'nly fong. 

Serenely pure, and yet divinely ftrong — 

Look down, great fhade, with pride this tribute fee. 

The hand that pays it makes it worthy thee— 

As fam'd Apelles was allow'd alone' 

To paint the form augud of Philip's fon. 

None but a Garrick can, O bard divine ! 

Lay a fit offering on thy hallow'd fhrinc. 

To fpeak thy worth is his peculiar boaft. 

He beft can tell it, for he feels it moil. 

Bleft bard ! thy fame through every age Ihall grow. 

Till Nature ceafe to charm, or Thames to flow. 

Thou too, with him, whofe fame thy talents raife, 

Shalt fhare our wonder, and divide our praife ; 

Blended with his thy merits rife to view. 

And half thy Shakes? ear's fame to thee is du,e : 

Unlefs the aftor with the bard confpire. 

How impotent his ftrength, how faint his fire ! 

One boafls the mincy one brings the gold to light. 

And the Mufe triumphs in the A6lor*s might ; 

Too weak to give her own conceptions birth^ 

Till all-expreffive J^lon call them forth. 

Thus the fweet pipe, mute in itfelf, no found 

Sends forth, nor breathes its plcaiing notes around ^ 

But if fome fwain with happy flcill endu'd, 

Infpire with anima^cing breath the wood, 

W«k*d 
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Wak'd into voice> it pours its tuneful flrainSf 
And harmony divine enchants the plains. 

^od fpiroy et placeoy Jt pUceOi tuum ^— Hor. 

On the Birth-Day of Shakespear. A Cento. 

Taken from his Works. 

By the Same. 

Natura ipja 'ualeret et mentis <viribus excitan\ et quafe quodam 
di'vino fpiritu afflari. Cicero. 
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£ A C £ to this meeting. 



Joy and fair time, health and good wiihes t 

N0W9 worthy friends, the caufe why we are met . 

Is in celebration of the day that gave 

Immortal Shake/pear to this favour'd iHe, 

The mod replenifhed fweet work of nature. 

Which from the prime creation e*er fhc fram'd. 
> O thou divineft Nature ! how thyfelf thou bls^on'fi 

In this thy fon ! form'd in thy prodigality. 

To hold thy mirror up, and give the time 
Its very form and preiTure ! When he fpeaks 
Each aged ear plays truant at his tales. 
And younger hearings are quite raviihed. 
So voluble is his difcourfe — Gentle 
As Zephyr blowing underneath the violet. 
Not wagging its fweet head-— yet as rough, 
(His noble blood enchaff'd) as the rude wind. 
That by the top dotk take the mountain pine, 

S 2 And 
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And make him ftoop to th* vale.^— Tis wonderful 

That an invifible inftindl fhould frame him 

To Loyalty, unlearn'd ; honotir untaught ; 

Civility not feen in other ; knowledge 

That wildly grows in him, but yields a crop 

As if it had been fown. What a piece of work ! 

How noble in faculty ! infinite in reafon ! 

A combination and a form indeed. 

Where every God did feem to fet his feal. 

Heav'n has him now — ^"yet let our idolatrous fancy 

Still fandify his relicks ; and this day 

Stand aye diftinguifh'd in the kalendar 

To the laft fyjlable of recorded time : 

For if we take him but for all in all, 

We^ ne'er fhall look upon his like again. 

to 

An Ode to SCULPTURE, 

LE D by the Mufe, my ftep pervades 
The facred haunts, the peaceful ihadeg 
Where ^r/ and Sculpture reign : 
' I fee, I fee, at their c6mmand. 
The living ftones in ojider ftand. 

And marble breathe through every vein t 
Time breaks his hoflile fcythe ; he fighs 
To find his pow'r mjalignant fled ; 
** And what avails my dart, hd cries^ 
*' Since theie can animate the deadf 
** Since wak'd to mimic life again in flonc 
** The patriot fecms to fpeak, the hergt frown/* 
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There Virtues filcnt train are feen, 
Faft fix*d their looks, eredl their mien. 
Lo ! while \yith more than ftoic foul. 
The « Aitic fage exhaufts the bowl» 
A pale fuiFu don ihades his eyes^ 
*TiIl by degrees ^he marble dies I 
See (here the injured *> poet bleed ! 
Ah ! fee he droops his languid head ! 
What ftarting nervus, what dying pain, 
/V^hat horror freezes every yeinl 
' Thefe are thy wof ks, O Sculpture ! thine to l}iew 
In rugged rpck a fpeling fenfe of woe. 
Yet not alone fuch themes demand 
The Phydian flroke, the Dadal hand ; 

I view with melting eyes 
A Tofter Ibcne of grief difplay'd, 
' While from her breaft the duteous niiaid 

Her infant fire with food fupplies. 
Jn pitying ilone.flie weeps, to fee 

His fqualid hair, and galling chains : 
And trembling, on her ben^ded knee» 

His hoary iiead her hand fuilains ; 
While every look and forrowing feature prove 
How fofc her breaft, how great \i^t filial love, 
Lo ! there .the wild « AJj^rian queeny 
With threatening brow, and frantic mien I 

I Socrates, who was condemned to die by poi^sn. 

» Seneca, born at Corduba, .who, according to Pliny, was orator, poer, 

I philofbpher. He bled to djeath in the bath. 

: Seniiramis,, cum 'ei. circa cnltum capitis fui occ\q|)ataB nunciatum oflet 

>ylooem defecifle \ altera parte criuium adhuc foluta proUnus ad fcaiit 
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Revenge ! revenge ! the marble cricj. 
While fury fparklcs in her eyes. 
Thus was her awefnl form beheld, 
When Bafyion*s proud fbns xebell'd ; 
She left the woman's vainer care, * 

And flew with loofe diflievell'd hair ; 
She flrctch'd her hand, imbruM in blood. 
While pale Sedition trembling flood ; 
In fudden iWence, tlie mad croud obeyed 
Her aweful voice, and Stygian Difcord fled ! 
With hope, or fear, or love, by turns. 
The marble leaps, or (brinks, or burnsj 

As Sculpture waves her hand ; 
The varying paflions of the mind 
Her faithful handmaids are aflign'd. 

And rife and fall by her command. 
When now life's wafted lamps expire. 

When finks to duft this mortal frame. 
She, like Prometheus, grafps the fire ; 

Her touch revives the lambent flame ; 
While, phcenix-like, the ftatefman, bard, or ^zgc^ 
Spring frefti to life, and breathe through every age. 
Hence, where the organ full and clear. 
With loud hofannas charms the ear. 
Behold ( a prifni within his hands ) 
Abforb'd in vhought, great ^ Ne^wton flands ; 

AXpugnandam cucurrit : nee prms decorem capiUorum in ordinem qniffi 
tantam urbem in poteftatem Aiam redegit x quocirca ibtua ejus Babylone 
pvfita ef^, &c. Val. Max de Ira. 

4 A noble ftatue of Sir Ifaac Newton, ere^edin Triiitty*CoUege chapel, 
by fer. Smith, 
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Sach was.hifi folemn wonted flate. 
His ferious broWf and muiing gakp 
When, taught on eagle-wings to. fly. 
He trac'd the wonders of the fky ; 
The chambers of the fun explored. 
Where tints of thoufand hues are ftor'd ; 
Whence every flower in painted robes is dreft, 
And var)arfg*/r« fteals her gaudy veft. 
Here, as Demotion, heavenly queen, 
Condudls her beft, her fav'rite train. 

At Newton^s Ihrine they bow ! 
And while with raptur'd eyes they gaze. 
With Virtue^ poreft veftal rays. 

Behold their ardent bofoms glow ! 
Hail^ mighty Mind ! hail, aweful name ! 

t feel infpir^d my lab'ring breafl ; 
And lo 1 I pant, I burn for fame ! 
Come, Science, bright etherial gueft. 
Oh come, and lead thy meaneil, hufmbled Ton, 
Through Wifdon^t arduous paths to fair renown* 

Could I to one faint ray afpire, - - 

One fpark of that celedial fire. 

The leading cynofure, that glow'd 

While ^mith explor'd the dark abodCf- 

Where Wifdom fate on Nature* % ihrine. 

How great my boafl ! what praife were mine ! 

Uluflrious fage ! who £rfl could'ft tell 

Wherein the powers of Mujic dwell ; 

And every magic chain antie. 

That bjinds the foul of Harmot^ ! . 

S 4 - Ta 



To thee, whbh moutd'ring i tf tlii dtfft^ 
To tJl?ee fhair fweft' Ad bre^hilig 6utf i "■ 
Shall here (for tills rieward thy tticrits cfdim)'"^ 
*' Stand next iA place to Neivtoh^ a:s ib'ftlft:^. 
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True resignation! . 

• **--- 'J.,. ... v' 

^qtiam memento rebus in arduif , 

Servare mentem* H^^AT# 

By Mr. H *;***.. 

WHEN Colin's gbdd dame, who long heli Iiim'a t9g. 
And defeated. his hopes. by, tKie; jJelp,oF*tlic jqg^ 
Had taken too free^ the cheerupirig cup. 
And repeated the (fofe 'till it laid hey quite iy).; . 
Colin fent for the doftor : with forrowfiil Face 
He gave him nis fee» and he told kim her cafe. 
Quoih Galen, Til do what I can for your wife ; 
But indeed fhe's fo bad, that I fear for her tife. 
In counfel there's fafcty— re*cn fend for another; 
For if (he ihoald die^ fblks will make a flrange bother^ 
And fay that I loft her for want of good fltiU — 
Or of better advice — or, in ftiort, what they will, 
Says Colin, your judgment there's hox^e can Hifpute; 
And if phyilic can cure her— 1 know yours will dp't. 
But if, after, all, ikt fiouU liappen to die. 
And they fay that you kiWd fer— 111 fwdar 'tis & lye '; 
'Tis the hujbandh chief buiihcts, whatever eftftc; 
And vibcever finds faiij't— 111 1» Ihot— if / do. 

5 Ao 
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An^EpisTiE ffSfn the KirTg of P R U S S I A, to 

Monfieur Vo l t a i r e. i 7 5 7* 

CR O Y E Z que fi j' etois, VoUiire, 
Particulier aujourdhui/ , ..: \ . 

Me contentant du neceffaire, 
pe verrois cnvoler la Fortune Icgere^ ; 
Bt m'en mocquefbis comme lui. 

pe connois V ennui des grandeurs, . . ,i z:..^ 

tc fardeau des devoirs, le jargon its £atettr»i. 
Bt tout r amad des petiteiTesi 
Et leurs genres et leurs efpece^^ 
Dont il faut s' occuper dans le fda dts Eonneurk, 
|c meprife la vaine gloire, .:j 

^oique Poete et Souverain, . - - . .: 

^and du cifeau fatal ret ran chant mon deflin 
\tropos m' aura Vu piong^^-dans la huitlioirey 
^e m' importe.r bopne^r. incertain. , ., 

ife vivre apres ma mort au temple de Memoire : 
Jn inftant de bonhwii; vaut millc ans dahs !* hil3x>Ut. * . t -r 
^os deftins font tls done fi beaux? -^ 

-e doux Plaifir et la Mollefrc, - r 

-^ vive et naive Allegreffe -^ : 

^nt toujours fui des grands^ la pompe» et les faifceaux, . . 
^e« pour la liberte leurs troupes enchantr^e$ • 
referent 1* aimable parefle 
Vox aufteres devoirs guides de nos travatix^ 

Auffi 
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AufE la Fortune volagc 

N' a jamais caaf^^ nies ennuis, 

Soit qu' elle m' ^g^k^, ou qu' elle -m' outrage^ 

Je dormirai toutes les nuits 

£n lui refufant mon liommage. 

Mais notre etat nous fait loi, 

H nous oblige, il nous engage ..\. ..-,. 

A mefurer notre courage, 

Sur ce qu* exige notre en[iploi. . 

Voltaire dans fon hermitage»^ 

Dans un paVs doi>t 1' heritage i 

Eft fon antique, boniie foi, 

Peut s' addonnet en paix a la.vertu du fage 

Dont Platon nous marque la loi. ^ 

Pour mol menace du naufrage, 

Je dois, en aiFrontant Torage, 

Penfer, vivre, ct mourir en Roi. 



. >' Tronflated into Engliili 
By John Gil BHRT Cooper, Efq; 

VOLT AIRE, believe me, were I now 
In private life's calm ilation plac'd. 
Let Heav'n for nature's want$ allow. 
With cold indifference would I view 
Changing Portliness winged hafte. 
And laugh at her caprice like you. 
Th* ihiipid farce of tedious ftate. 
Imperial duty's veal iMeight, 
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The faithlefs courtier's fuppie bew^* 

The fickle multitude's c^refs, 

And the great Vulgar's Littlenefa,. 

By long cxperiencp well I know; 

And, though a Prince arid Poet born. 

Vain blandifhments of glory, fcom. 

For when the ruthleis ihears.of Fate 

Have cut my life's precarious thfead, i . ' . 

And ranked me with th' u n con fctous dead. 

What will't avail that I wai great 

Or that th* uncertain • tongue of ■ Fame 

In Memory's: temple (thannts. my najne ? .. "• 

One blifeful • mibment whilft' we live* 

Weighs more, than ages of. rcttOW9;i.. . , 

What then do Potentates receive 

bf good, .peculiarly their. awn? , " 

Sweet Eafe jand unaffef^cd Joy, 

Domeflic Peace, and -fportive Pleafure, 

The regal thrpne and palace fly, * 

And, born for liberty, prefer . . . '". 

Soft filent fcenes of lovely leifure. 

To, what we Monarchs buy fo dear. 

The thorny pomp of fcepter'd care. 

My pain or blifs ftiall ne'er depend - ^ 

On fickle Fortune's cafual flight. 

For, whether flie's my foe or friend. 

In calm repofe I'll pais the night; 

And ne'er by watchful homage own 

I court her fmile, or fear her frOwn, 

5 But 
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Bat from oar ftations we derive 

Unerring precepts* how to Hye, 

And certain deeds each rank calls ibrtkp. 

By which is meaTar'd human w<^rth. 

Voltaire, within his private cell .- - 

In realms, where ancient honcfty 

Is patrimonial property. 

And facred Freedom loves to dwell. 

May give ap air i&/V' peaceful mind. 

Guided by Plato's deathlefi page, . 

In filent iblicnde refign^d 

To die mild, virtues of a 3^e ; 

But I, 'gainit'whom wild whtri winds wagr 

Fierce war wtth.wreckrdenaiinciiig wing, 

Muft be, to face the tempeil's rage^ 

In thought, in life, ift death a king. / 

On feeing * Archbiftiop Williams's Monun 

in Carnarvonshire. 

By Dr. D. 

IN that remote and folitary place. 
Which the fcas wafh^ and circling hills embrace, 
Where thofe lone walls amid the proves arife. 
All that remains of thee, fam'd Williams,- lies. 
Thither, lequefter'd ihade, creation's nook. 
The wand'ring Mufe her penfive journey took, 

« John WilHaip« was €Ofi(e«rated blfliep of Lincoln, Nov. i^, xBi 
trftflflatedtoYork, Dec.4. 1641. and died March ^5. 1649* and was 
at Landegay near Bangor. 
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Carious to trace the ftatefman to his home, 
^nd moralize at leifare o'er his tomb: 
49ie came not, with the pilgrim, tears to fhed» 
Gutter a vow, or trifle with a bead, 
But fuch a fadnefs did her thoughts emplo^r. 
As lives within the neighbourhood of joy. 
^^fleding much upon the mighty fhade, 
iiis glories^ and his miferies, ihe foid : 

** How poor the lot of the once-honour'd dead ! 
Perhaps the dull is Williams^ that we tread. 
^he learn'd, ambitious, politic, and great, 
Statefman, and prelate, this alas! thy fate. 
Could not thy Lincaln yield her paftor room. 
Could not thy York fupply thee with a tomb ? 
Was it for this thy lofty genius foar'd, 
Carefs'd by monarchs and by crowds adqrVi ? 
For this, thy hand o'er rivals could prevail, 
Graiping by turns the crofier and the *» feal ? 
Who dar*d on Laud's meridian pow'r to frown. 
And on aipiring Buckingham look down. 
This thy gay morn, — but ere the- day decline 
Clouds gather, and adverfity is- thine. ' 
Doom'd to behold thy country's fierce alarms. 
What had thy trembling age to da with arms ? ^ 

Thy lands dragoon'd, thy palaces in duft. 
Why was thy life protraded to be curft ? 
Thy king in chains, — thyfelf by lawlefs might 
Script of all pow'r, and exil'd from thy right. 

k He was made lord (peeper oi the ^reat ical July so* x6ai« 

Awliilc 
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Awhile th^ v^enerable hero floods l| 

And flemm'd with quiv'ring limbs the boiiVrous flood; 
At length, o'ermatch'd by injuries and time. 
Stole from the world, and fought his native clime. 

Cambria for him with moans her region fills ; 
She wept his downfal from a thoufand hills : 
Tender embraced her prelate though undone, 
Stretch'd out her mother-rocks to hide her fon : 
Searched, while alive, each vale for his repafl. 
And, when he died, received him in her breaft. 
Envied Ambition ! what are all thy.fchemes. 
But waking mifeiy, or pleafing dreams. 
Sliding and tottering on the heights of Hate ! 
The fubjeft of this verfe declares thy fate. 
Great as he was, you fee how fmall the gain, 
A burial fo obfcore, a Mufe fo mean. 

Extempore Verfcs upon a Trial of Skill between 
the two great Mafters of Defence, Mefficurs 
FicG and Sutton. 

By Dr. B y r o m, 

I. 

LONG was the great Figg, by the prize-fighting fwains, 
Sole monarch acknowledg'd of Mary-bone plains : 
To the towns, far and near, did his valour extend. 
And fwam down the river from Thame to Gravefend i 

Where 
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iv'd Mr. Satton, pipemaker by trade, 
aiing that Figg was thought fuch a ftout blade, 
I to pat in for a (hare of his fame, 
fent to challenge the champion of Thame. 

ir. 

ternate advantage two trials had pafl, 

liey fought out the rubbers on Wedhefday laft. 

fuch a conteft the houfe was fo full, 

ardly was room left to thruft in your fkuU. 

prelude of cudgels we firft were falujted, 

or three (houlders mod handfomely fluted ; 

eary at lafl with inferior difafters, 

company cry'd. Come, the mailers, the mailers. 

III. 
pon the bold Sutton firft mounted the (lage. 
Is honours as ufual, and yeajn*d to engage ; 
igg, with a vifage fo fierce, yet fedate, 
nd enter'd the lifts, with his frefti-ihaven pate^ 
nns were encircled with armigers too, 
red ribbon Sutton's, and Figg's with a blue, 
lorn'd the two heroes, *twixt fhoulder, and elbow, 
lands, and went to*t, and the word it was Bilboe. 

IV. 
:h a concern in the eyes of fpetSlators, 
ver yet feen in our amphi- theatres, 
nmons and peers from their feveral places, 
r an inch diftance all pointed their faces ; 
he rays of old Phoebus that fliot thro* the iky-light, ' 
to make on the iUge a new idnd of twilight ; 

And 
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And the Gods, mthout doubt, if one could but bare Gx. 
Were peeping there through to do ^uftice between 'i^ 

• V. . 
Figg ftruck the »firft ftroke, and with fuch ^ .vaft fiuy. 
That he broke his huge weapon in twain, I a^ure yo 
And if his brave rival this blow had.;ipt„warded. 
His head. from his Ihoulders had quite been 4ifcarded« 
Figg ann'd him again, and they took t' other tilt. 
And then Sutton's blade ran away from its hilt ; 
The weapons were frighted, but as for the pien^ 
In truth xhey ne'er minded, but at it again. 

VI. 
Such a force in their blows, you'd have thougjlt it^w 
Every ftroke they received did not cleave 'em afunder. 
Yet fo great was their courage, fo equal their fkill. 
That they both fcem'd as fafe as a thief in a mill j 
While in doubtful attention dame Vidlory flood. 
And ;wfhich fide to take cou'd not tell for her blood. 
But j-emain'd like the afs, 'twixt the bundles of hay, - 
Without ever ftirring.an inch either way. 

vir. 

'Till Jove to die Gods fignified his intention 
In a fpeech that he made 'em too tedious to mention ; 
But the upfhot on't was, that at that very bout. 
From a wound in Figg's fide the hot blood fpputed put 
Her ladyihip then feem'd to think the cafe plain, 
' But Figg ftepping forth with a fullen difdain, 
Shew'd the gaOi, and appeal'd to the compa^ny rp^nd. 
If his own brokei^ fword had not given him. the^ wound. 

vm. 
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I* vm. 

^ *f kat htmfeSf and wooilds a man's fpirit fhoiilcl bttc)i# 
^ With danger fo little, with honour fo ihUch ! 
^ Well» they both took a dram^ and retarn*d to the battki 
"^^ And with a frefti fiiry they made the fwords rattle ; 
I4 IVhile Sutton's right arm was obferved to bleeds 
V By a tdiicii from his rival, fo joVe had decreed i 
, jnft enough for to fhew that his blood was not icor, 
Bat made up, like Figg's, of the commoti red-liquoi'^ 

IX. 
i^gain they both rufh'd witti as e^ual a fire oil» 
•Till the comJ)any cry'd. Hold, enough of cold iroii, 
'To the quai^r-ftalF now, lads. So firil having dram'd it^ 
They took to their wood, and i'faith never (ham'd it. 
The firil bout they had was fo fair, and fo handfome. 
That to make a fair bargain, wds worth A kitig's r^nfoih 2 
And Siittoii fuch bangs on his neighbour imparted, 
Would have made ^ny fibres but Figg's to have fmarted* 

X. 
Then after that boUt they went On to anothei*— — 
But the matter muft end on fome faihion, or other ; 
So Jove told the Gbds he had made a decree. 
That Figg fhould hit Sutton a ftrbke on the knee* 
Though Sutton difabled as foon as he hit him 
Would ftill have fought on, but Jove would not permit him 5 
^Twas his fate, not his fault, that conftrain'd him to yields 
And thus the great Figg became lord of the field. 

" Vol. VI. T A Letter 
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A Lcxter from Cambridge to a young Gentleman 

at Eton School. 

By Dr, Littleton, 

« 

THOUGH plagu'd with algebraic ledures, 
. And aflronomical conje^ures, 
Wean'd from the fweets of poetry 
To fcraips of dry phrlofophy. 
You fee, dear fir, I've found a time 
T* exprefs my thoughts to you in rhime* 
For why, my friend, ihould diftant part^ 
Or times, disjoin united hearts. 
Since, though by intervening (pace 
Depriv'd of (peaking face to face. 
By faithful emiifary letter 
We may converfe as well, or better? 
And not to ftretch a narrow fancy. 
To Ihew what pretty things I can fay, 
(As fbme will ilrain at fimile, 
Firft work it fine, and then apply; 
Tag Butler's rhimes to Prior's thoughts. 
And choofe to mimic all their faults. 
By head and fhoulders bring in a iUck^ 
To- ihew their knack at hudibrailic,) 
I'll te^l you as a friend, and crony. 
How here I fpend my. time, and money;- 

.2 f Of 



^ot tinie, and money, go together 
As Aire as weathercock,^ aiid weathdr ) 
And thrifty guardians all allow 
This grave rcfleStioh to be trut; 
That whilft we pay fo dear for learning 
Thofe weighty trtiths we've no concern {n^ 
The fpark who fquanders time away 
In vain parfaitSy and fruitlefs play; 
Not only proves ah arraiit blockhead. 
But, what's much worfc, is out of pocket* 
Whether my condiid bad, of good is, 
Judge fr^m the nature of my fludies. 

No mote majefiic Virgil's heights. 
Nor tow'ring Milton's loftiei* flights. 
Nor courtly Flaccus's rebukes; 
WJio banters vice with friendly jokes. 
Nor Congrevis's life^ nor Cowley's fire^ . 
Nor all the beauties that confpire 
To place the greexief]: ba^ upon 
74i' immortal brows of Addifoh ; 
Prior's inimitable cafe. 
Nor Pope's harmonious iiumbefs plestft J 
Homer indeed (for critics Hiew it) 
Was both philofopher, and poet^ 

* 

But tedious pMldfbphic chapters 
Quite ftifle my poetic raptures^ 
And I to Phoebus bade i£dieu 
When &r& I took my leave of you; 

T 2 Uo^ 
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Now algebra, geometry. 

Arithmetic, aftronomy. 

Optics, chronology, and ilaticSi 

All tirefome parts of mathematics ; 

With twenty harder names than thefe 

Diflurb my brain, and break my peace* 

All feenung inconiiflencies 

Are nicely folv'd by a's, and b's ; 

Our eye-fight is difprov'd by prifms^ 

Oitr arguments by fyllogifms. 

If I ihould confidently write 

This ink is black, this paper whit^^ 

Or, to cxprefs myfelf yet fuller. 

Should fay that black, or white's a colour | 

They'd contradid it, and perplex one 

With motion, rays, and their reflexion. 

And folve th' apparent falfehood by 

The curious texture of the eye. 

Should I the poker want, and take it, 

When't looks as hot, as fire can make it^ 

And burn my finger, and my coat. 

They'd flatly tell me, *tis not hot ; 

The fire, fay they, has in't, 'tis true. 

The pow'r of caufing heat in you ; 

But no more heat's in fire that heats you. 

Than there is pain in flick that beats you. 

Thus too philofophers expound 
The names of odour, tafle, and found ; 
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The faltti and juices in all meat 
Affed the tongues of them that eat» 
And by fomie fecret poignant power 
Give them the tafte of fweet, and four. 
Carnations, violets, and rofes 
Caufe a fenfatibn in our nofe^ ; 
But then there's none of us can tell 
The things themfelves have tafte, orimell. 
So when melodious Mafon fings. 
Or Gethring tunes the trembling firings, 
Or when the trumpet's briOc alarms ' 
Call forth the cheerful youth to arms, 
Convey'd through undulating aif-- 

The muiic's only in the ear. '^ • 

..... ^ 

We're told how plahets roll on high. 
How large their orbits, and how nigh; ' 
I hope in little time to knoNy - ^^Vv."^ 

Whether the moon's a cheefe, or ho/ ' ^ 

Whether the man in't, as fome tell y^f - 
With beef and carrots fills his belly ; 
Why like a lunatic confin'd' \- ^ .v* 

{ie lives. at diftance from mankind 'i ' • ' - 

When he at one good hearty ihafee,* .:,• - ' i 
Might whirl his prifon off hi» bjKck$ --' '■ \ 

Or like a maggot in a nut 
Full bravely eat hi« paflage Out. •'' ' 
Who knows what vaft difcoveries 
Froin fucb inquiries might arife? • ^ 

*r 3 B)| 
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But feuds, and tumults in the l^atio^ 
pifturb Aich curious fj^eculation. 
Cambridge froqi furious broils of ftat^L 
Forefees her ne^-approaching fate $ 
Her fureft patix>lLs are remoy'd, 
And her triumphant foes approy'd. 

No more ! this due to friendship tdiCj 
Not iciiy writ for writing's fake | 
No longer queftion my reaped, 

* • . . , ^ 

Nor call this ihort delay negleft; 

At leaft e^c^ttfe it> when you fee 

This pledge of my fincerityj 

For one who rhymes to make you eafy. 

And his inventioii ilrains to pleafe you, 

To fhew his friendfhip cracks his brains,^ ^ 

Sure Is a niad-man if he {clgn^4^ . 

Thb I N.D Q L £ N T, 

- • *• • * f 

WHAT felf-fufiiciency andrfaUe content ' 
Benumb.th^ fenfes of the.ii^Ifintl 
Pead to all purtKofes of go^, op.ill, • 
Alive alone in, an um3i'ue ^nJoiUi 
His only vice in no gogd a^itti Wts^ 

And his fole virtye is his njoantiof *ifici. 

• . •. t* ■ . . , 

Buiinefs he deems too hard, trifles too eafy, 

{.■)•••• " • ■ ■ . 

And doing nothing finds iiimfelf too buf)r« . 
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ence he cannot bear, ndife is diftraftion, 

dfc kills with baflle, filence with refledion 5 

) want he feels, — what has he 't6 purfue f 

i him 'tis lefs to Juffer, than ta dfe> 

The ^u^ world's a fool, the lear^d a fot, 

d his fole hope to be by all forg^ : 

:alth is procur'd with toil, and' kept with fear^ 

owledge by labour purchas'd coKs too dear ; 

indfhip's a clbg, and family d fi&i '■" 

tvife bCit a bad bargain at the'beft ; 

nour a bubble, fubjed to a breath, 

d all engagements vain fince nnli'd by death | 

us all the wife efleem, he can defpife, 

d caring not, 'tis he alone is wife ; 

;, all his wifh poffefling, finds no reft, 

i only lives to know, he rwver can be bleft. 
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The SoNo of Simeon paraphrafed. 

By M^. Merrick* 

JiTpIS enough — the hour is come. 

X Now within the filent tomb 
Let this mortal frame decay. 
Mingled with its Icindred clay; 
Since thy mercies oft of old 
By thy ghofen fcers foretold, 

T i faithful 
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PaitHfal now and ftedfaft prove, 
Go4 of truth and Qod of love ! 
Since gt length my ^ged eye 
Sees the day-fpring from on high. 
Son of righteoufnefs, to thee 
Jjol the nations bow the knee, 
A|id the realms pf difiant kingi 
Own tb? healing of thy wing^. 
Thofe whom death had overfpreaj 
With his dark and dreary (hade, 
Lift their eyes, and from afar 
Hail t|^e light of Jacob's ilar } 
Waiting tiJl the promised ray 
Turn their darknefs into day. 
See the beams i^itenfely fhed 
Shine p'er Sion's favoured head. 
Never may they hence remove, 
Qod of tr^th and God of loye ! * 

On the Invention of Letters. 

T£|jL me wh^t Genius did the art invei^t, 
Th^ liyely image of the voice to paint'; 
W^hp firll the fecret how to cplour fopnd^ 
A^d to give fhape to reafon^ ^^^^Iy ^ound; 
With bodies how to clqath jideas, taught ; 
^nd how to draw the piQure of a thoujg;ht : 
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Vho taught the hand to fpeak, the eye to hear 

^ filent language roving far and near ; 

Vhofe fofteil noife outflrips loud thunder's found, 

\nd fpreads her accents through the world's vaft round ; 

K voice heard by the deaf, fpoke by the dumb, 

Vhofe echo reaches lbi)g, long time to <:ome ; 

^hich dead n^en fpeak as well as thofe alrve-^- 

Pejl me what Genius did this art contrive. 

The Answer. 

r{i £ noble art to Cadmus owes its rife. 
Of painting wofds, and fpeaking to the eyes | 
le iiril in wond'rous magic fettfsrs bound 
The airy voic^, and ftop'd the flying found : 
The various figures by his pencil wrought, 
jave colour, form, and body to the thought. 

On W I T. 

TRUE wit \s like the brilliant (lone 
Dug from the Indian mine; 
Which boafts two various ppvyers in oqe 
To cut as well as ihine. 

penins, like that, if polifli'd right, 

. With the fame gifts abounds ; 
Appears at once both keen and bright, 
, ^d fparkles >vhile it wounds. 

On 
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On a S P I p E R. 

ARTIST, who underneath jny uble 
Thy carious texture haft difplay'd x 
Who, if we may believe the fable, 
Wert once a fair ingeni6u8 maid : 

Infidioos, reftlefs, \\ntchfal ^der. 

Fear no officious damfel's brooin. 
Extend thy artful fabric wider. 

And fpread thy banners round my room. 

Swept firofli the rich man's o^ly ceilings 

Thon*rt welcome to my homely roof; 
Here may'ft thou find a peaceful dwelling, 

And undifturb'd attend thy woof. 

Whilft I thy wond'rous fabric ftare at. 

And think on haplefs poet's fate ; 
lake thee confin'd to lonely garret. 

And rudely baniih'd rooms of flatc. 

And as from out thy tortur'd body 
Thou draw'ft thy flender ibing with pain,^ 

* 

So does he labour, like a noddy. 
To ipin materials from his brain« 

He 
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He for fome fluttering tawdry creature, 
That fpreads her charms before his eye ^ 

And that's a con^ueft little better 
Than thine o'er captive butterfly. 

Thus fer 'tis plain we both agree, 
Perhaps our deaths may better ihew it jj 

'Tis ten to one but penury 

Ends both the fpider and the poet, • / . 

The Play-Thinp €hang'd. 

KITTY'S^ charming voice and face, 
$yren-like, firft caught my fancy; 
tVit and humour next take place, 

■ And now I doat on fprightly Nancy, 

- » • »i • • ' ' 

JCitty tunes her pipe in vain, ... 

With aii-s moft languifhiiig and dying ; ' 
Calls me falfe ungrateful fwain. 

And tries in vain to fhoot me flying« 

Nancy with reliftlefs art, 

Always humorous, gay, and witty ^ 
Has talk'd herfelf into my heart. 

And quite excluded tuneful Kitty, 

Ah Kitty \ Lore, a wanton boy. 

Now pleas'd with fong, and now with prattle, 

§till longing for the neweft toy, 

Ha$ chaog'd his whittle for i rattle, 
' ' ' The 
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The Fable of J O T H A M : To the 

BOROUGH-HUNTISRS. 
By Richard Owen Cambridge, Efq; 

Jotham'/ faBIe of the trees is the oldeft that is extant , and as 
beautiful as any 'which have teen made fince that timt* 

Addison. 
JUDGES, Chap. ix. vcr. 8. 

OLD Plumh, vfho though blefl in his Kentijh retreat. 
Still thrives b^ his* oilfhop in Leadenhall-Jireet^ 
With a Portugal merchant, 9 knight by creation. 
From a borough in Comnpall received invitation, 
WcU-afiar'd of each vote, well equip't from tlie alley. 
In qa^ of ele^on-adve^itares they Tally. 
Thongh much they 4ircours'dj the long way to beguije, 

f 

Of the earthquakes, the Jews, and the change of the flile. 
Of the Irifh, the docks, and the lottery committee. 
They came filent and tir'd into Mxeter city. 

«< Some books, prithee landlord, to pafs a doll hout; 
^^ No nonfenfe of parfbns, or methodifts four, 
'^ No poetical iluF, a damn'd jingle of rhymes, 
f* Bat fome pamphlet that's new, and a touch on the tiipes." 

«« O Lord 1 fays mine hofl, you may hunt the town round, 
f* I queilion if any fuch thing can b^ found : 
f * I never was afk'd for a book by a gueft ; 
«* And Fm furc I have all the great folk in the Wefi. 
4^ None of thefe to my knowledge e*er call'd for a book; 
** But fee. Sir, the woman wiUi fifh, and the cook ; 
f* Here's the fatteil of carp, fhall we drefs you a brace ? 
f f Wpuld you lu^ye any foals, \or a mullet, or plaice f 
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■* A place 9 quoth the knight, we xnufl have to be futtf^ 
«< But firft.lct us fee that our borough's fecure> 
«« We'll talk of the plact when we've fettled the poll : 
*' They may drefs us fbi^ fupper the mullet and fiuL 
** But do youy m^ good landlord, look over your ihelvesf 
•« For a book we muft have, we're fo tired of ourfelves/* 

** In troth. Sir, I ne'er had a book in my life, 
'' But the prayer book and bible I bought fqr my wife.*' 

** Well ! the bible muft do ; but why don't you t4ke in " 
^* Some monthly colledtion, the new magazine ? " 

The bible was brought, and laid out on the table. 
And open'd at Jothamh moH appofite fable^ 

Sir Fretport began with this verfe, though no rhyme -* 
«« The trees of the forcft went forth on a time, 
(To what purpofe our candidates fcarce could exped. 
For it was not, they found, to tranfplant — but elect) 
« Ta the olive and fig-tree their deputies came, 
'< But by both were refus'd, and their anfwer the fame: 
** Quoth the olive, ihall I leave my fatnefs and oil 
«< For an unthankful ofEc^, a dignify'd toil ? 
<* Shall I leave, quoth the fig-tree, my fweetnefs and fruity 
<» To be envy'd or flav'd in fo vain a purfult? 
** Thus rcbuff'd and furpriz'd they apply'd to the vine, 
<* He anfwer' : Shall I leave my grapes and my wine, 
<* (Wine the fovereign cordial of god and of man) 
«* To be made or the tool or the head of a clan ? 
** At laft, as it always falls out in a fcramble, 
<< The mob gave the cry for a bramble ! a bramble ! 

** A 
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*' A bramMe for ever ! O I chance unexpe^ed ! 
*« But bramble prevail'd, and was duly cle£led.'* 

<f O ! ho ! quoth the knight with a look moft piofoundi 
•« Now r fee there's fome good in go§d hooks to be found. 
<< I wilh I had read this fame bible before : 
*< Of Iqng miles at the leaft 'twould have fav'd us fourfcoif ^ 
<< You, Plumbs with your olives and oil might have fiaid^ 
** And myfelf might have tarried my wines to unlade. 
*' What have merchants to do from their bufinefs to ramble! 
•« Your eleAioneer-errant fliould ftill be a bramble/' 

Thus ended at once the wife comment on Jotham^ 
And out citizens' jaunt to the borough of Gotham. 



«w? 



An Elegy written in an empty Affembly-Room; 

By the Same. 



.rf^Ai 



— Sempgrque nlinfui 



^olajibi Viao^ 

ADVERTISEMEl^T; 

yiiV pom being a pdrody on the moft remarkable paffdges in thi 
*weU-knonun epiftle tf/'Eloifa to Abelard, -/> ijoas thought un* 
neceffary to tranfcribe any lines from that poem^ luhich is vk 
the hands of all, and in the memory of moft reader s* 

IN fcen^s where Hal let's genius has combin'd 
With Bromwich to amufe and cheer the mind; 
Amid this pomp of coft, this pride of art. 
What mean thefe forrows in a female heart ? 
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rowded walls^ whofe well-enlighten'd roanA 
overs fighs and proteflations found, 
ures flatter'd by the learn'd a^id wife, 
les ogled by the brighter eyes, 
Isy which beauties by their touch have blefi^ 
TSy which peers and miniilers have preft^ 
e ye chang'd ! like you my fate I moan^ 
)u^ alas ! neglefied and alone-— 
! to me alone no card is come« 
lot go abroad — and cannot ie at borne. 
be th^t focial pow'r, the £rft who paired 
ring footman with th' unerring card. 
V^ENus fare ; for by their faithful aid 
lifp'ring lover meets the bluihing maid i 
3litude they give the cheerful call 
choice fupper, or the fprightly ball : 
he foft fummons of the gay and fair, 
iftant Bloomibury to Grofvenor's fquare | 
ing the colonel to the tender hour, 
be parade, theienate, or the To\ver, " 
ecords, patents of our worth and pride ! 
ily lefTon, and our nightly guide ! . 
er ye Hand, difpos'd in proud array, 
pours vanifh, and the heart is gay ; 
en no cards the chimney-glafs adorn, 
fmal void with heart-felt (hame we mourn gf 
)us negled infpires a fullen gloom, 
rooding fadnefs fi|h the flighted room« 



» 
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tf but fome happier female's card Fve ieerf/ 
t fwell with rage, or fickeft with the fpleen ; 
While artful pride conceals the burfting tear, ' 
With fome forc'd banter or affcfted fneer : 
But now grown defp'rate, and beyond all hope^ 

1 curie the ball, the d fs, and the pope. 

And as the loads of borrow'd plat« go by^ 
Tax it ! ye greedy minifters, I cry. 

How fhall I feel, when Sol reiigns hU light 
To this proud fplendid goddefs of the night ! 
Then when her aukward guefbs in meafure beat 
The crowded floors, which groan beneath their feel 
What thoughts in folitude fhall then poflefs 
My tortur'd mind, of foften my diftrefs ! 
Not all that envious malice can fuggeil 
Will footh the tumults of my raging bread. 
(For Envy's lofl amid the numerous train. 
And hifTes with her hundred fnakes in vain) 
Though with contempt each defpicable foul 
Singly I view, — I muft revere the whole. 
- The methodift in her peculiar lot. 
The world forgetting, by the world forgot> 
Though fingle happy, though alone is proud, 
She thinks of heav'n ((he thinks not of a crowd) 
And if flie ever feels a vap'riih qualm, 
Some * drop 6f honey ^ or fome holy balni, 

• The title of a took of modern devoticArf 
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The pidus prcfphet 6f her fedl difUls, 
And her pure foul feraphic rapture fills ; 
Grace ihin^s around her with fereneil beamst 
* Arid whifp'ring W*** prompts. her golden dreams* 

Far other dreams my fenfual foul employ, 
"While confcious nature taftes unholy joy : 
I view the traces of experienced charms, , 
And elafp the regimentals in my arms; 
To dream laft night I clos'd my blubber'd eyes ; 
Ye foft ilHifiofts^ dear deceits arife ; 
Alas ! no more ; methinks I wand'ring go 
To diftant quarters 'midft the Highland fnow ; 
To the dark inn where never wax-light burns. 
Where in fmoak'H tap'ilry faded Dido mourns; 
To fonic affembly in a country town, 
And meet the colonel — in a parfon's gowii — 
1 ftart — I (hriek — 
^ O ! could I on my waking brain impofe. 
Or but forget at lead my prefent woes ! 
Forget 'em ! — how ! — each rattling coach fuggefls 
The loath'd ideas of the crowding guefls. 
To vifit — were to publifh my difgrace ; 
Td meet the fpleen in every other place ; 
To join old maids and dowagers forlorn ; 
And be at once their comfort and their fcorri ! 
For once, to read with this diftemper'd brain, 
£v'a modem novels lend their aid in vain. 



^ 



Vol.. VI. U My 



( 306 ) 

My Mandoline — what place can mufic find 
Amid the difcord of my reftlefs mind ? 

How ihall I wafte this time which flowly flies ! 
How lall to flumber my relaxant eyes ! 
This night the happy and th' unhappy keep 
Vigils alike, — N *** Hfos murdir^d JUep^ 



The FAKEER: A Tale. 

By the Same* 

AFakeer (a religious well known in the EafI, 
Not much like a parfon, iftill lefs like a prieft) 
With no canting, ho fly jefuitical arts. 
Field-preaching, hypocrify, learning, or parts; 
By a happy refinement in mortification. 
Grew- the oracle, faint, and the pope of his nation* 
3ut what did he do this efteem to acquire ? 
Did he torture his head or his bofbm with fire ? 
Was his neck in a portable pillory cas'd ? 
Did he faften a chain to his leg or his waift ? 

I 

No. His holinefs rofe to this fovereign pitch 
By the merit of running long nails in his breech. 

A wealthy young Indian, approaching the fhrine^ 
Thus in banter accofb the prophetic divine. 
This tribute accept for your int'reft with FO, 
Whom with torture you ferve, and whofe will you muft know: 

To 
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^o your flippU^t difclofe his immortal decree ; 
^ell me which of the heav'ns is allotted for me^ 

Fakeer* 
Xet me firfl know jour merits. 

Indian. 

I ftrivc to be ju(l:»^. 
To be true to toy friend, to my wife^ to my truft : 
In religion I duly obferve every form : 
With an heart to my country devoted and warm 3 
I give to the poo^r^ and I lend to the rich-^ 

Fakebr. 
But how many niails do yon run in yotir breech ? 
^ - Indian. 

With fubmiffion I fpeak to your rev'rence^s tail ; 
But mine has no tafie for a ten-penny naiL 

Fakeer. 
Well ! I'll pray to oiir prophet and get you preferM 1 
Though no farther expert than to heaven the third. 
With me in the thirtieth your feat to obtain. 
You muft qualify duly with hunger and pain*. 

Indian. 
With you in the tbiftieth ! you impudent rogue ! 
Can fuch wretches as you give to madnefs a vogue f 
Though the priefthood of FO on the vulgar impofe^ 
By fquinting whole years at the end of their nofe. 
Though with cruel devices of mortification 
They adoi'e a vain idol of modern creation, 

V 2 Does 
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Does the God bf the heav'ns" fucli a fervice diredl ? 
Can his mercy approve -a felf-punilhing fed ? 
Will his wifdom be worihip'd with chains and with nails ? 
Or e'er look for his rites in your nofes and tails ? 
Come along to my houfe, and thefe penances leave^ 
■ Give your bdly a feaft, and your breech a reprieve. 

This reasoning unhinged each fanatical notion ; 
And ftagger'd our faint in his chair of promotion. 
At length with reludlarice he rofe frdm hitf feat ; ' ' 
And reiigning his nails and his fame for retreat, ^ 
Two weeks his new life he admir'd and enjoy'd : 
The third he with plenty and quiet was cloy'd* 
To live undiflinguiih'd to him was the pain. 
An exillence unnbtic'd he could not fuflain. 
In retirement he figh'd for the fame-giving chair : 
For the crowd to admire him; to reverence and Hare : 
No endearments of pleafuire and eafe could prevail j 
He the faintfhip refum*d, and new larded his tail. 

Our Fakeer reprefents all the votaries of fame ; 
Their ideas, their means, and their end is the fame : 
The fportiman, the buck ; all the heroes of vice. 
With their gallantry, lewdnefs, the bottle and dice | 
The poets, the critics, the metaphyficians. 
The couhieri the patriot, all politicians ; • 
The ftatefiiian begirt with th' importunate ring, 
(I had almoft compleated my lift with the king) 
All labour alike to'illudrate my tale ; 
All tortur'd by choice with th' invifiblc naiL 

To 
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To Mr. W H I T E H E A D, 

On his Deing made Poet Laureat, 

By the Same. 

* 'Tp I S fo'—- tliough we're farpris'd to heaf it: 

JL The laurel is beiiow*d on merit. 
How hulh'd is every envious voice ! 
Confounded by fp juft a choicCj, 
Though by prefcriptive right prepar'd 
To libel the feledled bard. 

But as you fee the ftatefman's fate 
In this our democratic flate. 
Whom virtue drives in vain to guard 
From the rude pamphlet and the card ; 
You'll find the demagogues of Pindus 
Ih envy not a jot behind us : 
For each Aonian politician 
(Whofe element is oppoiition^) 
Will ihew how greatly they furpafs us. 
In gall and wormwood at Parnaffus. 
Thus as the fame detracting fpirit 
Attends on all diftinguiih'd merit. 
When 'tis your turn, obfervc, the quarrel 
Is not with you, but with the laurel. • 

• $Uppofe that laurel on your brow. 
For cyprefs chang'd, funereal bough ! 

U 3 Sec 
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See all things take a difF'rent turn ! 

The very critics fwcetly mouriiy 

And leave their fatire^s pois'nous fting 

In plaintive elegies to ling : 

With folemn threnody and dirge 

Conduct you to Elyiium's verge. 

At Weilminiler the furplic'd dean 

The fad but honorable fcene 

Prepares. The well-attended herfe 

Bears you amid the kings of verfe. 

Each fite obferv'd, each duty paid. 

Your fame on marble is diiplay'd. 

With fymbols which your genius fuit. 

The mafky the bu&in, and the flute ; 

The laurel crown ^oft is hung ; 

And o'er the fculptur'd lyre unftrung 

Sad allegoric figures leaning -~ 

(How folks will gape to find their meaning !} 

And a long epitaph is ipread. 

Which happy You will never read. 

But hold— The change is fo inviting 

I own, I tremble while I'm writing. 

Yet, Whitbhe'ad, 'tis too foon to loft you : 

Let critics flatter or abufe you, 

) teach us, ere yon change the fcene 

To Stygian banks from Hippocrene, 

How free-born bards fliould flrike the firings. 

And how a Briton write to kings. 

Verfis 
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Verfes on the Prolpcft of planting Arts and 



* / 



Learning in America. 

By the late Dr. Bbrkblbyi Bifiiop of Cl»ynb. 

' 'T^HE Mafe, difgufted at an age and clime, 
JL Barren of every glorious theme, 
^n diflant lands now waits a better tirne^ 
Prodatihg fabjefts worthy fame: 

In happy clin^Sy where from the genial fan 

And virgin earth fuch fcenes enfue. 
The force of art by nature feems outdone. 

And fancied beauties by the true : 

In happy climes, the feat of innocence. 

Where nature guides and virtue rules, 
Where men fhall not impofe for truth and fenfe 

The pedantry of courts and ichools : 

There (ball be fung another golden age. 

The rife of empire and of arts. 
The good and great infpiring epic rage. 

The wifeil heads and nobleft hearts. 

Not fuch as Europe breeds in her decay ; 

Such as (he bred when frefii and young. 
When heav'nly flame did animate her city, 

Py fatme poets fliall be fung. 

U4 Weftwar<t 
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Wcflward the courfe of empire takef its yfay | 

The four firft ads already. paft, 
A fifth (hall clofc the drama with the day ; 

T'ime'a nobleft offipring is the laft. 

■$-X*X*X-*-X-«H1Xh!>-XII*X-*-X-«-X-*-X-«-X* 

1 

To Mr. MAS ON. 

By W I L L i'a M W H I T E H B A D, Efq; 

• • ' « ■ • . » / I 

I. 

ELIEVE me, Ma^on, '(is in yaii^ 
Thy fortitudi: the torrent braves ; 
Thou too jnufi bear th' inglorious chain ; 

The world, the world will have its ilaves* 
The chofen friend, for converfe fweet. 
The fmall, yet elegant retreat. 
Are peaceful unambitious views 

Which early fancy loves to form. 
When aided by th' ingenuous Mufe, 
She turns the philofophic page. 
And fees the wife of every age 

With Nature's didates warm* 

.11. 

Put ah ! to few has Fortune given 

The choice, to take or to refufe ; 
To fewer ftjll indulgent Heaven 

Allots the very will to chufe. 
And why ^ re varying fchemeS' prefer'd { 



Man mixes with the common herd. 
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By, cuftoni guided to purfue 
Or wealthy^ or honors, fame, or ea(e ^ 

What others w^fh he wifhes too^ 

Nor, from his own peculiar choice, 

^TillHrengthen'd by the public voice. 
His very pleafures pleafe, 

iii; 

How oft, beneath fome hoary fhade 

Where Cam glides indolently flow. 
Haft thou, : as indolently laid, . . 

Prefer'd to Heav'n thy fav'rite vow ; 
<* Here, here forever let mp ftay^ 
** H^re calmly loiter life away, 
f* Nof all thof^ vain conneiftions know 

" Wfcieh flower down the free-bom mind 
** The flave of intereft, or of fhew ; 
** Whilft yon gay tenant of the grove, 
f* The happier heir of Nature's love, 

f Cap warble ^ncpnfin*d." 

IV. 
Yet fure, my friend, th' eternal plai^ 

By truth unerring was defign'd ; 
Inferior parts were made for man. 

But man himfelf for all mankind, 
'^h^n by th' apparent judge th' unfeen ; 
Behold how rolls this vaft machine ' 

To one great end, howe'er withftood, 

Diredting its impartial courfe. 
All labour for the general good* 

z SomQ 



Some Hem the wate, fome till the fbfl, 
3j ehoice the bold, A* ftmbitioss toil. 

The indoleftt hj force. 

V. 
That bird, thy fancy frees frt>m care. 

With many a fear, unknown to thee. 
Mud rove to glean his fcanty fare 

From field to field, from tree to tree ; 
His lot, united with bis kind^ 
Has all his little joys confin'd $ 
The Lover's and the Parent's ties 

Alarm by turns his anxious breaft ^ 
Yet, bound by fate, by inflind wife. 
He hails 'with (bngs tl^ rifing mom. 
And pleas'd at evening's cool return 

He fings himfelf to reft. 

VI. 
And tell me, has not Nattire made 

Some flated void for thee to fill. 
Some fpring, fome wheel, which afk^ thy aid 
To move, regardlefs of thy will ? 
Go then, go feel wi^ glad farpriie 
New blifs from new connections rife ; 
'Till, happier in thy«wider fphere. 

Thou quit thy darling fchemes of eafe ; 
Nay, glowing in the full career 
Ev'n wiih thy virtuous labours more ; 
N6r 'till the toilfome day is o'er 

l^peA the. night of peace. 

CLDJ 
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PDE. To INDEPENDENCT, 

By Mr. Mason, 

L 

HERE, on my native ikore reclin'd, 
Willie Silence rules the midnight hour^ 

Woo thee> Goddess. On my mofing mind 

Defcendy propitious Power ! 
Lnd bid thefe ruffling gale^ of grief fubfide ; 
id my calm'd foul with all thy influence ihine; 
L8 yon chafle Orb along this smple tide 
>raws the long luftre of her fihrer line^ 
/^hile the hufii'd breeze its laft weak whifper blows, 
.nd lulls old HuMBER to his deep repofe. 

U. 

Come to thy Votary's ardent pray'r. 

In all thy graceful plainnefs dreft; 

No knot confines thy waving hair. 

No zone thy floating veft« 
nfullied Honor -decks thine open brow, 
nd Candor brightens in thy modeft eye : 
hy blufh is warm Content's astherial glow, 
hy fmile is Peace ; thy flep is Liberty : 
hou fcatter'fl bleflings round with laviih hand, , 
s Spring with carclefs fragrance fills the knd. 

4 m* As 
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m. 

As now o'er this lone beach I ftray; 

Thy * fav'rite Swain oft Hole along. 

And afrtlefs wove his Doric Jay,^ 

Far from the bufy throng. 
Thou heard'fl him, Goddefs^ ftrike the tender Uring, 
And badil his foul with bolder paffions move : 
Strait thefe refponfive fhores forgot to ring. 
With Beauty's praife^ or plaint of flighted Love : 
To loftier flights his daring Genius rofe> 
And led the war, .'gainft thine, and Freedom's foes^ 

IV. 

Pointed with Satire's keenefl fleel, , 

The fhafts of Wit he darts around : 

Ev'n t mitred Dulnefs learns to fcelj . 

And fhrinks beneath the wound. 
In awful poverty hi^ honeft Mufe 
Walks forth vindi.£live through a venal land : 
In vain Corruption fheds her golden dews. 
In vain Oppreflion lifts her iron hand; 
He fcorns them both, and, arm'd with truth alone^ 
Bids Lull and Folly tremble on the tjirone. 

v.' 

• » 

Behold, like him* immortal Maid, 

The Mufes veflal fires I bring : 

Here at thy feet the fparks I fpreadj 

' Propitious wave thy wing, 

♦ Andrew Marvcll, born at Kingfton upon Hull iJi the year 1620. 
t Parker, bi/hoj/ of Oxford, 
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Atid fan them to that dazzling blaze of Song;^ 
That glares tremendous on the Sons of Pride. 
But, hark, methinks I hear her hallow'd tongue ! ' 
In diitant trills it echos o'er the tide ; 
Now meets mine ear with warbles wildly free. 
As fwclls the* Lark's meridian ecftacy. 

VL 
Fond Youth ! toMARVELL's patriot fame^ 
Thy humble brcaft muft ne'er afpire. 
*^ Yet nourifh Hill the lambent flame; 
** Still ftrike thy blamelefs Lyre ; 
** Led by the moral Mufe fecurely rove ; 
** _And all the vernal fweets thy vacant Youth 
** Can cull from bufy Fancy's fairy grove, 
«< O hang th6ir foliage round the fane of Truth i 
** To arts like thefe devote thy tuneful toil, 
" And meet its fair reward in D'Arcy's fmile." 

VIL 
«* *Tis he, my Son, alone ihall cheer 
** Thy iick'ning foul; at that fad hour, 
** When o'er a much-lov'd Parent's bier 
** Thy duteous Sorrows (hower: 
** At that fad hour> when all thy hopes decline ; 
<< When pining Care leads on her pallid train, 
« And fees thee, like the weak, and widow'd Vine^ 
<* Winding thy blafted tendrils o'er the plain. 
«< At that fad hour fhall D'Arcy lend his aid, 
<< And raife with- Friendihip's arm thy drooping head; 

VIIL •' Thif 
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vin. 

* «* 'f hit fragrant wreath, th^ Mafes mced^ 
*' That bloom'd tbofe vocal ihadea among^ 
«« Where never FlattVy dared to tread^ 
'* Or Intefeft's iervile throng ; 
<* Receive^ mjr favoured Soni at my command, 
«« And keep, with facred care, forD'AacY's browi 
<< Tell him^ 'twas woVe by my immortal hand, 
«« I breath'd on every flower a purer glow; 
** Say^ for thy (ake, I fend the gift divine 
«< To him, who calls thee his, yet iiakes thee ifiiiBi'* 

ODE- On MEL ANCHOLY. 

To a F R I E N D* 
By the Same. 

1, 

AH ! ceafe this kind perfaafive flraih, 
Which, when it flows from fiiendfhip's tongne^ 
However ^ak^ however vain, 
O'erpowers beyond the Siren's fong: 
Leave me, my friend, indnlgent go^ 
And let me mxKSt upon my woe. 
Why lure me from thefe pale retreats f 
Why rob me ^WF thefe penfive fweets ? 
Can Mufic's voice, can Beauty's eycy 
Can Painting's gk>wiii|^ hand^ fupply 

A cha] 
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A charm Co fuited to my mmdf 

As blow9 this hollow guil of wind# 

As drops this little weeping rill 

Soft-tinkling down the mofs-grown hiH^ 
^Vliilil through the weft, where finks the crimiba Jhf^ 
yieek Twilight ilowly fails, and waves her bannen pty ? 

n. 

Say, from Affiidion^s various fource 

Do none but turbid waters flow? • 

And cannot Fancy clear their couHe? 

For Fancy is the friend of Woe. 

Say, 'mid that grove, in love-lorn flate. 

When yon poor Ringdove mourns her mate. 

Is all, that meets the fhepherd's ear, 

Infpir'd by anguiih, and defpair? 

Ah no, fair Fancy rules the Song: 

She fwells her throat ; fhe guides her tongse ; 

She bids the waving Afpin-fpray 

Quiver in Cadence to her lay; 

She bids the fringed Ofiers bow. 

And ruftle round the lake below. 
To fuit the tenor of her gurgling fighs, 
/Vnd footh her throbbing breaft with folema fympatfaiei. 

UL 

To thee, whofe 3roung and polifli'd brow 

The wrinkling hand of Sorrow fparcs ; 

Whofe cheekft, beftrew'd with rofes, know. 

No channel for the tide of tears; 

To 
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To thee yon Abbey dank, and lone. 
Where Ivy chains each mouldering ilone 
That nods o'er,many a Martyr's tomb; 
May call a foiihidstble gloom. 
Yet fome there are, who, free from fear. 
Could Wander through the cloyfters drear. 
Could rove each defolated Ifle, 
Though midnight thtittdefs fhook the pile ; 
And dauntlefs view^ or feem to tiew, 
(As faintly flafli the lightnings blue) 
Irhiri fliiv'ring Ghofts from yawning chamels throng. 
And glance with filent fweep the fhaggy vaults along;- 

IV. 
But fuch terrific charms as thefe; 
I alk not yet : My fober mind 
The fainter forms of Sadnefs pleafe ; 
My forrows are of fofter kind. 
Through this (fill valley let me ilray. 
Wrapt in fome drain of peniive Gray t 
Whofe lofty Genius bears along 
The confcious dignity of Song ; 
And, fcorning from the facred (lore 
To waft6 a note on Pride; or Power, 
Roves, when the glimmering twilight glooms,* 
And warbled ^mid the' ruftic tombs : 
He too perchance (for well I know. 
His heart would melt with friendly woe) 
He too perchance, when tKeie poor limbs are laid,* 
Will he^ve one tuneful figh/ and footh my hov'riil|g Shai 
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PtNDAR, Olymp. I{»-^ ■ , 

I. li 

AWAKE, iEolian lyre, awake, ' . 

And give to rapture all thy tremblihg firings 
From Helicon's harmonious fprings 
A thoufand rills their mazy progrefs take:' ' 
The laughing flowers, that round them blow. 
Drink life and fragrance ks they flow. 
Now the rich fl:ream of mufic wind^ along 
Deep, majeftic, fmooth and ftrong 
Through verdant vales, and Ceres' goldien reign : 
Now rolling dowh the fteep' amain 
Headlong; impetuous, fee it pour: 
Therocks, and nodding groves rebellow to the roar. ^ 

I. 2. 

Oh ! Sovereign of the willing foul, • 

Parent of fweef and folemn-breatTiing airs. 
Enchanting fliell ! the fullen CJares, ' ' 
And frantic Paflions hear thy ifoft controuK 
On Thracia's hills the Lord of War 
Has curb'd the fury of his caf. 

Vol. \h • X And 
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And drop'd his thirily lance at thy commands 

PMhiiHg on the fcept'red hand 

Of Jove, thy magic lulls the feather'd king 

With^raffled plnmes^ and flagging ^ing : 

Quench'd in dark clouds of flumber lie 

The terror of his^ beak,, and light'niags of his eye< 

1.3- 
Thee the voice^ the 4ancer obeyr 
Ten^er'd to thy warbled lay. 
O'er Idalia's velvet-green 
The rofy-crowned Loves are feen 
On Cytherea*s day. 

With antic Sports, and blue-eyed Pkafures, 
Frifking light in fn^ic meafures ; 
Now purftting, now retreating. 
Now in circling troops they meet: 
To briik notes in cadence beating 
Glance their many-twinkling feet. 
Slow melting drains their Queen's approach declare : 
Where'er ihe tucrns the Graces homage pay. 
With arms fublime, that float upon the air, 
In gliding ftate (he wins her eafy way : 
O'er her warm cheek, and riiing.bofom, move 
The bloom of young Defire, and purple light of Love. 

n. I. 

Man's feeble race what Ills await. 
Labour, and Pe^ry, the ra^ks of Pain, 
Difeafe, and Sorrow's weeping train. 
And Death;! iad refuge from (he florms of Fate ! 

T 
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The fond cdmplaint^ my Song, diiprove^ 
And jttftify the laws of Jove. 
Say, has he given in vain the heav'nly Maft ? 
Nighty and all her fickly dews. 
Her Spe&res wan, and Birds of boding ajt 
He gives to range the dreary (ky: 
'Till down the eaftern cliiFs afar 
Hyperion's march they fpy> and glittering ihafcs of wah 

IL 2. 
In climes beyond the folar road» 
Where fhaggy forms o'er ice-built mountains roam» 
The Mttfe has broke the twilight gloom 
To cheer the fhiv'ring Native's dull abode* 
And ofty beneath the od'rons ihade 
Of Chili's boundlcfs forefis laid. 
She deigns to hear the favage Youth repeat^ 
In loofe numbers wildly fweet» 
Their feather-cindured Chiefs, and duiky Lores* 
Her track, where'er the Goddefs roves. 
Glory purfue, and generous Shame, 
Th' unconquerable Mind, and Freedom's holy flame. 

n. 3. 

Woods, that wave o'er Delphi's fteep, 
Ifles, that crown th' Egaean deep. 
Fields, that cool Iliflus laves. 
Or where Maeander's amber waves 
In lingering Lab'rinths creep. 
How do your tunefal Echo's languiih. 
Mute, but to the voice of Angoiih I 

X 2 Whett 



Where each old poetic Moanuin 

Infpiration breath'd around ; 

Every (hade and hallow'd Fountain 

Murmur'd deep a folemn found : 

'Till the fad Nine in Greece's evil hour 

Left their Parnaffus for the Latian plains. 

Alike they fcorn the pomp of tyrant-Power^ 

And coward Vice, that revels in her chains. 

When Latium had her lofty fpirit loft. 

They fought, oh Albion ! next thy fea-encirded coail. 

in. I. 

Far from the fqil and fummer-gale. 
In thy green lap was Nature's Darling laid. 
What "time, where lucid Avon ftray'd, 
To Him the mighty mother did unveil 
Her aweful face: The dauntlefs Child' 
Stretched forth his little arms, and fmil'd. 
This pencil lake (fhe faid) whofe colours clear 
Richly paint the vernal year: 
Thine too thefe golden keys, immortal Boy ! 
This can unlock the gates of Joy; 
Of Horrour that, and thrilling Fears, 
Or ope the facred fource of fympathetic Tears. 

III. 2. 

Nor fccond He, that rode fublirae 
Upon the feraph-wings of Extafy, 
The fecrets of th' Abyfs to fpy. 
He pafs'd the flaming bounds of Place and Time : 

1 
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"The living Throne, the faphire-blaze, 

"Where Angels tremble while they gaze, 

Me faw ; but blafted with excefs of light, 

Clofed his eyes in endlefs night. 

3ehold, where l)ryden's lefs prefumptaous car. 

Wide o'er the fields of glory bear 

Two courfers of ethereal race, ^ 

With necks in thunder cloath'd, and long-rcfounding pace. 

. in. 3- 

Hark, his hands the lyre explore! ~ 
Bright-eyed Fancy hovering o'er 
Scatters from her piftur'd urn 
Thoughts, that breathe, and words, that burn* 
But ah! 'tis heard no more — 
Oh ! Lyre divine, what daring Spirit 
Wakes thee now ? though he inherit 
Nor the pride, nor ample pinion. 
That the Theban Eagle bear 
Sailing with fupreme dominion ' 
Through the azure deep of air : 
yet oft before his infant eyes would run 
Such forms, as glitter in the Mufe's jay 
W^ith orient hues, unborrow'd of the Sun : . 
STet ihall he mount, and keep his diflant way 
Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate, 
lieneath the Good how far, — but far above the Great. 



X 3 O D E. 



( 3»6 ) 

O D E. 



By the Same. 

ne fottewing Ode is fotOuUd on a traditim current in Wnkit 
$bat Edwaed the Firft^ *tvhen he eomfleaied the CMfn^ 4 
that country^ ordered all the JBards, that fell in^ Us handtt 
to he fut to death. 

1. I. 

RUIN feisse thee, rathlefs King! 
Confqfion on thy banners w^t. 

Though fann'd by Conqueft's ciimfon wing 

They mock the air with i41e ftate. 

Hebn, nor Hauberk's twilled mail. 

Nor even thy virtues. Tyrant, ihall avail 

To fave thy fecret foul from nightly fears. 

From Cambria's curfe, from Cambria's tears !* 
Such were the founds, that o'er the crefted pride 
Of the iirft Edward fcatter'd wild difmay. 
As down the ileep of Snowdon's ihaggy fide 
|Ie wound vtdth toilfome march his long array. 
Stout Glofler flood aghafl in fpeechlefs trance : 
To arms ! cried Mortimer, and couch'd his ^uiv'ring lance. 

I. ^. On 
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L 2. 

On a rocky wlofe haughty brow. 
Frowns o'er old Conway's foaming flood. 
Robed in the fable garb of woe, ^ 

With haggard eyes the Poet ftoodj 
(Loofe his beard, and hokry hair 
Stream'dy like a meteor^ to the troubled air} 
And with a Mailer's' liknd, ai^ Prophet's fire. 
Struck the" deep forrows of his lyrfe. 
Hark, how each giant-oak, and defart cave. 
Sighs to the tbr rent's aweful voice beneath 1 
O'er thee, oh King! their tundj-ed arms they wave. 
Revenge on thee inhbarfer numbers. breathe ; 
Vocal no more, fince Cambria's fatal day. 

To high-born Hood's harp, or foft LleweUyn's 1^. 

* 

*• 3- 

•- Cold is pa^waHo'^s tongue^ ' 

* That hufh'd th^ ftojrmy main : - 

* Brave Urieh deeps upon his craggy, ^cd-, 
« ^fountains, ye' mourn in vain 

« Modred, whofe magic fong ... 

< Made huge Plinlimmon bow his cIpud-top*d head* 

* On dreary Arvon's coaft they lie, 

' Smear'd witli gore, and ghaftly pale: 

< Far, far aloof th' affrighted ravem. fail ; 

* The famiih'd Eagle fq^ams, and pafll^ by* 
^ Dear loft companions of my tuneful art. 
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Dear, as the light, thit vifits jhefe fad eyes. 

Dear, as the ruddy drops that .warm my beart^i 

Ye died amidft your dying country's cries -if 

No more I weep. They do notfleep. ^ . 

On yonder cliffs, a grjefly'band* 

I fee them fit, they finder yet, . . 

Avenccrs of their native laud : 

With me in 3opa^fu(Tia/ji>bny ttey^joini 

And weave wuli bloody lyinds the tiifue of thy liT^tf • 

, MI. I. . . • 

** Weave thp warp, , and wpave thci woot 
•* The windmgrlheet of Edward's -race, . , . '. , 

" Give amplt room, and ^^^S^ ???^£^^^ * .. . 
«* The charaaers oF^ieU to tr^e^ ^ ., • . .. 
" Mark the year; and mark the nieht, \t ... 
*^ When Severrf'ffiair re-echo with afFrigfit 
«* The ihrieks of death, through' Beryey's loofc that.rifi?, 
** Shrieks of an agonizing Kin? ?,,'... d " ■■ •. < 
«* She- Wolf of France, with uij relenting; jfai^gs, 
«* That tear'ft the bowels*bf thy mangled Mate, 
«* From thee be born, who o'er thy country^ Hangs . ^ i .- , 
•* The fcpurge.9f Hfav';i. . Wha^ Terrors rj^^nd hiin,wau! 
♦* Amazement irl^ms vani^JwitJi Flight comtiij'd, ' 
** And Sorrow's faded f6rm, ■ and Solitude behind'. 

, f , .'» »--r,. .-•« ' •"'■'•''ll-.- • 

" Mighty Viftor, mighty Lird,'-^^' ' '"■' ";_ 

*« Low on hisTuneral eoiich he Hds ! "^ ^* ' ; ';' *. 
** No pitying heart, 'no" eye aiford 
" A tear to grace his obfequics. 

5 "Is 
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^* Is the fable Warrlour fled ? 

^* Thy fon is gone. He refts among the Dead. 

** The Swarm, that in thy. noon-tide beam were born, 

«< Gone to falate the rifing Morn.. 

«* Fair laughs the Morn, and foft the Zephyr blows, 

f* While proudly riding o'er the azure realm 

•* In gallant trim the gilded VeiTel goes ; 

♦* Youth on the prow, and Pleafure.at the helm*; 

** Regardlefs of the fweeping Whirl>yind's fway, 

<* That, huih'd in grim repofe, ^xpe£U his ^vening-prej. 

II. 3- ■ ■• "^ 

" * Fill high the fparkUng bowl, . j . 

The rich repaft prepare. 

Reft of a ^^Qwni he yet may (hare the feaft: . . * 

Clofe by the regal chair-. 

Fell T^irft.and Famine fcowl . 

A baleful fmile. upon their bafHed Gueft. - - 

Heard ye the din of battle bray. 

Lance to lance, and horfe to horfe ? 

Long Years of luvoc. urge their deiUn'd couHc, 

And through the kindred fquadrons mow their way* 

Ye Towers of Julius, London's lafting (hame. 

With many a foul an4 midnight murther fed. 

Revere his Confort's faith, his Father's fame. 

And fpare the meek Ufurper's holy head. 

'* Richard the Second, (as we are told by Archbifhop Scroop, Thoinu 
of Walfingham, and all the older Writers) was ftarved t6 death. The ftory 
of his affafluiatijon by Sir Piers of £xon, is of much later date. 

<* Above 



* Above, below, the rofc of fnow, 

* Twined with her blufhing foe, we (pread : 

* The briftled Boar in infant-gore 

« Wallows beneath the thorny fhade. 

* Now Brothers, bending o*er th* accurlbd loom, 

' Stamp we oar vengeance deep, and ratify his doom* 

in. I. 

*' Edward, lo! to fudden fate 

* (Weave we the woof. The thread is /pun) 

* t Half of thy heart we confecrate. 

' (The web is wove. The work is done.)" 
Stay, oh day ! nor thus forlorn - 

Leave me unblefled, unpitied, here to mourn: 
In yon bright track, that fires the weftern fkies^ 
They melt, they vaniih from my eyes. . - - • - 
But oh ! what folemn fcenes on Snowdon's height 
Defcending flow their glitt'ring (kirts -imroil ?■ * 
Vifions of glory, fpare my aching fight^ ... 
Ye unborn ages, crowd not on my foul ! J 

No more our long*loft Arthur we bewail^; 
All-l^il t, ye genuine Kings, Britannia's liTiie, - hail } ^ - 

m. 2. 

* Girt with many a Baron bold,* 

* Sublime their ftarry fronts they rear; 

* And gorgeous Dames^ and Statefmen old 

* In bearded majelly, appear, 

•j- Eleanor of Caftile died a few years after the conqueil of >^a]es. The 
heroic proof flie gave of h?r affeftion for her Lord is well known. The 
monuments of his regret, and forrow for the lofs of her, are IHII to be 
feen 19 feveral parts of England, J AcceHlon of the line of Tudor. 
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< In die midft a form divine! 

* Her eye proclaims her of the Briton-line ; 

* Her lyon-port, her awe-commanding face, 

< Attemper'd fweet to virgin-grace. 

< What firings fymphonious tremble in the air, 

f What fb-ains of vocal tranfport round her play ! 

* Hear from thi^: gn^ve» .^eat Talieffin *» hear ; 

* They breathe a foul to animate thy clay. 

* Bright Rapture calls, and fearing, as fhe fings, 

* Waves in the eye of Heav*n her many-colour'd wings, 

in. 3. 

* The verfe adorn again- 

* Fierce War, and faithful Love, 

* And Truth fevere, by fairy Fidion dreft. 

* In bufkin'd meafures move 

* Pale Grief, and pleafing Fain, . 

* With Horrour, Tyrant of the throbbing breafl* 

* A Voice, as of the Cherub-Choir, 

■ 

< Gales from blooming Eden bear ; 

* And diilant warblings leflen on my ear, 
« That loft in long futurity expire. 

< Pond impious Man, think'ft thou, yon .(anguine cloud, 

* Rais'd by thy breath, has quenched the Orb of day ? 

< To-morrow he repairs the golden flood, 

' And warms the nations with redoubled ray. 

• Talicflin,. Chief of the Bardij^ floorifliM in the Vlth Cenlurjr. Hii 
works are ftiU prefenred, and his memory held in hii^h''Veheratidii among 
bis Countrymen. ^ 

< Enough 
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* Enough for me : With joy I fee 

' The different doom our Fatet affign, 
' Be thiae Delpair, and fcepcer'd Care. 

• To triuniph, and to die, arc minf.' 

He fpoke, and headlong from the moantaia't hei^t 
Deep in the roaiing tide he plung'd to endlcft night. 
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POSTSCRIPT. 

rj A V I N G now, by the* advice and affiftance of my 
[^ friends, brought this Colledion of Poems to a com- 
etent fize, it has been thought proper that the farther pro-, 
refs of its growth fliould here be ftop'd. From the loofe and 
igitive pieces, fome printed, others in manufcript, which 
>r forty or fifty years paft have been thrown into the 
'Grid, and carelefsly left to perifli ; I have here, according 
> the moil judicious opinions I could obtain in diHingaiih- 
ig their merits, endeavour'd to feled and preferve the beft. 
"*he favourable reception which the former volumes have 
let with, demands my warmeft acknowledgments, and 
alls for all my care in compleating the ColTcftion ; and 

I this refpeft, if it appear that I have not been altogether 
egligcnt, I fhall hope to be allow'd the merit, which is 

II I claim, of having furnifh'd to the Public an elegant 
nd polite Amufement. Little more need be added, than 
) return my thanks to feveral ingenious friends, who 
ave obligingly contributed to this Entertainment. If the 
iader Ihould happen to find, what I hope he feldom will, 
ay pieces which he may think unworthy of having been 
iferted; as it would ill become me to attribute his diflike 
f them to his own'want of Talle, fo I am too confcious of 
ly own deficiencies not ta allow him to impute the infer- 
on of them to mine. 

R, DODSLEY. 
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